<i 


^ 


ALLEN  COUNTY  PUBLIC  LIBRARY 


3  1833  03585  8254 


(Gc    971.302    P44e    1938 
Echoes     (Peterborough,    Ont.) 
The    echoes 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 

in  2011  with  funding  from 

E-Yearbook.com 


http://www.archive.org/details/echoes1938pete 


<'V-><-t<x;y^  //^/•*^^rfl_ 


iU     P-. 


THE  ECH 
1938 


% 


Peterborough,  Canada 


QUALITY 
BRANDS 

ROSE 

: 

MAPLE  LEAF 

DOMESTIC 

• 

LIFTLOCK 

YORK 

Canada  Packers 

LIMITED 

PETERBOROUGH 

ONTARIO 

d- 


LILLICO  MOTOR 


D 
O 
D 
G 
E 


DE 
S 
O 
T 
O 


IMPERIAL  PRODUCTS 
ATLAS  TIRES  ATLAS  BATTERIES 

Automobile  Body  Repairing— Refinishing 


CHARLOTTE 

at 

AYLMER 


PETERBORO 


PHONE 


PHONE 


Sales 
Service 


COLLEGIATE  and  VOCATIONAL  SCHOOL 

SUPPLIES 

A  complete  line  of  Books  and  Supplies  used  by  Commercial, 

Academic  and  Vocational  Students  at  authorized  prices. 

A  careful  and  courteous  service  maintained  at  all  times. 


Also  Latest  Fiction,  Greeting  Cards,  Pictures,  High  Grade  China 
and  Glassware,    Wall   Papers,   Gifts,   Novelties,   Etc. 


SOFIPTXT^Q     BOOK     STORE 
\J  J_y  S2j  L\        k3  Opposite  the  Post  Office 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Canadian  Nashua  Paper  Co.  Ltd, 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONT. 


WAXED  PAPERS 


GUMMED  PAPERS 


"PETERBOROUGH" 
BOATS 

Foremost  in  Small  Watercraft 
Since  1879. 


Be  sure  to  include  a  reputable 
boat  in  your  equipment  for  the 
coining  vacation. 


Only  Experience  and  Quality  Together  Make  Reputation 

VISITORS  WELCOME  AT  OUR  FACTORY 

The  Peterborough  Canoe  Company  Limited 

PETERBOROUGH  ONTARIO  CANADA 
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NOW —  Always 

Remember  these 

Three   Points 

When  Buying 

Printing  .  .  .  . 


1.  PLANNING — Choose  a  Company  that  will   help  you  carry  out 

your  own   ideas  and  offer  latest  Design  and  sug- 
gestions. 

2.  WORKMANSHIP— Choose   a   Company   that   will    use   only   the 

best  quality  materials  and  the  finest  workmen. 

3.  SERVICE — Choose   a   Company   that  can   give  complete  and   ef- 

ficient service  at  reasonable  cost. 

We  are  eager  to  design   your  Printing   in  a  manner  that  will  reflect 

business  character. 

»    »    «    « 
This  issue  of  The  Echoes  for  the  year  1938  was  designed  and  printed  by 

The   Peterborough   Printing   Company,   Limited 

Telephone  456 

419  GEORGE  STREET,  NORTH,  PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO 

"IF  IT'S  WORTH  PRINTING   —   IT'S  WORTH  PRINTING  WELL" 
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FACULTY  OF  MUSIC 

LOCAL  EXAMINATIONS  IN  MUSIC  ARE  HELD  IN  PETERBOROUGH 
EACH  YEAR.    FOR  ALL  PARTICULARS  APPLY  TO  THE  LOCAL 

SECRETARY 


F.  G.  MANN 

199  LONDON  STREET,    PETERBOROUGH 


PHONE  2991 


(JSueen'S  ®nibers;itp 


KINGSTON 


ONTARIO 


Ninety-eighth  session  opens  September,  1938. 
Six  weeks'  Summer  School  opens  July  4,  1938. 

....  situated  in  the  oldest  city  in  Ontario;  25  modern  buildings;  annual  registration  about 
4300 ;  health  insurance  provided  during  session ;  placement  office  gives  free  service  to  graduates. 
ARTS  —  Degree  courses  in  Arts  and  Commerce.  It  is  possible  to  get  a  pass  degree  or  to 
complete  three  years  of  an  honours  course  through  extramural  and  Summer  School  study. 
SCIENCE  —  Degree  courses  in  Chemistry,  Mineralogy  and  Geology,  Physics,  and  in  Mining, 

Chemical,  Civil,  Mechanical,  and  Electrical  Engineering. 
MEDICINE  —  Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  M.D.,  CM.  and  to  the  Diploma  of  Public 
Health. 

Matriculation  pamphlet,  obtainable  on  request,  includes  list  of  scholarships 
and  prizes  at  Pass  and  Honour  Matriculation  levels. 

Queen's  in  Pictures  sent  on  request. 


TRINITY  COLLEGE 

In  The  University  of  Toronto 

Trinity  College,  federated  with  the  University,  is  one  of  the  Arts  Colleges  of  the  Universtiy 
and  includes : 

1 .  A  faculty  of  Arts  providing  instruction  for  students  in  classes  of  limited  size  in  all  subjects  taught  by 
the  Colleges. 

2.  The  full  advantages  of  Federation  with  the  University  .instruction  by  its  Professors,  qualification 
for  its  Scholarships  and  Degrees,  with  its  Library,  Laboratories  and  Athletic  facilities  and  member- 
ship in  Hart  House. 

3.  A  faculty  of  Divinity  in  which  Trinity  exercises  its  University  powers  of  conferring  degrees  and 
prepares  candidates  for  the  ministry  of  the  Church. 

4.  Residences  under  college  regulations  for  men,  "Trinity  House"  and  for  women  students,  "St. 
Hilda's";  also  for  members  of  the  academic  staff. 

5.  The  New  Residence  for  Women  Students  known  as  St.  Hilda's  will  be  opened  in  September,  1938. 

6.  The  Scholarships  offered  by  the  College  have  recently  been  revised  and  largely  increased.  Full 
particulars  will  be  supplied  on  request. 

For  information  concerning  Scholarships,  Exhibitions,  Bursaries,  etc.,  address 
THE  REGISTRAR,  Trinity  College,  Toronto  5. 
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UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

UNIVERSITY  COLLEGE 

University  College  is  the  Provincial  Arts  College,  maintained  by  the  Province  of  Ontario. 
It  is  non-denominational  but  not  non-religious.  There  are  residences  for  men  and  for  women. 
A  spirit  of  unity  and  co-operation  pervades  the  whole  college. 

University  College  offers  thirty-two  (32)  scholarships  at  Matriculation  and  many  scholar- 
ships and  prizes  in  course. 

Substantial  Bursaries  are  granted  to  able  students  who  have  difficulty  in  bearing  the  total 
expense  of  a  university  education.  Preference  is  given  to  applicants  from  schools  not 
situated  in  Toronto. 

For  informaton  on  residences,  scholarships,  entrance,  choice  of  course,  and  for  a  free  copy 
of  a  beautifully  illustrated  descriptive  booklet,  write  to  the  Registrar,  University  College, 
University  of  Toronto,  Toronto,  Ontario. 


For  information  on  courses  in  Arts,  Medicine,  Applied  Science  and  Engineering,  Household  Science, 
Education,  Forestry,  Music,  Graduate  Studies,  Dentistry,  Social  Science,  Nursing,  etc.,  write  the  Registrar 
of  the  University.  For  particulars  regarding  the  Pass  Course  for  Teachers,  Evening  Classes,  Summer  Session, 
courses  in  Occupational  Therapy  and  in  Physiotherapy  write  to  the  Director  of  University  Extension. 


Victoria  0ollec;e 

in  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

Founded  by   Royal  Charter  in  1836   ^''for  the  general  education   of  youth 
in  the  various  branches  of  Literature  and  Science  on  Christian  Principles^ 

As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the  University  of 
Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the  degrees 
of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce  and  preparatory  to  admission 
to  the  schools  of  Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and  Medicine. 

In  the  Annesley  Hall  Women's  Residences  and  Wymilwood,  accommodation 
is  available  for  women  students  of  Victoria  College.  In  the  Victoria  College 
Residences  accommodation  is  available  for  men  students  in  Arts,  and  for  a 
limited  number  of  men  students  enrolled  in  other  colleges  and  faculties. 

For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto. 
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ADVERTISERS'  DIRECTORY^ 


Where  do  you  intend  to  con- 
tinue your  education  after  leav- 
ing P.C.V.S.? 

Queen's  University  4 

McGill  University  4 

Peterborough  Business  College  97 

Trinity  College  4 

University  College  5 

Victoria  University  5 

Where  do  you  buy  your  school 
supplies? 

Peterborough  Printing  Company  3 
Soden's  Book  Store  1 

Trebilcock  Bros.  72 

What  druggists  know  THE 
ECHOES  is  a  good  advertising 
medium? 


W.  S.  Bogue 

77 

Bond's 

77 

Elliott's 

87 

M.  E.  Finn 

79 

McLeod's 

96 

J.  E.  Theobald 

100 

.  Where    do    you    buy 

cars    or 

accessories? 

Central  Service  Station 

99 

Chos,  H.  Elliott 

78 

Foley  and  Wilson 

91 

Gillespie  Garage 

95 

Hood  and  Cumming  Motors  Ltd.      86 

Lillico  Motors 

1 

Oilateric 

100 

5.  Where  do  P.C.V.S.  students 
plan  to  buy  their  house  Fur- 
nishings? 

D.  Belleghem  and  Sons  99 

Chown  Hardware  77 

Coleman  Bros.  94 

Grant  and  Loucks  Co.  100 

McBride  and  Franks  100 

Pratten  Hardware  84 

Scarfe  and  Co.  Ltd.  84 

6.  Where  do  you  purchase  your 
new  togs? 

I.  Black's  77 

Robt.  Fair  and  Co.  97 

Grafton's  74 

McWilliams  and  Co.  98 
Richard  Hall  Ltd.     Ins.  Bk.  Cvr. 

Selkirk's  100 

Alice  T.  Williams'  100 

7.  Where  to  get  that  necessary 
corsage: 

Peterborough  Floral  Co.  94 

Turnbull's  Flower  Shop  87 

8.  Where  do  you  take  the  one  and 
only  for  refreshments? 

Brooks'  Grill  99 

Dinty's  Inn  78 

Elite  Grill  89 

9.  When  you're  in  a  hurry  to  get 
your  clothes  cleaned,  go  to: 

Burtol  Super  Cleaners  69 

Parker's  Peterborough  Ltd.  97 


ADVERTISING  AND  TYPING  STAFF 

Back  Row:  H.  Smith,  F.  Cruikshank,  M.  Dummitt,  A.  Northcott.  J.  Seymour,  A.  O'Heron,  A.  Baker. 
E.  Butler,  I.  Younfj,  C.  Jacquith 

Middle  Row:  M.  King,  E.  Sellon,  I.  Young,  E.  Phillips,  V.  Whatlev,  W.  Gamble,  J.  LilUco,  H.  Liddell, 
M.  Henry,  D.  Smith,  R.  McNealy 

Front  Row:    I.   Batterson,    J.   Thomas,   M.   Welch,    D.    Corrin    I^Busimss  Manager),    F.   McMahon 
{Typing  Manager),  W.  Trotter   {Advertising  Manager),  E.  Saunders,  F.  Neary,  J.  De  Maio 


10.  For  your  food   purchases  pat- 
ronize: 

H.  J.  Boyle  Co.,  Ltd.  88 

Campbell's  Dairy  Ltd.  70 

T.  L.  Edwards  98 

Gold  Medal  Products  88 

W.  H.  Hamilton  79 

E.  F.  Mason  78 
Wm.  Neiison  Ltd.        Back  Cover 

Sllverwood's  Dairy  Ltd.  80 

11.  Do  you  want  new  shoes  or  the 
old  ones  repaired? 

Lillow-Walkwel  Shoes  69 

Robert  Neiil  Ltd.  79 

M.  Veneranda  94 


12. 


Do    you    want 
Insurance? 


to    buy    some 


Canada  Life  Assurance  Co.  93 

Davis-Thompson  Co.  99 

Dominion  Life  Assurance  Co.  92 

Hill,  Weddell  and  Hills  97 
North  American  Life  Assurance  Co.  95 

Ray  and  Storey  77 

Sun  Life  Assurance  Co.  83 


going  to  buy 


13.  Where  are  you 
your  fuel? 

J.  E.  A.  Fitzgerald  69 

H.  B.  Taylor  and  Co.  91 

14.  Where  to  boy  your  cakes  and 
cookies: 

Canada  Bread  Co.  88 

Purity  Bakeries  79 

T.  H.  Hooper  94 

Stock's  Bread  Ltd.  95 

G.  Weston  Bread  and  Cakes  Ltd.  94 


15.  Where  to  buy  your  household 
necessities: 

Zeller's  91 

Kresge's  96 

16.  Where  to  purchase  your  jewel- 
lery: 

Elsie  Bennett  Gift  Shop  89 

Birks-Ellis-Ryrie  Ltd.  99 

Schneider  Bros.  95 

Trophy-Craft  Ltd.  80 

Warne's  92 

1 7.  For    your    manufactured  pro- 
ducts, we  suggest: 

Brinton-Peterborough  Carpet  Co.  91 

Canadian  Nashua  Paper  2 

Canada  Packers  Ltd.     Inside  Front  Cover 

Canadian  Raybestos  Co.  95 

Card  and  Paper  Works  99 

Coca  Cola  Co.  91 

J.  Howard  Hall  81 

Johnson  Motors  92 

Peterborough  Bottling  Works  87 

Peterborough  Canoe  Co.  2 

Peterborough  Lock  Company  84 

Peterborough  Lumber  Co.  93 

Peterborough  Mattress  and  Spring  Co. 83 

Quaker  Oats  Co.  85 

Remington  Typewriters  90 

Underwood  Elliott  Fisher  78 

A.  Wander  Ltd.  80 

Western  Clock  Co.  81 

18.  Miscellaneous: 

Capitol  Theatre  93 

Fred  Cripps'  Studio  96 
Peterborough  Board  of  Education        8 

Dick  Raine  90 

Reid  Engraving  Co.  98 

M.  J.  Roche  95 

y.W.C.A.  94 
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Peterborough  Collegiate  Institute 
and  Vocational  School 


COLLEGIATE  INSTITUTE 

IN  THE  Collegiate   Institute  pupils  are  prepared  for  entrance   into   the   Normal  Schools, 
the  Universities  and  Professional  Schools.    Attendance  for  four  years,  and  in  most  cases 
five,  is  required  to  complete  the  studies  in  this  school. 

VOCATIONAL  SCHOOL 

In  the  Commercial  Department  of  the  Vocational  School  pupils  are  prepared  for  commercial 
pursuits.  It  required  four  years  to  obtain  a  Commercial  Graduation  Diploma.  This  may  be 
obtained  either  through  the  Secretarial  Course  for  Girls  or  the  Accountancy  Course  for  Boys. 
In  addition  there  is  a  Special  One  Year  Course  in  purely  commercial  subjects  for  those  who 
have  successfully  completed  at  least  three  years  of  a  regular  High  School  course  or  for  those 
who  are  graduates  of  either  the  Household  Arts  or  Industrial  Arts  Departments. 

In  the  Industrial  Arts  Department  of  the  Vocational  School  courses  are  offered  in  Draugh- 
ting, Machine  Shop  Practice,  Woodworking,  Auto  Mechanics  and  Electricity.  In  this  depart- 
ment boys  are  trained  for  industrial  pursuits.    The  length  of  the  course  is  four  years. 

In  the  Household  Arts  Department  of  the  Vocational  School  girls  are  taught  Sewing,  Dress- 
making, Millinery,  Home  Nursing,  Home  Management,  Cooking  and  Applied  Art.  The 
length  of  the  course  is  four  years. 

In  each  of  the  three  departments  of  the  Vocational  School  a  good  general  education  is  given 
along  with  the  special  training  in  the  purely  vocational  subjects. 

NIGHT  CLASSES 

Vocational  Night  Classes  will  open  in  October,  1938,  and  will  continue  until  March,  1939. 
During  the  past  year  instruction  was  given  in  Cooking,  Dressmaking,  Typewriting,  Stenog- 
raphy, Bookkeeping,  Woodworking,  Commercial  Art,  Machine  Shop  Practice,  Industrial 
Electricity,  Blue  Print  Readig,  Machine  Drawing,  Auto  Mechanics,  Macine  Design,  Armature 
Winding,  Electro-Plating,  Tool  Design,  Mathematics,  and  Chemistry  for  Nurses. 

All  the  courses  mentioned  above  have  the  approval  of  the  Provincial  Department  of  Edu- 
cation. .    ,  ■ 

Dr.  G.  R.  Scott,  Mr.  W.  A.  Richardson, 

Chairman,  Board  of  Education  Chairman,  Advisory  Vocational  Com. 

Dr.  H.  R.  H.  Kennbr,  B.A.      '    "  Mr.  G.  H.  Thompson, 

Principal  Sec.-Treas.,  Board  of  Educational 
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To  my  Student  Friends, 

Following  my  recent  visit  to  Peterborough  Collegiate,  my  first  word  is  one  of  congratulation  and  thank- 
fulness for  the  ideal  surroundings  in  which  you  are  placed.  Not  only  is  your  Headmaster,  Dr.  Kenner,  an 
educationist  of  more  than  provincial  reputation  for  character  and  scholarship,  but  the  staff  of  teachers  makes 
a  worthy  contribution  to  the  enviable  reputation  of  the  School. 

With  equipment  unsurpassed  in  every  way,  and  your  student  body  coming  largely  from  homes  of  refine- 
ment and  culture,  it  remains  for  you,  my  young  friends,  to  maintain  and  even  enhance  the  splendid  record  of 
your  school.      Only  in  this  way  con  you  do  your  port  in  the  upbuilding  of  your  City  and  County. 

And  then,  when  your  door  of  opportunity  swings  open  and  you  enter  life's  battle,  may  John  Oxenhom's 
word  ring  true  for  you  all,  boys  and  girls  alike. 

You  can  play  a  straight  game  all  through, 

You  can  fight  like  a  knight, 

For  the  truth  and  the  right. 

These  are  truly  great  things  you  can  do. 

Yours  faithfully, 

ALBERT  MATTHEWS, 
April  14,  1938.  Lieutenant-Governor  of  Ontario. 
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H.R.H.  KENNER,  B.A.,  L.L.D. 
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JOTTINGS  BY  THE  PRINCIPAL 


The  recent  alumni  may  be  interested  in  the  following  news  items. 

ATTENDANCE:  The  enrolment  this  year  is  1000  pupils  with  a  staff  of  39  teachers. 

STAFF  CHANGES:  Mr.  E.  J.  Davies,  B.Sc,  who  for  nine  years  was  director  of  draughting  in  the  Vocational 
School,  resigned  in  June  last  to  accept  the  position  of  Director  of  Vocational  Training  in  the  Cornwall 
CoUetiate  Institute  and  Vocational  School.  The  staff  were  sorry  to  see  him  leave  as  he  was  a  most  valued 
colleague,  an  excellent  teacher  and  a  cultured  gentleman.  We  wish  him  and  his  wife  and  family  continued 
success  and  happiness  in  their  new  home. 

We  welcome  to  our  staff  as  successor  to  Mr.  Davies,  Mr.  William  E.  Jacksou,  an  alumnus  of  the  P.C.I. 
Mr.  Jackson  left  school  to  volunteer  his  services  in  the  Great  War.  He  served  in  the  Air  Force  and  was 
shot  down  and  taken  prisoner.  In  1930  he  joined  the  staff  of  the  Brantford  Collegiate  Institute  and  Voca- 
tion School  and  was  appointed  director  of  draughting.  Last  June  he  resigned  that  position  to  accept  the 
position  held  formerly  by  Mr.  Davies.  Mr.  Jackson's  chief  extra-curricular  activity  is  sport.  Last  Fall  he 
was  coach  of  our  Junior  Football  team. 

Miss  Shirley  M.  Muir  B.A.,  a  graduate  of  Toronto  University,  and  a  specialist  in  Fnglish  and  History, 
has  been  engaged  by  the  Board  to  act  as  substitute  teacher  for  Miss  Murphy  for  one  year.  Miss  Muir  is 
an  experienced  teacher  and  we  were  fortunate  in  securing  her  services. 

We  welcome  to  our  staff  as  an  assistant  in  the  Household  Arts  department~of  the  Vocational  School 
Miss  Christine  Copus  B.A.  Miss  Copus  is  an  honour  graduate  in  Household  Economics,  Toronto  Univer- 
sity, and  a  specialist  in  Household  Science. 

PETER  DEMOS:  Peter  Demos  brought  honour  to  himself  and  to  his  Alma  Mater  by  winning  a  $900 
Scholarship  at  Queen's  University.  This  was  a  provincial  wide  Scholarship  awarded  to  the  pupil  with  the 
best  class  record  in  the  five  years'  Academic  course  in  his  own  School.  At  the  annual  Commencement 
Exercises  Peter  was  the  Valedictorian. 

FOOTBALL:  All  honour  to  the  Senior  Rugby  Football  Team,  the  interscholastic  champions  of  the  O.R.F.U. 
The  boys  played  clever  and  clean  football,  took  their  victory  modestly,  and  both  on  and  off  the  field  con- 
ducted themselves  as  gentlemen.  Coach  Bamforth  has  every  reason  to  be  proud  of  his  boys. 
CIVIC  BANQUET:  Thanks  are  due  and  are  hereby  tendered  to  Ex-Mayor  Macdonald  and  to  the  alder- 
men of  1937  for  tendering  the  champions  a  banquet  and  for  presenting  them  with  serviceable  souvenirs  of 
the  great  victory. 

ESPRIT  DE  CORPS:  Who  said  that  the  P.C.V.S.  students  lack  school  spirit?  The  wildly  enthusiastic 
crowd  at  the  final  game  against  Runnymede  Collegiate  Institute  gave  strong  proof  that  school  spirit  was 
never  so  strong  in  the  history  of  the  School. 

COMMENCEMENT :  The  annual  Commencement  Exercises  held  December  3rd  were  even  more  success- 
ful than  usual.  Dr.  G.  R.  Scott  was  an  able  chairman  in  that  he  kept  things  moving.  Ronald  Dick,  Peter 
Demos,  Wilda  Saunders  and  Haig  Kelly  were  on  the  Spot.  The  guest  speaker,  Mr.  Adrian  Macdonald 
M.A.  of  the  Normal  School  Staff  was  at  his  best. 

THE  AT  HOME:  The  annual  At  Home  sponsored  by  the  Students'  Council  was  a  decided  success.  Miss 
Edna  Borland  and  her  hard  working  committee  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Amelia  R.  Thompson  B.A. 
are  to  be  congratulated  on  the  appearance  of  the  gymnasium.  The  decorations  were  decidely  artistic  and 
pleasing  to  the  eye,  and  were  the  subject  of  much  favorable  comment. 

Stroud's  orchestra  from  Toronto  supplied  the  music  for  the  event  and  gave  general  satisfaction.  The 
dancers  put  the  O.K.  on  the  "Big  Apple"  and  there  was  no  lack  of  spirited  action.  The  arrangements  for 
the  needs  of  the  guests  were  very  complete. 

The  Students'  Council  are  to  be  congratulated.  Mr.  Wesley  Brown  of  the  Vocational  Staff  set  a  high 
standard  for  his  successors  to  attain. 

CORONATION  MEDAL:  The  school  has  been  honoured  by  the  presentation  of  a  Coronation  Medal  to 
the  Principal.    The  document  sent  with  the  medal  reads  as  follows: 

G.R.I. 

Buckingham  Palace 

By  Command  of 

His  Majesty  The  King 

the  accompanying  medal  is  forwarded  to 

H.  R.  H.  Kenner  Esq.  B.A.,  LL.D. 

To  be  worn  in  commemoration  of 

Their  Majesties'  Coronation 

12th  May  1937 

Deus  Fac  Salvum  Regent 
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EDITORIALS 


Education  in  the  World  of  Today 


There  is  probably  no  more  frequent  topic  found 
in  school  editorial  columns  than  that  of  the  merits 
and  values  of  education.  The  majority  of  these 
articles  are  highly  idealistic  in  nature  and  usually 
regard  education  as  something  which  has  a  high 
intrinsic  value  In  view  of  the  frequent  attacks 
made  upon  higher  education  these  days  it  is 
worth  while  for  any  one,  and  particularly  for  us 
students,  who  are  probably  not  veiy  often  credited 
with  any  deep  thought  on  the  matter,  to  consider 
this  vital  problem  carefully. 

It  does  not  require  any  great  deal  of  investigation 
to  realize  the  need  and  justification  of  higher  educa- 
tion for  the  young  people  of  today.  The  world  we 
are  soon  to  enter  is  a  world  full  of  the  most  dis- 
tressing and  acute  problems.  Difficult  and  complex 
questions  of  international  relationships,  social  justice, 
capital  and  labour  for  example  await  us.  So  familiar 
have  many  of  them  become  to  us  that  in  many  cases 
we  have  ceased  to  search  for  causes  and  solutions, 
and  have  accepted  them  as  ebulhtions  of  a  highly 
complex  and  chauvinistic  cixalization.  Yet  even  a 
disinterested  glance  will  show  that  their  dissolution 
awaits  only  the  unhampered  and  concerted  effort 
of  men  armed  with  the  weapons  which  education 
offers.  This  amazing  and  enigmatic  difference 
which  separates  what  may  often  seem  the  obvious 
solution  from  the  sordid  reahty  of  the  present  day 
world  with  its  blundering  statesmanship  and  ap- 
palling lack  of  the  finer  sentiments  of  mankind,  is 
something  which  frequently  baffles  and  discourages 
the  ardour  of  young  people  into  silent  acceptance. 

The  question  of  how  to  get  the  most  out  of  our 
education  and  how  best  to  fit  ourselves  to  be  of  some 
use  other  than  mere  personal  existence  is  one  which 
faces  us  all.  Few  generations  may  claim  to  have 
been  brought  up  in  a  more  turbulent  and  threaten- 
ing era  than  the  present  one.  It  is  equally  true, 
however,  that  if  few  have  been  called  upon  to  face 
more  difficult  and  discouraging  problems,  few  have 
been  offered  such  tremendous  opportunities  to  make 
their  age  one  which  will  be  remembered  as  one  of 
reconstruction  and  achievement. 

Surely  any  honest  student  of  to-day  should  re- 
ahze  the  responsibihty  which  lies  on  the  shoulders 
of  himself  and  his  fellows.  Unfortunately  far  too 
many  reahze  the  fact  too  late  or  fail  to  grasp  it  at 
all.  It  should  be  the  cherished  desire  of  every  alert 
and  intelligent  youth  of  to-day  that  he  may  possess 
some  ability  or  talent  which  may  enable  him  to  par- 
ticipate in  that  great  war  on  the  black  side  of  human 
existence  which  men  from  the  time  of  Aristotle, 
through  a  series  of  giants  such  as  Spinoza,  Goethe, 
and  Voltaire,  to  name  but  a  few,  have  been  waging. 
Not  that  he  may  aspire  to  the  heights  reached  by 
these  stars  in  the  firmament  of  man's  triumphs,  but 


that  he  may  be  one  of  the  thousands  of  spirits,  who' 
guided  by  these  Titans  in  every  age,  have  striven  to 
carry  out  their  ideals  with  sincerity  and  unselfish- 
ness and  spread  again  and  again  a  redeeming  light 
over  the  shady  tale  of  man. 

It  is  largely  upon  the  education  of  the  youth  of 
to-day  that  the  success  of  tomorrow  depends.  Many 
of  our  present  day  problems  are  largely  the  result  of 
ignorance — and  its  two  evil  children,  bigotry  and 
creduHty.  Ability  varies  in  individuals,  but  one 
thing  we  can  all  do.  We  can  at  least  be  determined 
that  when  we  leave  our  schools  and  enter  the  world, 
we  will  do  so  with  minds  that  are  open  and  trained 
to  thinking  for  themselves.  We  can  leave  with  the 
avowed  intention  of  refusing  to  fall  a  prey  to  the 
children  of  ignorance  and  thus  adding  ourselves  as 
inarticulate  flotsam  and  jetsam  to  the  burdens  ac- 
tively intelligent  men  are  striving  to  throw  off.  If 
education  does  this,  then  it  is  not  in  vain. 

vStudents!  Don't  waste  your  abilities.  The  world 
has  grim  need  of  them.  Remember,  the  great  prob- 
lems of  to-day  will  not  be  solved  by  blunderers. 
Your  brief  period  in  school  when  the  need  of  your 
life  are  still  provided  for  you,  is  the  time  of  your 
great  opportunity  and  once  its  all-too-brief  space 
has  sUpped  away,  it  never  returns. 

The  last  generation  lies  buried  throughout  the 
fields  of  France  through  no  particular  fault  of  its 
own.  It  is  largely  because  of  their  generous  effort 
that  we  still  have  the  means  of  education  at  our  dis- 
posal. Whether  we  use  them  or  not  is  up  to  us.  Is 
the  day  soon  to  come  when  the  world  will  repeat 
the  words  of  Alfred  de  Vigny,  perhaps  best  left  un- 
translated : 

"Heureux  celui  qui  ne  survit  pas  a  sa  jeunesse  mais 
qui  emporte  dans  la  tombe  son  tresor  et  ses  illus- 
ions." 

Not  if  the  youth  of  to-day  realizes  its  duty. 

R.   Dick 

Fascism:  A  Question  and  Answer 

Probably  no  word  is  so  frequently  on  our  tongues 
and  in  our  minds  at  the  present  time  as  the  word 
"fascism."  Almost  daily,  from  our  radios,  from 
every  newspapers,  from  the  books  and  articles  we 
read,  it  is  flung  at  us,  and  the  activities  of  its  leaders 
form  a  large  portion  of  the  daily  news.  Two  of  the 
world's  leading  European  powers  have  adopted  it 
as  their  form  of  government;  a  third  on  the  other 
side  of  the  world  is,  to  all  practical  purposes,  a 
fascist  state;  a  desperate  war  is  being  waged  in  a 
fourth  in  its  interest;  and  a  fifth  is  at  the  present 
time  being  forcefully  turned  into  a  fascist  nation. 
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In  practically  every  country  small  groups,  more  or 
less  active,  bearing  the  name,  "fascisti"  have  ap- 
peared. 

The  question  naturally  arises:  "Is  there  any  pos- 
sibility of  fascism  becoming  a  powerful  political 
force  here  in  Canada  and  the  United  States?" 

Fascist  is  often  mistakenly  regarded  as  something 
new,  something  peculiar  to  the  twentieth  century. 
The  truth  is  that  fascism  is  one  of  the  oldest  stories 
in  the  world's  history.  A  small  but  violent  minority 
of  the  people  in  a  country,  under  the  direction  of 
a  few  leaders,  seizes  control  of  the  government  and 
maintains  itself  in  power  by  the  systematic  destruc- 
tion of  all  who  dare  to  oppose  it.  All  the  fundamentals 
of  the  fascist  creed  may  be  found  in  the  works  of 
MachiavelH  and  Nietszche. 

An  unbiased  view  of  fascism  can  scarcely  fail  to  re- 
volt the  liberal-minded  thinker.  In  place  of  the  ideals 
of  freedom  for  which  men  have  fought  and  died 
through  the  centuries  we  find  whole  nations  ready  to 
immolate  themselves  and  those  who  oppose  them  to 
the  mad  mania  for  power  of  a  single  individual. 
"Dictators,"'  it  has  been  remarked,  "are  a  sort  of 
regression  to  childhood.  Fascist  countries  are  cases 
for  psycho-analysists  rather  than  for  the  League  of 
Nations." 

Despite  the  desperate  veil  of  propaganda  thrown 
over  them,  the  results  of  fascist  economy  and  rule 
in  general  stand  as  proof  of  the  failure  of  fascist 
rule.  Italy  and  Germany,  renowned  through  the 
ages  in  the  worlds  of  art  and  philosophy,  are  more 
artistically  and  intellectually  sterile  and  barren  to- 
day than  at  any  time  in  their  history.  Education 
in  both  countries  has  become  mere  rote  and  in- 
culcation in  which  the  schools  are  primary  grades 
for  the  army,  bent  on  instilling  everything — even 
mathematics — with  a  pro-fascist  bias.  This,  as  Mr. 
H.  G.  Wells  has  pointed  out,  is  the  one  new  thing, 
and  the  most  invidious  one,  about  fascism.  A  liberal 
education  would  be  deadly  to  its  existence. 

Aristotle,  2300  years  ago  foresaw  Mussohni,  the 
more  truculent  of  the  present  fascist  leaders,  who 
has  also,  by  the  way,  the  distinction  of  being  the 
world's  leading  apostate.  "The  tyrant,"  Aristotle 
says,  "must  needs  make  war  to  keep  his  subjects 
occupied." — words  which  explain  Ethiopia  and 
Austria  better  than  whole  books  could  do  it. 

But  to  return  to  our  original  question:  "Is  there 
danger  of  fascism  in  North  America?" 

In  answer  to  this  let  us  quote  Mr.  George  Sheldes : 
"The  fascist  more  than  any  person  living  today 
represents  the  socially  and  economically  deaf, 
dumb,  and  blind  ruling  class,  stupid,  perverse,  de- 
termined only  to  remain  on  top  and  to  crush  all  op- 
position." This  group  is  well  represented  in  North 
America;  there  are  many  interests  here  who  would 
welcome  fascism  as  a  means  to  exploitation  and 
power. 

What,  you  may  ask,  can  be  done  to  prevent  it? 
There  are  many  ways,  but  one  applies  particularly 
to  us  as  students.  The  fascist  governments  of 
Europe  are  rapidly  preparing  a  nation  of  mentally- 
castrated  youth  by  means  of  which  to  keep  them- 


selves in  power.     The  first  generation  of  them  in 
fact  will  soon  have  reached  maturity. 

Probably  the  best  protection  against  a  fascist 
outburst  in  this  country  is  a  body  of  alert  and  in- 
teUigent  citizens  determined  to  stand  each  by  him- 
self and  not  to  be  gulled  and  sacrificed  by  a  vicious 
minority.  Neglect  to  prepare  this  body  is  a  danger 
to  the  well-being  of  the  nation. 

Fascism  may  be  considered  as  representative  of 
the  problems  education  must  face  and  solve.  It  is 
only  by  taking  our  opportunity  when  it  is  offered 
that  we  can  make  use  of  it. 

Such,  at  least,  is  the  belief  and  hope  of  one  who 
still  prefers  to  say  "Prosit"  to  "Heil." 

R.  Dick 

Music  Appreciation 

Music,  sister  of  sunrise  and  herald  of  life  to  be, 

Smiled  as  dawn  on  the  spirit  of  man  and  the  thrall  was 
free. 

Slave  of  nature  and  serf  of  time,  the  bondman  of  life 
and  death, 

Dumb  with  passionless  patience  that  breathed  but  for- 
lorn and  reluctant  breath. 

Heard,  beheld,  and  his  soul  made  answer  and  com- 
muned aloud  with  the  sea. 

A.  Charles  Swinburne 

The  words,  written  by  the  most  purely  lyrical  and 
musical  of  the  great  English  poets,  express  more 
clearly  than  anything  we  could  say  the  great  part 
music  should  play  in  our  lives. 

In  our  schools  the  attitude  towards  music  appre- 
ciation in  the  past  has  been  curious.  Considerable 
attention  is  given  to  developing  a  taste  for  poetry 
and  prose,  and  in  a  lesser  way,  for  painting.  Yes, 
music,  at  once  the  most  direct  and  universal  artistic 
approach  to  the  mind,  is  almost  neglected.  Many 
of  our  students  are  indifferent  to  music,  not  through 
lack  of  appreciation,  but  simply  because  they  have 
never  heard  the  best,  and  have  no  idea  of  its  qualities. 

In  the  end  it  comes  down  to  the  question:  Is  our 
education  complete  without  a  certain  familiarity 
with  the  field  of  great  music  as  well  as  with  the  other 
branches  of  art?  In  other  words,  should  the  person 
who  counts  himself  as  broadly  educated  be  as 
familiar  with  Beethoven's  Fifth  Symphony  as  he  is 
with  Macbeth.  We  can  see  no  reason  for  the  neglect 
of  either.  We  should  no  doubt  be  shocked  to  find  a 
graduate  of  our  school  who  had  not  heard  of  Hamlet. 
Yet  we  should  be  little  surprised  to  find  the  same 
person  wondering  whether  Til  Eulenspiegel  was  the 
name  of  a  mountain  or  a  brand  of  cheese.  There  is 
little  doubt  that  Strauss'  masterpiece  would  be 
readily  enjoyed  and  understood  by  him  —  much 
more  readily,  perhaps,  than  some  other  things. 

We  feel  that,  to  be  complete,  education  must  make 
us  familiar  with  the  best  of  the  world's  music.  The 
greatest  of  musical  masterpieces,  like  the  best  of  the 
world's  books,  must  become  our  intimate  friends. 

Nor  can  we  forget  the  words  of  Plato :  How  can  he 
who  is  harmoniously  constituted  ever  be  unjust. 

R.  Dick 
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Music  in  the  Assembly  Hall 


Music  in  the  morning  assembly  is  an  important 
feature  of  our  school  life.  It  gives  an  opportunity  to 
become  acquainted  with  community  songs  and  folk 
songs  which  may  be  a  useful  and  pleasant  knowledge 
in  the  future. 

This  year  there  have  been  several  innovations  in 
the  regular  program  of  our  Morning  AssembHes.  The 
most  outstanding  of  these  was,  perhaps,  the  intro- 
duction of  the  "ensemble"  which,  with  the  help  of 
Hugh  Davidson  as  leader  of  the  singing,  took  charge 
of  the  music.  This  amateur  orchestra,  made  up  of 
Merrill  Smith,  piano,  Robert  Graham,  saxophone, 
and  James  Lillico,  violin,  has  aided  greatly  in  the 
presentation  of  the  long-awaited,  up-to-date  popular 
songs  which  finally  made  their  appearance  this  year. 

These  songs  were  cleverly  introduced  by  an 
octette  of  four  girls  and  four  boys.  The  octette  has 
not,  however,  put  in  their  appearance  for  some  time, 
much  to  the  disappointment  of  the  students,  who 
greatly  enjoyed  their  performance.  We  hope  that  this 
idea  has  not  been  entirely  discarded  but  that  it  will, 
in  the  future,  become  a  regular  feature  of  the  morn- 
ing programme. 

There  is,  we  believe,  room  for  still  more  improve- 
ment. To  begin  with,  the  current  "song  hits"  while 
very  popular  for  a  time,  soon  lose  popularity.  These 
past  favourites,  I'm  Shooting  High  or  Do  You 
Remember,  are  no  longer  hailed  with  delight  when 
they  are  flashed  on  the  screen  but  are  greeted  with 
loud  and  prolonged  sighs.  The  singing  is  thus  af- 
fected and  interest  drags.  This  is  a  rather  serious 
state  of  affairs  and  should  be  remedied.    Now,  we 


have  somewhere  in  the  lantern  room  a  good  supply 
of  the  ever-popular  favourites  which  would  form 
excellent  material  for  assembly  singing.  There  is  a 
wide  choice  of  these  songs,  some  of  which  will  no 
doubt  already  be  familiar,  others  not  so  well  known, 
can  be  easily  learned  —  and  in  the  learning,  enjoyed. 
College  and  school  songs  might  also  be  used  more 
often.  Some  of  the  better  known  classics  such  as 
On  the  Road  to  Mandalay  or  Santa  Lucia  might  be 
sung  and  in  this  way  the  students  would  become 
familiar  with  them  and  would  learn  to  appreciate 
them.  With  such  a  choice  of  songs  it  would  be 
possible  to  mark  days  with  a  special  song.  We  could 
have  an  Irish  melody  for  St.  Patrick's  Day,  or  a 
Scotch  ballad  for  Burns'  Day  and  so  on. 

In  order  to  arrange  the  music,  supervise  the  secur- 
ing of  new  songs,  and  prevent  the  too  frequent 
repetition  of  one  song,  a  committee,  made  up  of 
three  or  four  students,  and  an  adviser,  might  be 
appointed. 

One  would  be  led  to  believe  that  there  is  available 
a  very  meagre  supply  of  hymns.  They  seem  to  run  in 
cycles  of  about  two  weeks'  duration,  only  to  begin  all 
over  again  in  a  little  different  order!  There  is,  we 
believe,  a  good  supply  of  hymns  which  have,  for 
some  reason,  been  discarded.  The  above-mentioned 
committee  could  sort  out  these  hymns  and  arrange 
them  in  such  a  way  as  to  prevent  such  frequent 
repetition.  They  might  also  secure  more  hymns  of  a 
national  or  less  evangelic  type  which  would  appeal 
more  generally  to  the  different  religious  sects  to  be 
found  in  such  a  large  gathering.     R.  B.  Robinson 
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Acknowledgements 


In  presenting  the  twenty-fourth  edition  of  The 
Echoes  we  should  Hke  to  mention  some  of  the  con- 
siderable changes  which  have  been  effected  this  year. 
The  most  important  of  these  was  the  re-organization 
of  The  Echoes  staff  last  fall.  This  was  done  with 
two  objects  in  view :  first,  to  make  a  clearer  division 
of  the  duties  of  each  student  on  the  staff,  and  second, 
to  make  the  number  of  students  associated  with  the 
printing  of  the  year-book  as  large  as  possible.  Both 
these  results  were  attained  by  the  formation  of  a 
small  student  executive  composed  of  an  editor-in- 
chief  and  nine  department  editors.  It  was  the  duty 
or  each  member  of  this  group  to  choose  a  representa- 
tive staff  to  aid  in  his  work.  We  feel  it  a  note- 
worthy fact  that  almost  ninety  students  had  some 
share  in  the  labours  and  benefits  of  producing  your 
1937-38  school  magazine. 

More  obvious  to  the  reader  is  the  change  to  the 
larger  size.  Adoption  of  this  size,  prevalent  among 
the  larger  schools  of  Ontario  at  the  present  time,  has 
been  under  consideration  for  the  past  two  or  three 
years  but  it  was  only  after  careful  inquiry  among 
the  students  that  the  measure  was  unanimously 
approved  by  The  Echoes  Executive. 

The  competition  in  Purple  Patches  was  as  keen  as 
e\er.  It  is  gratifying  indeed  to  see  such  interest 
shown  by  the  students  of  our  school  in  the  literary 
section,  and  the  winners  of  the  various  prizes  ofi"ered 


by   The  Echoes  staff  may  feel  justifiably  proud  of 
their  success. 

We  should  like  to  extend  our  welcome  and  thanks 
to  Miss  Muir,  a  newcomer  to  our  school,  who  acted 
as  chief  hterary  supervisor.  Our  thanks  are  due 
also  to  Miss  Park  and  Miss  McBride,  who  acted 
as  judges  of  Purple  Patches  along  with  Miss  Muir, 
and  to  Miss  Montgomery,  Miss  Thompson,  and 
Mr.  C.  S.  Browne,  who  acted  as  judges  for  the  art 
contest.  We  appreciate  also  the  very  valuable  aid 
and  advice  given  us  by  Miss  McGregor,  as  represen- 
tative of  the  Advisory  Board  of  teachers.  The  work 
of  the  typing  staff,  who  play  an  important,  if  some- 
what unnoticed  part,  amidst  the  bustle  of  prepara- 
tion for  printing  deserved  our  heartiest  praise.  To 
all  others,  teachers  and  students,  who  took  a  part 
in  creating  this  year's  Echoes  we  tender  our  sincerest 
thanks. 

Our  Twenty-Fifth  Anniversary 

Next  year  will  mark  the  twenty-fifth  edition  of 
The  Echoes.  In  closing  our  remarks  on  this  year's 
magazine,  an  edition  full  of  trial  and  experiment, 
we  should  like  to  wish  next  year's  staff  the  greatest 
success  in  bringing  out  an  Anniversary  Year  Book  to 
mark  the  completion  of  a  quarter  century  of  success- 
ful student  effort. 


Grain    Elevators    at   Evening,    Pierson,  Manitoba 

Photo  By  HUGH  KENNER,  II  C  Ac. 
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HONOURABLE  MENTION 


Princeps   Alumnus 


WILDA   SAUNDERS 

Princeps  Alumna 

Down  through  the  school  years 
marches  a  fine  procession  of  middy- 
clad  young  women,  P.  C.  I.'s  head 
girls.  This  year's  leader  is  Wilda 
"Babs"  vSaunders,  and  we  all  know 
'hat  her  honoured  predecessors 
!oin  with  us  in  congratulating  her, 
heartily  agreeing  with  our  choice. 
She  is  a  diligent  worker,  excellent 
leader,  good  sport,  and  "real  pal." 
We  illustrate  this  by  pointing  out 
that  she  has  capably  filled  two 
difficult  positions — that  of  secret- 
ary of  the  G.  A.  A.  and  that  of 
head  of  the  circulation  department 
of  our  magazine.  She  plays  a  fast, 
even  game  of  basketball  as  for- 
ward, and  has  always  earned  a 
high  scholastic  standing.  Good 
work,  Babs!     Keep  it  up. 

Olga  Westbye 


RONALD   DICK 

The  coveted  honour  of  Princeps 
Alumnus  for  the  year  1937-38  has 
been  awarded  to  Ronald  Dick. 
This  came  as  a  climax  to  a  long 
series  of  triumphs,  for  Ronald  has 
won  a  first  division  Nicholls 
scholarship  every  year  that  he  has 
been  at  P.  C.  I.  While  he  has  not 
taken  part  in  any  of  our  sports,  he 
is  an  enthusiastic  supporter  of  the 
teams.  A  musician  of  no  mean 
ability,  Ron's  favourite  pastime  is 
thundering  out  Tschaikowski  and 
Rimsky- Korsakoff  on  the  piano. 
Ron  is  well  liked  by  his  comrades, 
and  we  congratulate  him  most 
heartily  upon  this  signal  honour. 
Vale,  Princeps  Alumne,   1937-38. 

H.    D.   AND   B.   J. 


PETER   DEMOS 


Peter  Demos  last  year  climaxed  a  brilliant  career 
at  school  by  winning  one  of  the  coveted  Provincial 
Scholarships  offered  by  Queen's  University.  For  five 
years  he  was  awarded  first  division  Nicholls  Scholar- 
ships and  in  addition  the  Middle  School  and  Upper 
vSchool  French  prizes.  His  cheerful  disposition  and 
grin  made  him  one  of  the  most  popular  boys  at 
P.  C.  I.  Certainly  he  was  one  of  the  most  brilliant. 
An  able  mathematician  and  scientist,  he  is  well  fitted 
for  the  course  in  Applied  Science  which  he  has  chosen. 
We  all  wish  Pete  the  best  luck  and  success  in  his 
career.  Barrie  Jack 
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Nicfiolls  Scholarship  Winners 


NICHOLLS  SCHOLARSHIPS:  ACADEMIC  STUDENTS 

Back  Row:  E.  Routley,  R.  Graham,  R.  Dick,  H.  Kenner,  W.  Henry 
Front  Row:  N.  Timlin,  P.  Story,  J.  Moore 


P.  C.  I.  has  been  endowed  with 
a  sum  of  money  by  Mrs.  Char- 
lotte Jane  NichoUs  for  the  pur- 
pose of  annual  presentation  to 
the  two  persons  obtaining  the 
highest  percentages  in  each  of 
the  Academic  forms  of  the  school. 

The  first  prize  is  the  sum  of 
twehe  dollars,  the  second  eight 
dollars.  In  Senior  Middle  School, 
Ronald  Dick  earned  the  first 
position  followed  by  Pauhne 
vStory.  Ron  intends  to  further 
his  knowledge  by  a  course  in 
Science  at  College,  while  Paul- 
ine's studies  will  take  the  form 
of  Modern  Languages. 

Other  scholarship  winners  in- 
clude: in  Lower  Middle  School, 
Robert  Graham,  first;  Jean 
Moore,  second;  in  Second  Form, 
William  Henry,  first ;  Earle  Rout- 
ley,  second;  in  First  Form  Hugh 
Kenner,  first;  Norma  Timlin, 
second. 


Morrow  Scholarships 


Each  year  Mr.  W.  G.  Morrow, 
a  citizen  of  Peterborough,  pre- 
sents scholarships  to  the  two 
pupils  attaining  the  highest 
standing  in  the  Vocational  De- 
partment of  the  School.  In  the 
Commercial  Department  first 
prize  is  nine  dollars  and  second 
prize  six  dollars.  In  the  Commer- 
cial Department,  Third  Form, 
Peggy  Basset  stood  in  first  place. 
Myrtle  Boreham  in  second  place; 
in  Second  Form,  Margaret  Henry 
was  first  followed  by  Carlyle 
Jacquith;  and  in  the  First  Forms 
Catharine  White  received  the 
highest  standing,  Goldie  Tully, 
the  second  highest.  In  Special 
Commercial,  Kathleen  Lawrence 
and  Doris  Routley  stood  in  first 
and  second  place  respectively. 


MORROW  SCHOLARSHIPS:  COMMERCIAL  STUDENTS 

Back  Row:  P.  Bassett,  M.  Henry.  C.  White,  K.  Lawrence,  M.  Boreham 
Front  Row:  G.  Tully,  V.  Hobson,  C.  Jacquith,  D.  Routley 
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MORROW  SCHOLARSHIPS:  HOUSEHOLD  ARTS 

Back  Row:  B.  Whaley,  E.  Nelson.  E-  Armstrong 
Front  Row:  A.  Johnston,  B.  Jary 

In  the  Household  Arts  De- 
partment of  the  School  the  win- 
ners of  the  W.  G.  Morrow 
Scholarships  were  in  the  Third 
Form  Gladys  McFarlane,  first, 
Audrey  Johnston,  second;  in  the 
Second  Form  Eunice  Armstrong, 
Elizabeth  Whaley;  and  in  the 
First  Form  Evelyn  Nelson,  Betty 
Jary.  First  prize  is  the  sum  of 
twelve  dollars,  while  second  prize 
is  the  sum  of  eight  dollars.  These 
scholarships  are  very  much  ap- 
preciated by  the  girls  of  this  de- 
partment. 
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MORROW  SCHOLARSHIPS:  INDUSTRIAL  ARTS 

Back  Row:  F.  Dorris.  H.  McFarlane,  A.  Ellis,  J.  Kennedy 
Front  Row:  G.  Benson.  L.  Jackson 

Mr.  W.  G.  Morrow  also  awards 
Scholarships  to  the  two  boys 
attaining  the  highest  percent- 
ages in  the  Industrial  Arts  De- 
partment. In  the  Third  Form 
first  prize,  the  sum  of  twelve 
dollars,  was  won  by  Lynden 
Jackson,  while  second  prize,  the 
sum  of  eight  dollars,  was  won  by 
Gordon  Benson.  In  the  Second 
Form  Alexander  Ellis  was  first 
followed  by  Jack  Kennedy,  and 
in  the  First  Forms  Hugh  Mc- 
Farlane was  first,  Frank  Doris, 
second. 


Prominent  People  in  Our  Midst 


Dr.  Kenner  was  presented  with  a  Coronation  Medal 
by  command  of  His  Majesty,  King  George  VI. 

Miss  M.  Mcintosh  is  the  first  president  of  the 
recently  formed  branch  of  the  University  Women's 
Club. 

Miss  D.  M.  White  is  on  the  first  executive  of  the 
University  Women's  Club  and  is  leader  of  a  read- 
ing club  formed  to  study  literature. 

Mr.  H.  Bamforth  capably  coached  the  Senior  Rugby 
team  through  to  the  Ontario  Rugby  Champion- 
ship. 

Mr.  L.  J.  Petit  is  president  of  the  Peterborough 
Kiwanis  Club. 

The  members  of  the  school  orchestra,  conducted  by 
Mr.  A.  J.  Weames,  merit  a  place  in  Honourable 
Mention  for  the  splendid  work  they  have  done 
this  year.  We  would  congratulate  them  especially 
for  their  fine  rendition  of  the  difficult  Overture 
from  "Egmont"  by  Beethoven. 

John  (Jack)  Craig  won  the  Gold  Medallion  given  by 
St.  Johns  Ambulance  Corps.  This  is  the  first  time 


that  a  student  of  P.  C.  V.  S.  has  won  this  distinc- 
tion.   Congratulations,  Jack! 

Alicia  Langley  and  Olga  Westbye  are  members  of  the 
famous  Peterborough  Madrigal  Singers.  This  is  an 
honour  which  has  been  conferred  upon  few 
students. 

Ralph  Hagerman  again  showed  the  prowess  which 
has  made  him  the  outstanding  marksman  of  P. 
C.  I.  for  the  past  several  years  by  again  winning 
the  Lord  Strathcona  Medal  for  the  best  shot  in 
the  school. 

Haig  Kelly  was  presented  with  a  special  prize  from 
Dr.  Kenner  for  his  outstanding  school  spirit  and 
sportsmanship.  Haig  was  captain  of  the  Senior 
Rugby  Team,  and  has  always  taken  an  active  part 
in  school  activities. 

Hugh  Kenner  won  the  junior  prize  in  the  essay 
contest  sponsored  by  the  Peterborough  Book  Fair. 
The  essay  was  entitled,  "Peterborough  in  the 
Field  of  Literature." 
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PURPLE  PATCHES 


i  nee  pus  gravjbus  plerumque  et  magna  professis,  Purpureus.  late  qui  splendeat,  unus  et  alter, 
Adsitilur  pannus. 

Often  to  weighty  enterprises,  and  such  as  profess  great  objects,  one  or  two  purple  patches 
are  sewed  on  to  make  a  fine  display  in  the  distance.  HORACE,  De  Arte  Poetic  a. 


MacGregor 

His  Master  was  a  Woman-Hater 

by  MARION  BROWN,  VA 


MacGregor,  although  born  far  from  the  land  o'  the 
heather,  was  as  Scotch  as  his  name.  He  had  beet- 
ling, bristling  eye-brows  and  a  long  sober  face  as 
black  as  the  sins  of  his  irresponsible  puppy-hood. 
His  black  feather-duster  tail  waved  with  something 
of  the  gallant  grace  of  a  kilt.  MacGregor  had  lived 
his  life — two  whole  years — in  a  New  York  pent- 
house with  the  Master.  The  Master  was  a  hand- 
some young  man  with  more  money  than  he  needed, 
who  had  been  trying  for  two  years  to  write  the  Great 
American  Novel.  He  was  also  a  woman-hater, 
chiefly  because  he  thought  it  sounded  old  and  ex- 
perienced and  suited  his  ambition. 

The  G.  A.  N.  was  not  progressing  very  well;  the 
Master  decided  that  a  sojourn  in  the  Maine  woods, 
away  from  the  noise  and  distractions  of  New  York, 
would  aid  in  its  progress  and 
benefit  himself  and  MacGregor. 
Accordingly,  he  packed  a  portable 
type-writer  and  a  large  supply  of 
canned  goods — for  even  an  em- 
bryo novelist  must  eat  —  and 
motored  to  the  family  cottage  in 
Maine. 

MacGregor  found  the  Maine 
woods  astoundingly  delightful. 
He  sat  beside  the  Master,  his  long 
nose  thrust  out  of  the  window 
and  snufTed  every  breeze  for  new, 
deliciously  tantalizing  smells. 
Presently  they  arrived  at  the 
lake.  MacGregor  stood  stock-still 
and  stared.  It  wasn't — it  couldn't 
be  water !  There  wasn't  that  mchu 
water  in  the  world!  But  it  was  water,  he  discovered, 
when  he  thrust  his  nose  into  it.  The  thing  must  be 
a  huge  bath-tub.    How  awful ! 

With  extreme  reluctance  he  obeyed  the  Master's 
command  to  seat  himself  in  the  front  of  the  canoe. 
He  felt  his  reluctance  justified  when,  as  they  neared 
an  island  in  the  middle  of  the  "bath-tub,"  a  light 
breeze  sprang  up  from  nowhere  and  ruffled  the  lake 
into  a  thousand  glittering  wavelets  which,  to  Mac- 
Gregor's  alarmed  mind,  seemed  determined  to 
drown  himself  and  the  Master.  They  reached  the 
island  without  mishap,  however,  and  MacGregor 
bounded  ashore  with  a  relieved  flip  of  his  tail. 

The  Master,  however,  gave  a  grunt  of  mingled 
surprise  and  annoyance  for,  drawn  up  on  the  sandy 
beach  of  his  own  private  island,  was  a  bright  red 
canoe. 

"Must  be  in  the  woods  somewhere,"  he  muttered 
to  himself,  "I'll  warn  'em  off  when  they  come  back." 


He  loaded  himself  with  supplies  and  made  his  way 
to  the  cottage  set  back  amid  the  trees.  MacGregor 
remained  behind  to  investigate  the  delightful 
sounds  and  smells  of  his  new  home. 

About  half  an  hour  later,  as  the  Master  was  pre- 
paring a  meal,  he  heard  a  perfect  frenzy  of  excited 
barks  coming  from  somewhere  back  of  the  cottage. 
He  grinned  to  himself. 

"Treed  his  first  squirrel,  I  guess"  he  chuckled. 
But  presently  the  noise  drew  nearer  and  MacGregor 
hurled  himself  on  the  screen-door,  barking  wildly 
at  the  Master  to  "come  and  see!" 

"Ah!  Go  tell  the  Marines,"  said  the  Master,  and 
began  to  open  a  can  of  beans.  But  MacGregor  con- 
tinued to  awaken  indignant  echoes  in  a  perfect 
ecstasy  of  canine  excitement.  The 
Master  rushed  outside,  deter- 
mined to  chastise  the  disturber  of 
the  wilderness,  but  the  dog  eluded 
him  and  trotted,  just  out  of  reach, 
along  a  very  narrow,  rocky  path, 
still  barking  at  the  top  of  his  not 
inconsiderable  voice.  The  Master 
followed,  and  finally  caught  up 
with  him  for  the  simple  reason  that 
MacGregor  had  stopped,  and  was 
sitting,  with  the  air  of  one  who 
has  done  all  he  can,  beside  some- 
thing on  the  ground. 

It  was  the  "something"  that 
caught — and  held — the  Master's 
eye.  A  girl — an  extremely  pretty 
girl — lay  sprawled  unconscious  on 
the  path,  with  a  nasty-looking  gash  on  her  forehead. 
A  protruding  tree-root  and  stone  in  the  path  mutely 
accounted  for  her  condition.  She  had  tripped  on  the 
root  and  struck  her  head  on  the  stone. 

Annoyed  at  the  intrusion  on  his  privacy,  strugg- 
ling somewhat  half-heartedly  against  a  desire  to 
handle  the  girl's  red-gold  locks,  the  Master  bent 
over  the  unconscious  girl.  As  he  did  so,  her  eyes 
fluttered  open  and  the  shock  almost  unnerved  him. 
Never  before  had  he  looked  into  eyes  of  such  deep, 
dazzhng,  devastating  blue.  He  had  to  remind  him- 
self, rather  forcefully,  that  he  was  a  woman-hater, 
self-dedicated  to  the  cause  of  American  literature, 
before  he  felt  able  to  shp  an  arm  under  the  slight 
shoulders  and  raise  the  red  head  to  his  knee.  The 
girl  stared  at  him  in  a  puzzled  manner. 

(Continued  on  Page  8i) 


Wh-what  happened?"  she  asked  in  a 
dazed  voice. 
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Evening 

by  GOLDIE  TULLY,  II  B  COM. 

The  red-gold  sun  was  sinking  in  the  west, 

And  the  long  drawn  shadows,  etched  upon  the 
snow, 

Slowly  faded  and  gave  place  to  limpid  dusk, 
For  the  world  of  light  is  always  loth  to  go. 

Softly  and  quietly,  the  waves  of  sooty  black 
Roll  o'er  the  earth  till  all  is  densely  spun. 

And  objects  loom  against  the  sky  with  edges  dim- 
med, 
Then  melt  into  the  purple  clouds  as  one. 


Storm  at  Guide  Camp 

by  MOIRA  WHALON,  II  B  COM. 

The  weather  was  very  favourable  at  camp — ex- 
cept for  one  day.  The  blue  tranquil  water  was 
churned  to  a  black  raging  fury,  and  white  caps, 
resembling  huge  dogs  of  whipped  cream,  tossed  and 
battled  with  their  powerful  masters,  the  waves. 
The  old  wooden  wharf,  rotted  with  age,  creaked 
and  groaned  as  the  swell  of  the  surf  rushed  over  it. 
The  pines,  usually  tall  and  stately,  bent  and  waved 
their  branches  as  the  wind  whistled  through  them. 
Our  Union  Jack  was  a  whirling  mass  of  red,  white 
and  blue,  as  the  ropes  that  held  it  twisted  and 
turned — but  trusty  guide  knots  held.  The  httle 
weather  man,  on  an  adjoining  cottage  whirled  his 
arms  round  frantically,  till  finally,  with  a  resigned 
air,  he  toppled  to  the  ground.  Two  boats  moored 
near-by,  pulled  and  tugged  at  the  rope  that  held 
them,  and  with  loud  splashes  contributed  still  more 
to  the  noise  about  them.  The  entire  scene  was  one 
of  hustle  and  bustle  as  the  mighty  wind  gave  vent 
to  his  angered  feeUngs.  Towards  nightfall,  however, 
he  repented,  and  the  mighty  roar  died  to  a  gentle 
moan,  among  whispering  pines,  as  the  moon  looked 
down  upon  a  scene  of  quiet  restfulness. 


Hypothesis 

by  HUGH  KENNER,  II  C  AC. 

When  the  winter  firelight  flickers,  to  and  fro  upon 

the  wall 
Demons  of  the  purple  hazes  dart  about  the  dusky 

hall. 
Wild  and  dreadful,  harsh  and  formless,  ever  shrink- 
ing from  the  light. 
Ever   lurking    in    the    darkness,    fragments    of    the 

shadowy  night; 
Ever  dancing,  slow  advancing  as  the  flickering  fire 

dies. 
Ever   starting,    backward   darting   as   the  fresh-fed 

sparkles  rise. 
Skipping  gaily  through  the  fireplace,  soft  and  gentle, 

clear  and  bright, 
Flash  the  merry-hearted  flame-tongues,  sources  of 

primeval  light. 
Dancing    blithely    o'er    the    hearthstone,    playing 

briskly  up  the  flue. 
Ever-changing,    ever-constant,    ever    old    and    ever 

new. 
Ever  shrinking  and  decoying  all  the  darksome  forms 

without. 
Ever  flashing  upward,  putting  these  wild  enemies  to 

rout. 
Through    the    night    the    siege    continues    till    the 

shadows  flit  away. 
Restless  fading  and  departing  at  the  dawning  of 

the  day. 
Light  and  darkness,   sun  and  shadow,   world  and 

water,  good  and  ill, 
So  the  earth-bound  atoms  struggle,  never  ceasing, 

never  still. 
So  the  windy,  wat'ry  forces  wear  the  boulders  into 

sand, 
vSo  the  mighty  ocean  thunders,  ever  wearing  on  the 

land. 
So  the  dawning  thwarts  the  darkness  and  the  dark- 
ness ends  the  day. 
So  old  Chaos  and  new  Order  war  for  Universal  sway ; 
Each  impassioned  force  of  Nature  with  its  opposite 

must  strive; 
All   the   Universe   is   conflict   and   the   fittest   shall 

survive. 


Autumn  Leaves 

by  ALAN   BROWN,   IV  A 


Soft  songs  to  sing,  and  loves  in  Spring 
Are  happy  things  that  linger,  haunting, 
But  loves  in  fall  leave  none  at  all 
Of  bittersweet,  or  echoed  call 
Of  former  lovers'  distant  taunting. 


The  bare  tree  grieves  not  o'er  lost  leaves, 
But  starkly  stands  content-with  reason: 
With  melting  snows  her  beauty  grows; 
Where  old  leaves  lie  she  cares  nor  knows. 
But  spreads  a  new  array  next  season! 


Oh,  autumn  loves  are  easy  loves — 
They  come  with  joy,  and  go  as  brightly; 
For  loves  in  fall  are  shm  and  tall. 
With  feet  to  follow  any  call 
As  soft  as  autumn  leaves,  and  lightly ! 
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One  Night 

by  BETTY  HUGHES,  III  C  AC. 


The  soft  dark  shades  of  night  were  fast  faUing, 
and  here  and  there,  on  the  black  velvetness  of  the 
sky,  tiny  diamonds  began  to  ghmmer.  The  moon 
came  out  from  behind  a  cloud,  and  shone  brilliantly 
on  the  newly  fallen  snow.  A  gentle  wind  sighed 
eerily  through  the  apparently  lifeless  trees,  as  if  it 
mourned  for  the  lost  beauty  of  the  earth. 

Down  in  the  valley,  in  the  little  village,  the  houses 
nestled  together  cozily  trying  to  keep  one  another 
warm.  Bright  patches  of  light  fell  on  the  snow  from 
the  unshaded  windows  of  cheerily  lit  rooms.  Inside 
the  little  cottages  all  were  not  wealthy,  but  so  very 
happy  in  their  poverty. 

High  on  a  hill,  at  the  far  end  of  the  village,  stood 
a  lone,  gaunt  house.  It  was  a  house  which  seemed 
to  be  pleading  to  be  loved.  It  wanted  young  laugh- 
ter to  ring  through  its  echoing  rooms;  it  wanted  to 
be  loved  and  to  love  in  return.  Long  ago  it  had 
had  such  blessings  but  now  for  many  years  it  had 
sheltered  only  a  frail  old  crippled  lady  and  two  ser- 
vants. Since  that  day.  Oh!  so  long  ago,  no  laughter 
or  words  of  love  had  sounded  through  its  heeding 
walls. 

That  night  that  frail  old  lady  sat  in  a  deep  arm 
chair  in  front  of  a  huge  open  fire  place.  The  years 
had  not  left  their  mark  on  her  beauty.  Still  her 
abundant  silver  hair,  which  was  done  in  shining 
plaits  around  her  head,  told  of  the  golden  glory  it 
had  been  formerly.     Her  skin   was  still   soft   and 


'High  on  a  hill,  at  the  far  end  of  the  village,  stood  a  lone, 
gaunt  house.  It  seemed  to  be  pleading  to  be  loved." 


dehcate  and  on  her  cheeks  was  a  faint  pink  tinge, 
as  if  ever-blooming  roses  grew  there.  But  it  was 
her  eyes,  her  ever-alert,  yet  Ustless  eyes, 
which  drew  one's  attention.  The  deep  blue  of  those 
eyes  reflected  her  whole  life,  like  a  deep  blue  pool 
in  the  midst  of  a  forest  reflecting  the  surrounding 
beauty.  In  those  eyes  one  read  of  love  and  hate, 
laughter  and  tears,  joy  and  sorrow! 

As  she  sat  there  reading  pictures  in  the  fire,  old 
memories  flooded  back  upon  her  unwilling  brain. 
If  only  she  could  forget!  This  must  be  her  punish- 
ment for  all  the  happiness  she  had  ever  known.  All 
this  aching  loneliness  from  which  she  had  so  often 
prayed  that  death  would  release  her.  Now  again 
these  floods  of  memories  came  back  on  the  tide  of 
time. 

She  saw  herself  as  in  a  dream,  young,  lovely  and 
happy  on  the  day  before  her  wedding,  galloping 
madly  over  the  meadows  with  Michael,  faithful, 
beloved  Michael  at  her  side.  She  saw  him  again, 
in  a  moment  of  delicious  pain,  with  the  wind  ruffling 
through  his  golden  hair,  which  he  combed  so  savage- 
ly to  keep  down  the  persistent  curls.  She  saw 
again  that  fateful  fence  at  which  her  horse  had  shied 
and  felt  again  that  terrible  piercing  pain  she  had 
felt  when  she  had  fallen  to  the  earth  with  a  dull  thud. 
She  again  Uved  through  the  endless  months  of  agony 
when  strange  whispers  had  floated  to  her  half- 
hearing  ears.  The  whisper  that  Michael  did  not 
want  to  marry  an  incurable  cripple.  Then  she 
knew  the  truth.  The  horrible  bitter,  blinding, 
truth  that  she  would  never  walk  again  and  that 
Michael  had  left  her  to  face  the  life  of  an  invalid 
alone.  Again  she  hved  through  the  lonely  unloved 
years,  when  her  only  friends  had  been  books  and 
memories. 

Slowly  her  head  had  drooped  lower  and  lower. 
Then  suddenly  with  a  start  it  was  held  erect  again. 
What  was  that  noise?  Surely  no  one  was  in  the  room 
with  her  and  yet  it  had  sounded  like  a  soft  step. 
She  turned  her  head  slowly  and  there  in  the  full 
path  of  the  moon's  light  stood — 

"Michael!"  she  uttered  hoarsely. 

"Margaret!"  he  murmured  brokenly  and  in  a 
bound  was  on  his  knees  before  her  with  his  head  in 
her  lap. 

"Can  you  ever  forgive  me?"  he  whispered.  "All 
those  empty  years  I  have  compelled  you  to  hve 
through,  because  I  was  a  coward,  because  I  hadn't 
the  heart  to  see  you  suffer!  I  couldn't  stand  it  any 
longer,  Margaret,  and  so  I  came  to  beg  you  to  for- 
give me.  I'm  not  too  late  now.  My  two  legs  can 
be  yours  and  together  we  can  mend  each  other's 
broken  dreams." 

When  the  servant  came  in  to  put  Miss  Margaret 
to  bed,  she  found  them  thus,  side  by  side,  and  tip- 
toed softly  out,  knowing  at  last  that  her  mistress's 
dream  had  come  true. 

The  old  house  creaked  with  the  ever-increasing 
wind,  happy,  finally  that  love  had  come  within  its 
portals. 


Page  Twenty-two 


Behind   the   Printer's    Ink 

The  Inside  Story  of  a  Headline 

by   EDNA   BORLAND,  V  A 

The  members  of  the  budding  university  "Enghsh 
Club"  were  discussing  the  subject  of  the  afternoon's 
lecture  on  newspaper  work.  Laurie,  the  leader  in  all 
things  intellectual,  sat  a  little  apart  from  the  others, 
thoughtful,  and  with  a  bitter  twist  to  his  young 
mouth. 

"Well!"  exclaimed  Paul  Hedron  with  raised  eye- 
brows, "Why  so  glum?" 

Laurie  looked  up  with  a  start;  he  seemed  to  have 
forgotten  the  others.  "Glum?"  he  repeated,  "I-I 
was  just  thinking  about  a  remark  someone  just  made 
about  headings — that  there  was  nothing  much  to 
them,  just  a  splash  of  the  biggest  words  possible. 
Well,  they're  wrong!  There's  a  great  deal  behind  a 
news  heading." 

He  looked  past  the  httle  group  that  turned  as  he 
spoke;  past  Paul  who  sat  with  his  hat  pushed  back 
on  his  head;  past  red-headed  Betty,  the  toast  of  the 
campus;  past  Rolley,  the  football  halfback.  He 
spoke  as  if  to  himself,  staring  into  space,  drawing 
the  words  from  his  innermost  soul,  each  word  fol- 
lowing the  other  like  a  tired  runner  whose  sheer  will 
forces  him  on.  "Unknown  to  the  son  whom  he  was 
going  to  meet  at  the  station  Mr.  X.  instantly  killed 
last  night  when  the  car  he  was  driving  skidded  and 
struck  the  train  at  the  level-crossings." 

"I  remember  seeing  that,"  exclaimed  Jean  of  the 
tip-tilted  nose. 

"Well,  what  of  it?"  cried  Paul  irritably.  "Let's 
do  something!" 

But  Laurie  interrupted  him  and  Paul  involuntar- 
ily shrank  from  the  piercing  gaze  of  steel-grey  eyes. 
"What  of  it?"  he  cried,  "Do  you  want  to  know 
really  what  happened?  What  the  story  behind  it 
involved?"  He  sighed  and  leaned  back;  his  face 
clouded  momentarily  and  his  eyes  were  haunted,  un- 
certain and  curiously  wistful. 

"Sixteen  years  ago  a  young  woman  died,  leaving 
her  husband  and  a  three  year  old  son.  Previously 
the  man  had  loved  his  son  as  a  part  of  his  beloved 
yoimg  wife.  Now  he  transferred  his  entire  affection 
to  that  httle  chap  with  all  the  fire  and  fierceness  of  a 
man  deprived  of  the  one  he  loved  most  in  all  the 
world.  And  it  was  returned  by  a  love  undivided  be- 
tween two  parents.  The  boy  was  too  young  to  under- 
stand death  or  to  realize  his  loss.  For  a  week  his 
demands  were  incessant  but  in  a  month  he  rarely 
mentioned  his  mother. 

"The  man  had  a  great  responsibility  but  his 
shoulders  were  broad  enough  for  the  task.  He  had 
loved  his  young  wife  too  deeply  to  love  any  other 
and  he  preferred  to  risk  being  both  father  and 
mother  to  their  son  rather  than  abandon  him  to 
some  stranger.  He  adored  the  boy  and  the  little 
fellow  idolized  his  Dad. 

{Continued  on  Page  85) 
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by  CATHARINE  WHITE,  II  B  Con 


,'Tlie  old  wmnan  of  the  sky  is  plucking  her  white 
goose." 

How  many  times  have  I  been  told  that,  when,  as 
a  youngster,  I  stood  at  the  window  and  watched 
the  flakes  drift  down!  Now  I  know  the  scientific 
facts  about  snow,  but  nothing  in  a  text  book  des- 
cribes a  snow  storm  as  well  as  that  old  superstition. 
Of  course  it  would  have  to  be  a  very  big  goose,  for 
the  air  is  crowded  with  the  jostling  myriads  of 
feathery  particles.  It  gives  a  feeling  of  immensity 
to  gaze  up  into  the  sky  and  see  the  apparently  un- 
limited fall  of  the  flakes.  They  descend  slowly, 
gracefully,  as  if  unwilling  to  reach  the  earth;  and 
finally  settle  down  to  merge  with  their  companions 
into  a  glistening  blanket  of  snow.  People  say  that 
there  is  no  magic  to-day.  Did  they  ever  stand  and 
watch  a  bare  and  gaunt  tree  being  turned  into  a 
fairyland  of  lacy  tracery  against  a  darkening  sky? 
Or  see  an  ugly,  oppressive  street  take  on  the  as- 
pects of  a  Christmas  card  under  the  softening  in- 
fluence of  a  good  snow  storm?  And  when  night  falls, 
what  is  more  comforting  than  the  soft  whisper  of 
snow  as  it  drifts  across  your  window  pane?  To 
scientists,  snow  is  just  frozen  water,  but  to  me  it  is 
a  magician,  changing  the  world  from  an  ugly  and 
everyday  place  to  something  that  is  ethereal  in  its 
beauty. 

Reborn 

by  OLGA  WESTBYE,  V  A 

To-day  I  think  my  soul  was  born  again, 
A  breath  of  spring,  the  weary  winter  done. 

And  like  a  broken  blossom  after  rain, 
I  felt  it  growing  in  me  with  the  sun. 

The  music  of  fresh  waters  filUed  the  air. 

It  winged  my  heart  with  love  of  Ufe  once  more. 

Fast  with  the  fading  snow  went  doubt  and  care 
I  stood  re-armed,  the  shrouded  year  before. 
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Double   Trouble 

Dave's  Memory  Was  Weak,  and  so  was  Wendy's  Ankle 

by  PAULINE  STORY,  V  A 


"Twas  the  Saturday  morning  after  one  of  the  best 
parties  he  had  ever  attended.  Dave  stretched 
luxuriously  in  bed  and  meditated.  Somehow,  he 
rather  wished  he  hadn't  made  that  date  for  the  next 
Friday  though,  but  then,  what  could  he  do?  After 
all,  he  was  dancing  with  the  girl,  when  that  fool  Ted 
came  over  and  asked  her  to  go  skating  with  him  on 
the  following  Friday  evening.  Ted  was  short, 
cross-eyed  and  a  bad  skater  besides,  and  Pat  had 
turned  to  Dave  with  pleading  eyes.  Dave  recol- 
lected that  Pat's  eyes  were  lovely,  dark  and  deep-set ; 
the  thought  of  her  staggering  through  an  evening  of 
skating  with  Ted  had  been  too  much  for  his  chival- 
rous nature.    He  had  said  to  the  optimist, 

"Sorry,  Ted,  but  we've  got  Friday  all  booked  up, 
haven't  we,  Pat?" 

And  there  he  was!  Of  course,  there  was  Wendy 
to  be  considered,  whom  he  had  been  escorting  for 
several  months,  but  she  was  a  good  sport,  and  any- 
way, she'd  never  know.  Suddenly,  a  horrifying 
thought  struck  him,  he  seized  a  calendar,  and  sure 
enough,  there  it  was!  He  not  only  had  a  date  with 
Pat  for  Friday  night,  he  also  had  one  with  Wendy! 
What  on  earth  could  he  do? 


"Dave!  Not  you!"  —  It  was  Wendy. 

Came  Wednesday  evening  and  poor  Dave  was 
still  in  a  quandary.  He  couldn't  possibly  avoid  that 
engagement  with  Pat — he  hardly  knew  her.  On 
the  other  hand,  he  really  wanted  to  go  out  with 
Wendy.  With  a  bewildered  expression  on  his  face 
he  stared  at  his  homework  and  wondered  what  he 
should  tell  who.  In  the  midst  of  his  reveries  burst 
the  ring  of  the  telephone. 

"That  you,  Dave?"  came  Wendy's  familiar  tones. 

That  gentleman  murmured  assent,  and  the  con- 
ventional inquiry  about  her  health,  while  his  mind 
with  lightning  rapidity  considered  and  discarded 
alibis. 

"I  wonder,"  she  said  anxiously,  after  she'd  been 
talking  for  awhile,  "if  you'd  forgive  me  if  I  didn't 
go  out  with  you  on  Friday?" 


Wonder  of  wonders!  Was  he  dreaming?  Best  to 
feign  disappointment: — 

"We-e-U,  I  guess  not.    If  you  must." 

"I'm  terribly  sorry,  but  we're  going  to  have 
visitors,"  she  pleaded,  "and  I  don't  see  how  I  can 
leave  the  house." 


"All  right  then 
manlike  manner. 


"Great! 


said  our  hero  in  his  best  sports- 
Shall  we  make  it  Saturday?" 
You're  such  a  dear,  Dave!" 


Dave  hung  up  with  a  sigh  of  relief.  Everything 
comes  to  him  who  waits.  No  doubt  about  it.  Old 
Bill  Shakespeare  knew  what  he  was  talking  about — 
or  was  it  Bill?  Oh,  well,  who  cared?  He  danced 
back  to  his  homework  with  his  mind  free  from  worry. 

The  fatal  evening  arrived,  and  off  they  went  to 
the  Park.  Pat  looked  lovely.  Her  navy  ski-suit 
emphasized  the  smallness  of  her  figure,  the  darkness 
of  her  eyes,  the  gold  of  her  hair.  She  was  sweet, 
too,  very  helpless  and  feminine;  Dave  felt  so  big 
and  strong  with  her!  But  she  couldn't  ski,  and 
while  picking  her  up  was  far  from  unpleasant,  Dave 
nevertheless  found  himself  remembering  Wendy's 
skill.  At  the  top  of  the  slope,  Pat  shivered  and  said 
she  would  never  dare  go  down  a  hill  like  that !  Dave 
again  thought  of  Wendy's  tomboy  daring.  She 
would  have  been  off  first,  teasing  him  because  he 
hesitated,  defying  him  to  race  her  to  the  bottom. 
Nothing  helpless  about  Wendy! 

Finally  Dave  persuaded  Pat  that  her  last  minute 
would  not  come  if  she  followed  him  down  the  slope, 
and  having  warned  her  always  to  fall  sideways,  he 
set  off  with  her  close  behind.  He  knew  she  was  close 
behind  because  she  screamed  every  time  she  hit  a 
bump.  Suddenly,  out  of  the  maze  of  trees  to  his 
right  a  swiftly  moving  figure  swooped  down  across 
his  path.  It  was  too  late  to  dodge ;  he  plunged  head- 
first into  the  snow  and  the  other  skier  continued  a 
short  distance  unmolested,  then  came  back.  Dave 
extracted  his  upper  portions  from  the  soft  snow  and 
brushed  it  from  his  eyes  and  hair.  In  the  darkness 
he  could  make  out  three  figures,  Pat  and  another 
couple.  One  of  the  others  shone  a  flashhght  in  his 
face,  and  a  familiar  feminine  voice  gasped. 

"Dave!    Notyow!" 

It  was  Wendy.  Our  hero  was  speechless  but 
Pat  murmured  in  surprise,  "You  two  know  each 
other?" 

Wendy  took  control,  as  she  usually  did,  and  in- 
troduced herself  and  her  companion.  The  latter 
was  a  tall,  dark  boy  with  an  English  accent.  Al- 
though his  name  was  Dudley  he  was  very  good-look- 
ing, and  Pat  was  soon  engaged  in  animated  conver- 
sation with  him.  They  decided  to  make  it  a  four- 
some, and  Dudley  and  Pat  started  off  together. 

{Continued  on  Page  8j) 
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A  Waterfall 


by    GOLDIE   TULLY,    II  B    Com 

A  river  flows  from  the  hills  be- 
ond  into  the  woodsy-vallej'  of 
the  swamp.  Here  and  there,  in 
its  course,  it  is  dotted  with 
waterfalls  and  rapids,  but  else- 
where are  calm  and  shallow 
places.  One  of  the  most  beautiful  spots,  is  the  place 
where  a  little  tributary  joins  the  main  stream  and 
flows  harmoniously  along  with  it.  The  river  glides,  so 
easily  that  one  can  scarcely  see  the  movement  of  the 
limpid  waters  over  the  gray  rocks  and  golden  sand. 
Then  a  drop  occurs  in  the  river's  course.  All  move- 
ment seems  to  slacken  for  a  moment ;  then  down  the 
water  plunges,  in  a  desperate,  foaming,  volley:  the 
spray  flies  high ;  the  noise  is  that  of  thunder. 

A  waterfall  has  a  magnetic  charm.  It  flows  on  and 
on,  world  without  end,  and  seems  to  speak  volumes, 
as  your  gaze  penetrates  its  depth. 

From  the  lower  valley,  the  view  is  different.  The 
water  seems  to  tumble  in  a  continuous  confusion; 
the  noise  is  a  steady,  muffled  rumble  as  of  the  last 
vestige  of  an  echo,  tossed  among  the  mountains;  the 
foam  seems  to  swallow  all  the  water  that  comes 
down,  and  then  the  river  flows  out  between  the 
jagged  rocks,  growling  as  if  it  had  been  hurt  by  the 
fall.  Tall  grass  fringes  the  borders  of  the  waterfall 
and  some,  growing  in  the  stream,  thread  the  waters 
and  create  a  myriad  of  tiny  ripples.  .Spray  and  mist 
keep  the  grass  around  it  forever  green  and  moist 
and  fresh,  and  make  it  resemble  a  polished  field  of 
emeralds  sprinkled  with  crystals. 


Madonna   Mia 

by  ALAN  BROWN 

My  lady  in  her  shawl  of  green, — 

So  dark  her  hair, 

Her  cheeks  so  fair, — 

Is  stately  as  a  jeweled  queen ; 

In  fish-flecked  pools  as  still  as  earth, 

In  swirhng  deeps 

Of  rock-ledged  steeps. 

My  lady's  green-lit  eyes  had  birth. 


The  Wish 


by   MARY   WAITE,   II  C    Ac. 

While  walking  through  the  wood  one  day, 
I  chanced  to  meet  a  fairy  fay ; 
He  stood  beside  a  babbling  brook, 
And  woeful  sad  at  me  did  look. 

He  mused  aloud  while  standing  there ; 
His  words  repeat — I'd  hardly  dare! 
The  httle  fay  thought  all  amiss; 
His  talk  was  long — the  gist  is  this : 

Why  through  their  lives  all  mortals  go, 
Scarce  heeding  all  that  fairies  know — 
The  tunes  the  wind  plays  through  the  trees. 
What  flowers  say  to  humming  bees; 

Ne'er  seeing  all  things  good  and  fair, 
The  beauty  'round  them  everywhere; 
But  plod  along  their  dreary  ways. 
Missing  the  glory  of  the  days? 

God  gave  them  eyes  to  see  things  with, 
Souls  to  know  beauty's  not  a  myth, 
Grew  lovely  things  all  o'er  the  earth 
To  make  them  glad  and  give  them  mirth. 

Would  I  could  ope  their  eyes  so  blind. 
And  tune  their  ears  to  every  wind. 
Set  free  their  souls — poor  things — to  know 
The  beauty  'round  them  here  below! 


Summer    Sounds 

by  MARION   BROWN,  V  A 

The  drowsy  hum  of  honey-laden  bees 
Plundering  the  treasure-troves  of  locust  trees. 

The  opiate  murmur  of  contented  doves 

Filling  the  dove-cote  with  their  slumberous  loves, 


The  drone  of  cars  along  the  dusty  road, 

The  hay-carts,  groaning  'neath  their  fragrant  load. 

The  laughing  luUabys  of  happy  brooks. 
The  sleepy  chatter  of  hone-coming  rooks. 

The  cry  of  night-hawks  in  the  gathering  gloom. 
The  cool,  dark  silence  of  a  shuttered  room. 
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Watching 

the  Ships 

Come  Home 

by 

ELEANOR  GLOVER, 
III  B  Ac. 


The  sun  is  setting  in  the  west ;  the  red  rays  cover  the 
sea, 

And  soon  the  ships  will  come  sailing  in,  come  hurry- 
ing home  to  me. 

The  gulls  are  soaring  above  the  sails,  that  rise  up 
out  of  the  blue, 

Where  the  sky  stoops  down  to  kiss  the  sea,  and  the 
sun  is  shining  through. 

The  ships  are  coming  closer  now — larger  and  larger 

they  grow, 
Like  great  sea  monsters  out  of  the  deep,  with  their 

sails  as  white  as  the  snow. 
The  toils  and  the  worries  of  day  disappear  with  the 

evening  that  fades  with  the  light. 
When  the  sun  goes  down  behind  the  clouds  to  sleep 

through  the  silent  night. 

I  love  to  stand  on  that  rocky  shore,  watching  the 

waves  roll  by, 
When  the  roar  of  the  wind  seems  to  sing  a  song,  and 

fades  at  length  to  a  sigh. 
When  the  sky  is  as  clear  as  the  ocean  below,  with  the 

clouds  hke  the  drifting  foam. 
And  I  stand  on  that  shore  with  my  eyes  to  the  west. 

watching  the  ships  come  home. 


Symphony 

by   B.   JACK,   IV  A, 

The  train  of  lumbering  freight  cars,   pulled  by  a 

labouring  engine. 
Servant  of  trade  imequalled,  chanting  its  Benedictus 
"Blessed  be  the  God  of  Industry,  who  hath  made  the 

train  and  the  engine!" 
The  thund'rous  rumble  of  freight  cars,  the  clatter  of 

wheels  on  rail  joints, 
The  great,  deep  bass  of  the  engine,  and  violins  of  the 

brake  shoes 
Struck  a  metallic  symphony,   which,   echoing  and 

resounding 
Came  back  from  the  fields  and  river,  echo'ed  from 

the  vault  of  heaven! 
The  Symphony  of  Industry,  in  a  quiet  Autumnal 

landscape. 
Then  it  passed  away  into  distance,  and  all  was  quiet 

in  the  vallev- 


by  M. 


Dreams 

WHALON,   2  B  Com. 


No. 
lovely 
place 


'I  slept,  aiid  dreamt  that  life  was  beauty, 
I  woke,  and  found  that  life  was  duty, 

Was  my  dream  then  a  shadowy  lie^" 
In  my  opinion  dreams  are  not  lies.  They  are 
wispy  clouds,  that  float  about  from  place  to 
clouding  one's  vision  with  beautiful  scenes, 
never  to  be  reaUzed  in  true  life,  but  always  vivid  in 
the  "Land  of  Make  Believe."  Dreaming  is  one  of 
my  favourite  pastimes.  Some  people  say,  "Dream- 
ing will  get  you  nowhere.  Everything  in  this  world 
must  be  obtained  by  work."  These  people  have  never 
known  the  joys  of  a  dreamer.  They  have  never  had 
the  power  to  change  summer  to  winter,  twilight  to 
dawn.  They  have  never  travelled  on  a  "Magic 
Carpet"  to  find  the  pot  of  gold  at  the  end  of  the 
rainbow.  They  enjoy  only  material  things.  A  dreamer 
will  always  be  rich.  His  store  of  wealth  (his  dreams) 
will  never  diminish. 


Jungle  Night 

by  JESSIE  REYNOLDS,  III  D   Ac. 

It  is  night-time  in  the  jungle,  and  up  sails  the  copper  Little   breezes   move   the   scented   air,    and   softly, 

moon,  slowly  swing 

Huge   at   first,    then   growing   smaller   and   then  All  the  gorgeous,  cupped,  exotic  flowers  growing 

turning  Here   profusely,    there   quite   singly;   and   a   furry, 

Silver-coloured;  she  makes  shadows,  long  and  blue  trembling  thing 

on  deep  lagoon.  Hurries    past,    at    first    quite    quickly    and  then 

Short  and  flick"  ring  on  a  native  camp-fire  burning.  slowing. 

Now  the  jungle's  pulse  is  quickened  by  a  far,  ex- 
cited cry; 
Green  eyes  gleam  from  out  dense  thickets;  and 
the  whirrings 
Of  the  black,  elusive  bats,  silhouettes  against  the 
sky, 
Break  the  moonrays  into  many,  shadowed  slur- 
rings. 
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Incidents,  1916 

by  BARRIE  JACK,  IV  A 


It  was  early  morning  when  the  word  was  given 
An  early  April  morning,  such  as  in  Annapolis, 
Turns  cherry  orchards  into  snowy  paradise. 
I  dared  not  look  my  comrades  in  the  face — 
The  thought  was  then  too  clear,  that,  on  this 
Side  Jordan,  we'd  never  meet  again. 
But  over  there,  toward  the  German  lines  we  stared, 
Quite  still,  but  filled  with  men,  we  knew. 
Men  like  you  and  me,  whose  only  sin  was 
That  they  were  German,  and  servants  of 
A  master  who  had  set  out  to  rule  the  world. 
The  world,  and  you  and  me. 

Then  it  came 

The  clear  note  of  a  whistle  over  the  roar  of 

Mines  set  off,  and  toward  those  spouts 

Of  red  and  black  we  rush'd,  hurried  stumbhng 

Over  shell-holes,  craters,  pits;  hearing,  as 

We  tore  our  way  through  barbed  wire,  the  clatter 

Of  machine-guns,  from  seeming  far  away. 

A  man  fell ;  another :  I  grasped  more  firm 

My  rifle,  and,  bewildered,  hurried  on. 

The  man  before  me  suddenly  fell  backward; 

His  blood  rushed,  spouted  over  me; 


I  flung  him  aside.    Damn  him,  I  thought, 

What  right  has  he  to  die  just  now? 

I  stumbled  on — a  roaring  filled  my  ears, 

The  clatter  of  machine-guns  grew  louder. 

Death  was  everywhere,  death  and  mud — 

Mud,  mud,  mud — soil  of  Flanders 

Wet  with  blood  and  foul'd  with  human  corpses. 

I  stumbled,  fell,  and  then  I  knew  that  I 

Was  in  the  German  trenches.    A  man 

Loomed  up  before  me  and  I  struck  him, 

Pierc'd  him  with  my  bayonet,  as  I  had  been  taught. 

He  fell :  Yes,  he  was  dead.    From  there  I  fought 

Scarce  knowing  why.    Men  fell  before  me. 

Round  me,  after  me,  as  I  fought.    Then  someone 

Grasped  my  arm.    "Steady,  old  man. 

It's  over  now."    Yes,  it  was  over. 

Done,  there  in  the  mud  of  Flanders. 

I  heard  a  man  say  slowly,  wonderingly, 

"It  will  be  Spring  now  in  Annapolis; 

The  orchards  will  be  in  bloom,  and  Sabbath 

Stillness  will  pervade  the  countryside." 

Yes,  it  was  Sunday.    I  had  forgot, 

I  knelt  and  pray'd. 


The   Gordons 


By  LLOYD  HARVIE,  III  B  Ac. 

Hark!  through  the  air  comes  the  sound  of  the  bag- 
pipes. 
Do  ye  ken  the  tune  that  they  play? 
Ah!  tis  the  "Cock  O  The  North"  that  skirls  free 
on  the  air, — 
The  clan  Gordon  is  marching  to-day. 

Through  the  small  village  the  terror  is  spreading, 

The  Gordons  have  come  to  avenge. 
And  oft  will  the  Gunns  greet  sad  o'er  the  day 

That  the  Gordons  came,  seeking  revenge. 

Green  plaids  are  swinging,  the  claymores  are  flash- 
ing, 
Quick  to  the  foray  they'd  rush, 
The  struggle  is  fierce,  the  billhooks  are  sharp, 

The  Gordons  they  conquer,  the  Gunns  they  are 
crushed. 

Again  the  clear  pibroch  peals  wild  on  the  air. 
The  green  mountains  call  them  away 

To  heathered  glens  and  braes  in  the  Highlands, — 
The  Gordons  have  battled  to-day. 


A  Winter  Scene 

by   LEON  A  SLIGHT,   II  B  Con 


From  the  summit  of  a  hill  the  surrounding  country 
is  laid  out  in  checkerboard  fashion.  The  green  pas- 
tures of  yesterday  have  become  the  snowfields  of 
to-day.  Away  to  the  south  lies  a  great  lake  frozen 
over  and  covered  with  snow.  The  far  shore  is  in- 
distinct, but  the  nearer  ones  are  comparatively 
easy  to  discern.  They  are  covered  with  a  white 
lacework  which  hides  the  thick  underbrush  from  our 
gaze.  This  in  turn  becomes  tall,  straight  trees,  bared 
of  foUage  but  with  a  sort  of  courageous  look  about 
them.  Over  hill  and  dale  silently  flutter  the  snow- 
flakes,  floating  aimlessly  in  the  sharp,  crisp  air.  The 
whole  winter  scene  is  one  dear  to  the  heart  of  a  true 
Canadian. 
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My  Ship 


by   BARBARA   SCOTT,   III  A  Ac. 

As  I  sit  before  the  fire, 
Thoughts  of  fun  come  flooding  back 
Of  the  summer,  and  of  camp, 
Merry  sails,  and  long,  long  tramps. 

And  I  think  of  many  things, 
Cabin  groups  and  council  rings. 
Riding,  tennis,  swimming,  too. 
All  the  things  we  love  to  do. 

Tall  pine  trees,  birches  white. 
Deep  blue  sky,  quiet  night. 
And  I  hope  when  winter's  over. 
To  be  among  them  all  once  more. 


The  Man  With  the  Lantern 


by   RAE   BORLAND,   ill  B   Ac. 

I'll  sail  across  the  blinding  main. 
In  a  tall  ship  with  billowed  sails; 

I'll  turn  around  and  come  back  again. 
And  brave  the  fiercest  of  the  gales. 

I'll  take  the  helm;  I'll  man  the  deck, 
In  a  fine  barque  with  polished  rails; 

I'll  smack  ol'  Neptune  in  the  neck. 
And  brave  the  fiercest  of  the  gales. 

I'll  be  Lord  Nelson  at  the  mast. 

With  a  Red-Coat  crew  that  never  fails; 

I'll  make  the  history  highlights  last. 
And  brave  the  fiercest  of  the  gales. 

I'll  make  the  pirates  turn  and  run. 
Or  exile  them  in  barren  dales. 

On  Christmas  Day  I'll  issue  rum; 
And  brave  the  fiercest  of  the  gales. 


by   BARRIE  JACK,   IV  A 

Did  you  ever  wake,  in  your  railway  berth 

At  some  far-away  stop  at  the  end  of  the  earth. 

And  see  against  the  velvety  night 

A  glimmering  lantern — a  jewel  of  light? 

A  hunched  old  figure,  bowed  down  with  work, 
Patrolling  the  track  where  the  dangers  lurk, 
Seeking  the  railroad's  silent  foes. 
Searching  the  man  with  the  lantern  goes. 

Loose  spikes,  soft  tanks,  the  threatening  slide 
The  softening  snow  on  the  mountain  side 
This  humble  figure  searches,  seeks, 
Through  every  day  of  the  lengthening  weeks. 

As  your  train  rolled  on  through  deepening  black 
Did  you  think  that,   before  you,  he'd  walked  the 

track? 
That  beneath  the  treastle  was  mirrored  the  gleam 
Of  his  light,  on  the  swollen  and  wintry  stream? 


No  night  so  dark,  inclement,  or  cold 

But     the     man    with     the    lantern, 

hunched  and  old, 

Has     gone     before,     all     the     night 

through 

Making  the  journey  safe  for  you! 

Another  man  with  the  lantern  treads 
That  same  steel  track ;  their  two  bent 

heads 
Have    studied    the    track    the    long 

night  through. 
Making  the  journey  safe  for  you! 


But  this  is  a  story  of  Conquests'  drums, 
Of  my  lingering  dreams  inspired  by  tales; 

I'll  do  my  work  till  my  day  comes, 
And  brave  the  fiercest  of  the  gales. 


The    Woods    in    Winter 


by   JACK   RYAN,    II  B   Com. 

As  we  enter  the  woods  we  are  welcomed  by  the 
chirping  of  the  winter-dweUing  birds,  the  scoldings 
of  the  black  and  red  squirrels,  and  the  odd  rabbit 
scurrying  into  the  underbrush  out  of  sight.  The 
wind  is  still,  and  a  gentle  snow  falls,  addmg  to  the 
radiance  of  the  white  woods.  The  tops  of  the  tall 
pine  trees,  heavily  laden  with  snow,  bend  over  to 
form  an  arch  over  our  heads.  Here  and  there  are 
some  sheltered  spots  where  the  snow  has  not  yet 
penetrated,  and  the  gold  and  crimson  tinted  leaves 
lie  waiting  to  be  covered  by  a  soft  white  blanket. 
A  wind  has  risen  now,  and  is  snatching  up  the  snow 
and  whirling  it  in  little  eddies  ahead  of  us,  and  blow- 
ing it  off  the  boughs  of  the  trees  into  our  faces.  As 
we  walk  along,  we  find  rabbit  and  woodchuck  tracks, 
but  none  any  bigger  than  these. 
Over  in  the  distance  a  little  cabin 
stands  on  a  hill.  Out  of  its  chimney 
smoke  is  curling  lazily  and  drifting 
away.  The  wind  has  risen  high  by 
now,  and  is  biting  at  our  faces.  The 
sight  of  the  cabin  is  therefore  a  wel- 
come one.  The  owner  of  the  abode 
gives  us  shelter  until  the  storm  sub- 
sides, when  we  once  more  turn  our 
steps  homeward  through  the  magni- 
ficent splendour  of  the  winter  woods. 
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BOOK  REVIEWS 


A  Lantern  in  Her  Hand  by  BessStreeter  Aidnch 

Reviewed   by    MARGARET    LUNDY,   Sp.    Com. 

This  is  a  story  of  a  young  couple  who  moved  into 
the  western  part  of  the  United  vStates  when  it  was 
first  opening  up.  There  they  made  their  home  of 
sod.  The  story  tells  of  their  joys  and  heartbreaks, 
of  their  successes  and  failures.  The  author  shows 
how  a  few  homes  grew  into  a  large  community  and 
then  into  a  small  city  of  which  these  people  were 
the  heart. 

The  lives  of  the  central  characters  are  carried 
right  down  to  our  own  day,  and  we  see  their  children 
and  grandchildren  marry.  The  contrast  between 
young  people  of  to-day  and  young  people  of  those 
days  is  striking.  We  sometimes  think  of  our  parents 
as  old  fashioned  when  they  tell  us  how  they  acted 
when  they  were  young.  When  you  read  this  book 
you  are  more  capable  of  understanding  the  bitter 
disappointment  mothers  and  fathers  of  to-day  face 
when  their  children  grow  up  and  fail  to  make  good 
in  the  world. 

I  can  honestly  say  I  did  not  find  one  dull  page  in 
the  entire  book.  Every  little  detail  is  vividly  told. 
There  were  times  when  I  wanted  to  weep  for  the 
dear  mother  in  her  hardships  and  disappointments. 
The  grasshopper  plague  is  very  real  and  especially 
interesting  because  we  can  compare  it  with  what 
we  have  read  of  the  plague  in  our  own  west. 

You  do  not  need  a  dictionary  by  your  side  to 
read  this  book,  for  the  diction  is  simple.  It  is  not  a 
long  book,  consisting  of  about  three  hundred  pages. 
The  print  is  fairly  large,  and  not  hard  to  read.  I 
earnestly  urge  anyone  who  is  at  all  interested  in 
pioneer  life  to  read  this  book. 

The    Flutter    of    an    Eyelid      by    Myron    Brlnig 
Reviewed    by    GARTH    COWAN,    IV  A    Ac. 

The  story  is  told  of  a  snake  that  began  eating  it- 
self, beginning  at  its  tail.  But  when  it  came  to  its 
neck  it  had  to  stop  for  it  could  go  no  further.  In 
much  the  same  way  Myron  Brinig  involves  himself 
with  his  plot  to  "The  Flutter  of  An  Eyelid,"  one  of 
the  best  and  also  one  of  the  maddest  books  written 
in  recent  years.  In  a  brief  forenote  he  quotes  in 
part:  "She  also  said  that  Hamlet,  being  a  little  mad, 
feigned  madness."  This  may  be  an  explanation. 
It  is  certainly  not  an  apology. 

The  story  begins  with  the  arrival  of  Cason  Roan- 
oke, an  outstanding  conservative  writer  of  Boston 
to  California.  From  there  the  story  winds  its  weird, 
wild,  mystic  way  to  the  closing  pages,  where  Mr. 
Brinig,  evidently  finding  the  plot  too  much  for  even 
himself,  obliterates  his  characters  by  turning  them 
and  the  golden  state  into  the  Pacific  Ocean.  Cer- 
tainly a  startling  ending  for  a  startling  book,  and 
one  that  fulfils  its  purpose  much  more  satisfactorily 


than  other  famous  endings  as,  for  instance,   "The 
Mill  on  the  Floss." 

The  keen  satire  of  a  vSwift,  the  sensitive  beauty 
of  a  Wilde,  the  revolting  realism  of  a  Zola  and  the 
dry  humour  of  a  Leacock  are  not  often  all  found  be- 
tween the  covers  of  one  book.  Nor  is  murder  often 
seen  as  an  exquisite  beauty,  nor  death  as  an  answer 
to  a  cry  for  perfect  beauty.  Our  superficial  reaction- 
ary tendencies  scream  "revolting"  and  our  inner- 
most souls  say  "glorious."  All  this  is  given  us  by 
Mr.  Brinig  in  smooth,  masterly  literary  style.  This 
is  a  book  that  will  be  remembered  long  after  read 
and  that  will  change  subtly  the  viewpoint  and  re- 
actions of  the  reader. 

Digging    Up    the    Past     by  Sir  Leonard  Woolley 
Reviewed    by    FRANK   PAMMETT,   III  A    Ac. 

Here  is  a  very  interesting  little  book  on  the 
"romance  of  archaeology"  which  is  based  on  a 
series  of  six  talks  broadcast  over  the  British  Broad- 
casting Corporation  by  the  author. 

"We  cannot  divorce  ourselves  from  our  past;  we 
are  always  conscious  of  precedents,  not  least  so 
when  we  flout  them,  and  we  let  experience  shape 
our  views  and  actions;  this  is  so  much  the  case  that 
when  tradition  is  absent  or  crystallizes  into  un- 
reasoned convention,  progress  stops.  But  the  past 
to  which  we  appeal  must  be,  in  a  sense,  our  own, 
precedents  set  by  men  conditioned  much  as  we  are, 
the  experience  of  races  or  of  individuals  morally 
akin  to  us;  its  value  is  proportionate  to  the  degree 
of  continuity  by  which  we  are  linked  to  it." 

Sir  Leonard  Woolley  in  his  book  tells  in  a  very 
fascinating  way  and  with  numerous  illustrations 
the  work  of  an  archaeologist,  and  the  story  of  the 
progress  of  this  comparatively  recent  phase  of 
scientific  endeavour.  He  explains  by  actual  proof 
the  value  of  field  archaeology  to  mankind,  and  cites 
several  instances  where  it  has  thrown  light  on  the 
lives  of  our  forefathers : 

"Written  history  tells  us  nothing  about  Britain 
before  55  B.C.;  archaeology  can  tell  us  of  British 
kings  in  the  south  and  east  civilized  enough  to  mint 
their  own  coins  with  dies  modelled  after  the  famous 
gold-pieces  of  Macedon." 

The  book  includes  the  following  general  topics 
and  enlarges  on  each  one  in  a  most  interesting  and 
instructive  manner:  the  scope  of  archaeology,  the 
start  of  an  excavation,  work  on  a  town  site,  what 
ruins  tell,  supplementing  the  written  records,  grave 
digging,  tomb  robbers,  clay  tablets,  and  the  use  of 
archaeological  materials. 

Cicero  sums  up  for  us  in  a  few  words  the  chief 
reason  why  we  should  increase  our  knowledge  of 
this  important  subject: 

"Not  to  know  what  happened  before  yon  were  born 
is  to  remain  always  but  a  child.  For  what  is  man's 
life  if  it  is  not  linked  with  the  life  of  earlier  generations 
by  the  memory  of  the  past?" 
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THE  WORLD  OF  SCIENCE= 


Aviation  Progress 

Man  Achieves  at  Last  His  Greatest  Dream 

by  LEO  CLANCY,  IND.  ARTS  III 


Since  the  beginning  of  time,  man  dreamed  of 
conquering  the  atmosphere  above  the  earth  on 
which  he  Hved.  Many  times  he  stopped  and  looked 
up  into  the  great  void  of  space  above  him.  No 
doubt  he  wondered  and  marvelled  at  the  manoeuvres 
of  birds  in  flights  as  they  wheeled,  circled,  soared 
and  glided  in  graceful  fashion  on  the  air  currents. 
Perhaps  some  one  man  thought  a  Httle  further  than 
his  fellows.  What  was  the  strange  force  which  kept 
the  birds  aloft  by  their  outstretched  wings  and 
tail?  Why  didn't  they  fall  as  a  stone  cast  off  a 
chff?  What  rare  ability  did  they  possess  that 
enabled  them  to  stay  aloft  for  hours  with  an  almost 
effortless  grace?  And  finally,  why  could  not  man 
master  the  theory  of  flight  as  he  had  mastered  all 
things  on  sea  and  earth?  This  question  was  left 
unanswered  tor  many  generations  of  mankind;  but 
always  it  kept  reappearing  before  the  mind  of  the 
dreamer  as  does  a  mirage.  Many  a  genius  sat  at 
his  work  trying  to  conceive  a  device  by  which  man 
might  fly.  His  first  idea  might  have  been  a  pair  of 
wings  strapped  to  his  outstretched  arms.  Perhaps 
some  bolder  and  more  confident  individual  tested 
these  ideas.  With  the  great  wings  of  some  bird  he 
might  leap  ofT  a  clifT  confident  he  could  fly — only 
to  crash  to  his  death  on  the  rocks  below  for  the  sake 
of  making  discoveries  in  the  science  of  flight. 

The  earliest  known  device  which  might  really 
have  flown  was  drawn  on  canvas  by  the  great  artist 
Leonardo  da  Vinci  early  in  the  sixteenth  century. 
However  it  was  not  until  almost  three  hundred  years 
later  that  tests  of  flight  were  actually  tried.  At 
this  time  man  interested  himself  in  balloons  and 
rigid  or  semi-rigid  dirigibles,  of  "lighter  than  air" 
type  usually  filled  with  hot  air  or  gas.  It  was  not 
until  the  nineteenth  century  that  man  turned  his 
attention  to  "heavier  than  air  machines."  After 
the  success  of  the  balloons  and  of  such  men  as 
Dumont,  Santos  and  others,  men  became  gradually 
interested  in  branches  of  aircraft.  The  earliest 
man  known  to  achieve  success  with  "heavier  than 
air"  machines  was  a  German  of  surprising  intelli- 
gence by  the  name  of  Lilienthal.  He  constructed 
several  types  of  gliders  in  which  he  went  aloft  by 
running  down  a  slope  until  his  momentum  carried 
him  into  a  graceful  gliding  flight. 

After  this,  aviation  became  more  than  just  a 
dream.  In  America  the  Wright  Brothers  achieved 
success  such  as  European  adventurers  were  having 
abroad.  In  1903  at  Kitty  Hawk  Sand  Hills  in  North 
Carolina  the   epoch   making  flight  of  the  Wright 


Brothers  set  the  world  to  excited  comment.  It  was 
really  true!  Man  had  flown  in  a  heavier  than  air 
machine ! 

From  this  time  a  great  haste  to  fly  was  manifested 
throughout  the  world.  Aviation  in  its  infancy  saw 
many  disappointments ,  many  fatal  disasters,  many 
hopes  dashed  to  pieces  as  man  tried  to  grasp  the 
theory  of  flight. 

Men  such  as  Langley,  the  Wright  Brothers,  Curtis, 
Alexander  Graham  Bell,  and  countless  others  in 
distant  countries  must  be  remembered  for  the  part 
each  contributed  to  aviation. 

Then  came  the  horrors  of  the  world  war.  Im- 
mediately there  was  a  feverish  rush  among  the 
nations,  each  trying  to  build  something  more  deadly, 
more  destructive  than  its  enemy.  Aviation  was 
lifted  from  its  infancy  when  its  value  as  a  deadly 
defensive  or  offensive  weapon  of  warfare  was  re- 
alized. The  cleverest  minds  of  the  world  were  set 
to  work  in  the  designing  and  manufacture  of  aero- 
planes for  war.  During  the  four  years  of  the  war, 
aviation  developed  in  one  year  as  much  as  it  would 
in  ten  years  of  peace.  Motors  were  improved, 
planes  were  made  speedier  and  easier  to  manoeuver 
until  the  end  of  the  war. 

Then  dawned  the  commercial  period.  For  many 
years  aviation  as  a  commercial  means  was  thought 
little  of  by  mankind.  Gradually  aeroplanes  came 
into  use  for  carrying  mail  and  passengers.  A  need 
for  a  new  design,  better  engines,  improved  accom- 
modation, became  apparent.  As  a  result  aircraft 
corporations  sprang  up  all  over  the  world.  Planes 
of  all  designs,  large  and  small,  came  into  use.  Pas- 
sengers who  formerly  sat  in  an  open  cockpit  of  a 
two  passenger  plane  exposed  to  propeller  blast, 
exhaust  gas  and  other  discomforts,  now  reclined 
in  the  luxurious  comfort  of  modern  transport  planes. 
Great  strides  were  taken  until  to-day  commercial 
aviation  is  a  huge  industry  in  itself.  It  is  an  industry 
in  itself.  It  is  an  industry  which  pays  workers  and 
owners  well.  To-day  regular  routes  for  airmail 
and  passenger  transportation  are  carried  out  to 
split-second  time  schedule.  Engines,  design  and 
the  flying  of  aircraft  have  developed  into  a  fine 
science.  Always  the  cry  for  something  better,  safer, 
and  faster  is  heard,  and  always  those  behind  the 
scenes  are  seeking  to  satisfy  this  demand.  From 
something  that  was  considered  the  dream  of  a 
lunatic,  aviation  has  grown  to  its  present  status, 
and  still  it  is  striving  for  that  peak  of  perfection  it 
has  not  yet  achieved. 


Pastor  baculo  stivave  innixus  aralor  Vidil  et  obstupuit,  quique  aethera  carpere  possent  Credidit  esse  deos.  Ovid  (43  B.C.-17  a.d.) 
The  shepherd  leaning  on  his  staff  and  the  ploughman  resting  on  the  plough-handle  saw  and  were  amazed,  and  thought  that 
those  who  could  sail  through  the  air  must  be  gods. 
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The   Horseless    Carriage 

Many  and  Amusing  Were  the  Thrills  and  Spills  of  the  First  Automobiles 


by   DONALD   CARTER,   III    Ind.    Arts 


On  a  day  in  October,  1892,  the  first  American 
motor  car  was  seen  on  the  road.  This  pioneer  con- 
trivance was  the  labored  creation  of  the  Duryea 
Brothers,  proprietors  of  a  bicycle  shop  at  Spring- 
field, Massachusetts.  The  car's  body  was  taken 
intact  from  a  lady's  phaeton,  complete  with  whip- 
socket.  Once  its  ear-spHtting  one-cyhnder  engine 
was  started  there  was  no  way  to  control  the  car's 
speed;  it  ran  seven  miles  an  hour  until  it  hit  some- 
thmg  or  stopped. 

Within  a  few  years  all  sorts  of  motor  vehicles 
were  on  the  market,  electric,  steam  and  gasoline 
cars.  Less  orthodox  ones  were  propelled  by  com- 
pressed air,  kerosene,  acetylene  gas,  ether,  liquid 
air,  and  illuminating  gas.  A  Chicagoan  invented 
the  multiple  cylinder  engine  so  designed  that  when 
driving  on  level  ground,  the  driver  could  disconnect 
the  cylinders  not  needed  and  give  them  a  rest. 

A  still  more  ec- 
conomical  trans- 
portation was  pro- 
mised by  a  spring 
motor  vehicle, 
which  was  sup- 
posed to  wind  it- 
self up  first  run- 
ning down  hill. 
The  inventor  fail- 
ed to  explain  what 
happened  when 
there  was  no  hill 
to  go  down.  If 
none  of  these  en- 
gines met  the  buy- 
er's fancy,  there 
was  a  French  veh- 
icle which  actual- 
ly ran  on  mothballs,  achieving  three  miles  to  the 
pound  of  moth  repellent.  Its  chief  trouble  was  that 
the  exhaust  emitted  fumes  as  abhorrent  to  men  as  to 
moths;  as  bad,  perhaps,  as  the  fumes  of  the  modern 
bus. 

Early  in  motor  history  a  weakness  for  reckless 
superlatives  developed.  In  1899  one  manufacturer 
assured  potential  purchasers  that,  "No  better  will 
be  made.  Time  cannot  improve  it."  To  visualize 
the  vehicles  thus  hailed,  imagine  an  ordinary  buggy 
body  mounted  on  bicycle  wheels.  Hang  an  oil 
lamp  on  the  dashboard  for  a  headlight;  provide  a 
curved  steering  tiller,  a  three  gallon  gas  tank,  and 
beneath  the  seat  put  a  steam  boiler,  wrapped  in 
piano  wire  to  keep  it  from  exploding. 

Learning  to  use  the  early  car  was  a  bewildering 
task.  The  driver  of  one  popular  car,  for  instance, 
had  to  contend  with  three  handlevers,  three  foot- 
levers,  two  hand-wheels  and  a  bell.    Then  there  was 


'No  better  will  he  made.     Time  cannot  improve  it. 


the  ever-present  problem  of  animal  psychology. 
How  should  the  well-bred  motorist  approach  the 
skittish  horse  that  had  heard  his  coming  from  afar? 
When  they  met,  the  chances  were  that  someone  was 
going  to  be  pretty  mad.  There  were  even  cases 
where  motorists  were  shot  at  by  enraged  farmers. 

The  mechanical  perversity  of  the  early  motor 
car  was  almost  beyond  behef.  A  gas  tank  sometimes 
dropped  off.  Occasionally,  the  whole  engine  fell 
out.  A  long  journey  of  seventy-five  miles  was  likely 
to  be  ended  with  stripped  gears,  burnt  out  bearings, 
and  clogged  valves.  At  any  moment  the  driver 
might  be  forced  to  take  his  car  to  pieces  on  the 
road  and  practically  rebuild  it,  with  the  usaul  as- 
sistance of  idlers  and  small  boys.  Faihng  in  this, 
the  car  was  towed  by  a  horse  to  the  nearest  town 
for  repairs. 

Most  of  the  repair  men  were  retired  locksmiths, 
plumbers,  or  bicycle  mechanics.  With  httle  know- 
ledge but  vast  curiosity,  they  usually  had  a  most 
unfortunate  influence  upon  the  machinery  brought 
to  their  attention.  Many  a  motor  came  to  grief  at 
the  hands  of  a  mechanic  who  found  "a  few  other 

things  that  need- 
ed adjustment." 
Often  the  car's 
ailments  baffled 
the  collective 
scientific  genius  of 
a  community. 
Then  it  was  neces- 
sary to  telephone 
or  telegraph  the 
manufacturer  to 
find  out  what  to 
do.  In  those  days 
the  officers  of  a 
motor  company  might  expect  to  be  called  out  of 
bed  at  any  hour  of  the  night  to  aid  a  stranded  client. 
What  to  call  the  new  vehicle  was  a  serious  ques- 
tion. At  first  "horseless  carriage"  was  popular. 
Fearful  and  wonderful  were  some  of  the  other  verbal 
inventions  which  contended  for  favor.  "Polycycle," 
"petrocar,"  "autofiacre,"  and  "self -propeller,"  all 
were  in  actual  use  not  to  mention  "motocycle," 
"autogondola"  or  "road  locomotive." 

.Similarly  there  was  the  question  of  what  to  call 
the  driver  "Chauffeur"  met  with  disfavour  as  too 
"frenchified"  and  because  it  was  translated  literally 
to  mean  "stroker  "  instead  "motorneer,"  "conductor" 
and  "motorman"  were  advocated. 

Thus,  amid  praise  and  ridicule,  our  pioneer 
motorists  made  the  first  feeble  assaults  upon  the 
barriers  of  space  and  time.  They  were  hardy  souls. 
Their's  was  a  creed  of  noble  simplicity  that  what 
one  man  had  built,  another  man  could  keep  in  motion. 
Strong  in  this  faith,  they  suffered,  endured  and 
conquered  to  give  us  the  modem  motor  car. 
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Interview  With  a  Fire  Ranger 

A  Few   Words  With  the  Guardian  of 
Ontario's  Forests 

By  BETTY  DETCHER,  Sp.  Com. 

With  trembling  hand,  I  opened  the  door  as  my  host 
called  cheerily,  "Come  right  in."  I  was  not  nervous 
but  stronger  hearts  than  mine  had  quaked  at  the 
mere  thought  of  ascending  the  tiny  ladder  which 
leads  up  to  a  fire  ranger's  tower.  I  looked  back 
once,  waved  to  my  more  timid  companions  on  the 
the  ground  below,  and  entered  the  stronghold  of  one 
of  the  guardians  of  our  northern  forests. 

Kirk  Adams  is  a  typical  member  of  that  great 
body  of  men  who  stand  guard  over  the  northland. 
He  is  very  kind  and  friendly,  and  willing  to  answer 
any  questions  about  his  work. 

"How  long  have  you  been  a  ranger?" 

After  I  had  assured  him  I  wouldn't  ask  his  age, 
he  answered  slowly,  "Twenty  years.  I  came  up  here 
when  there  were  no  roads,  only  a  winding  trail 
through  the  forest.  The  last  twenty  miles  were 
covered  in  canoes." 

"Why  did  you  choose  this  type  of  work?"  I  asked, 
wondering  why  a  man  born  and  educated  in  the  city 
should  wish  to  forsake  it  as  this  man  had  done. 

"The  old  story,"  he  replied  with  a  laugh,  "Ad- 
ventures, thrills,  you  might  say, — 'the  call  of  the 
wild.'  But  there  isn't  the  same  thrill  now  that  ex- 
isted when  I  first  came  out  here.  We  have  aero- 
planes, radio,  and  motorcars  to  assist  us  in  our 
work,  and  it  is  not  so  lonely  since  highways  have 
been  built  through  the  forests. 

"For  the  same  reason,"  he  added,  "Our  work 
has  been  greatly  increased.  There  is  always  the 
careless  camper  or  motorist  who  leaves  behind  him 
a  glowing  cigarette  butt  or  the  unquenched  embers 
of  a  campfire." 

Kirk  was  growing  more  and  more  excited  as  he 
denounced  the  thoughtlessness  and  indifference  of 
some  of  the  tourists  who  travelled  through  his  be- 
loved Algonquin.  Suddenly  he  stopped  speaking, 
and,  holding  up  his  hand  for  silence,  picked  up  from 
the  table  a  pair  of  powerful  binoculars  with  the  re- 
mark, "Look  just  to  the  north  of  the  nearest  moun- 
tain, and  tell  me  what  you  see." 

At  first  I  could  see  nothing  strange,  but  as  my 
eyes  became  accustomed  to  the  powerful  glasses  I 
could  detect  a  thin  column  of  bluish-grey  smoke  ris- 
ing   from    behind    the    mountains.       "Smoke 

Smoke!  !"       I    shouted    excitedly,     "Hurry do 

something!" 

The  ranger  laughed  at  my  excitement  and  calmly 
bent  over  the  radio.  Tap — Tap — he  repeated  the 
message  as  he  sent  it  out  to  headquarters  at  Whit- 
ney, twenty  miles  away,  "Smoke  rising  at  White 
Mountain — Investigate;  Adams."  Turning  from 
the  radio  he  said  to  me,  "Now  watch  the  sky  over 
there." 

Almost  before  he  had  finished  speaking  two  aero- 
planes came  in  sight,  flew  to  the  place  from  which 
the  smoke  was  rising,  dropped  chemicals  to  ex- 
tinguish the  flames,  and  flew  off  again. 

{Continued  on  Page  86) 


The  Man  Who    Conceived    a    New 

Universe 

Einstein,  the  World's  Foremost  Scientist 

by   HUGH   KENNER,   II  C   Ac. 

"His  reasoning  is  the  result  of  one  of  the  highest 
achievements  of  human  thought." 

The  speaker  was  Sir  Joseph  J.  Thomson,  who 
was  certainly  not  given  to  uttering  ill-considered 
words.  The  thinker  referred  to  was  Albert  Einstein; 
his  achievment,  the  General  Theory  of  Relativity. 
Greater  mathematicians  than  this  shock-headed 
German  Jew  have  existed;  certainly  greater  ex- 
perimenters; but  he  srupasses  them  all  in  the  qual- 
ity of  his  imagination.  Michelson  it  was  who 
performed  the  preliminary  experiments;  and  it  was 
Minkowski  who  gave  the  Theory  its  elegant  mathem- 
atical dress;  but  it  took  the  genius  of  Einstein  to 
frame  for  the  world  a  new  conception  of  the  universe. 

Einstein  was  born  in  the  city  of  Ulm,  in  southern 
Germany,  in  the  year  1879.  So  backward  was  he 
at  acquiring  the  ability  to  walk  and  talk  that  for 
a  time  it  was  feared  that  he  was  mentally  deficient; 
on  the  other  hand,  his  first  sight  of  the  compass 
needles  mysterious  persistence  made  him  tremble 
and  grow  cold.  Perhaps  it  was  then,  at  the  age  of 
four  years,  that  he  had  the  first  premonition  of  the 
greatness  that  was  to  be  his  in  the  scientific  world. 
Be  that  as  it  may,  he  soon  entered  school  at  Munich, 
fifty  miles  from  his  birthplace,  where  he  distinguish- 
ed himself  in  mathematics  and  in  little  else.  At 
this  time  a  textbook  on  geometry,  which  was  not 
then  a  school  subject,  fell  into  his  hands,  and  he 
took  great  delight  in  working  out  the  problems  it 
contained.  At  the  age  of  fourteen  it  was  manifest 
to  those  who  knew  him  that  he  was  a  mathematical 
genius.  After  some  time  the  family  moved  to  Italy, 
whence  he  was  sent  to  Switzerland  to  enter  the 
Zurich  Academy.  Failing  completely  in  the  entrance 
examination,  the  man  was  to  be  ranked  with  New- 
ton and  Copernicus  was  forced  to  do  plenty  of 
cramming  and  submit  to  a  second  test  before  being 
accepted. 

Meanwhile,  in  America,  great  things  were  hap- 
pening in  the  world  of  physics.  It  had  long  been 
known  that  the  human  creature  has  no  sense  of  ab- 
solute motion ;  he  can  detect  change  of  position  only 
by  reference  to  some  fixed  outside  point:  that  is, 
only  relative  motion  can  be  sensed.  In  1887  Michel- 
son  and  Morley  performed  their  famous  experiment 
to  determine  the  velocity  of  the  earth  relative  to 
the  ether.  Their  apparatus  was  almost  incredibly 
sensitive,  but  the  experiment  failed  completely,  and 
the  scientific  world  was  thrown  into  a  quandary 
until  Hendrik  Lorentz  proposed  his  "Contraction 
Hypothesis,"  which  partly  solved  the  difficulty. 

When  Einstein  was  in  his  second  year  at  the 
Academy,  he  began  to  see  his  way  clear  to  a  solu- 
tion of  the  problem  which  had  been  set  the  scien- 
tists; and  when  he  left  the  Institution  and  started 
work  in  the  patent  office  at  Berne  he  evolved  what 
we  know  as  the  Restricted  Theory  of  Relativity, 
published  in  1905. 

{Continued  on  Page  8q) 
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Television 

by   R.   HISCOX,   II  F  Ind.   A. 


Many  are  the  results  of  man's  ingenuity  through 
recent  years,  and  many  have  been  his  accomphsh- 
ments.  Perhaps  the  most  recent  invention  of 
modern  time  is  the  radio,  which  is  truly  marvellous 
in  every  sense  of  the  word.  However,  we  are  more 
interested  in  radio's  most  recent  development — 
Television. 

Television,  although  still  in  the  experimental 
stage  in  Canada  and  in  the  United  States,  has  ad- 
vanced considerably  in  Great  Britain. 

There,  television  broadcasts  are  being  executed 
by  the  British  Broadcasting  Corporation,  which 
presents  four 
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television  broad- 
casts per  week. 
These  broad- 
casts are  under 
the  supervision 
of  Mr.  John  L. 
Baird,  who  was 
the  first  success- 
ful inventor  of 
television.  In  '~'r- 
der  to  unravel 
the  mysteries  of 
television,  we 
must  first  un- 
ravel the  myster- 
ies of  the  most 
wonderful  inven- 
tion of  the  elect- 
rical scientific 
world  —  the  el- 
tric  eye,  technic- 
ally known  as 
the  photo  -  elec- 
tric-cell. 

The  photo-cell 
in  its  most  sim- 
plified form  consists  of  an  element,  composed  of  a 
wire  rod,  or  anode,  and  a  cathode  plate,  which  is 
coated  with  certain  chemicalshaving  light  sensitivity. 

This  element  is  enclosed  in  a  glass  tube,  from 
which  has  been  pumped  most  of  the  air.  The  photo- 
cell, like  human  beings,  can  work  much  better  in 
the  Ught  than  in  the  dark.    Therefore,  when  a  light 


is  directed  into  the  cell,  it  gives  forth  an  electric 
current.  This  current  when  used  with  special 
equipment  can  be  made  to  perform  remarkable 
feats  which  I  cannot  relate  because  of  limited  space. 

In  television  transmissions,  a  photo-cell  is  used  to 
convert  light  changes  into  varying  electric  currents. 
These  currents  travel  to  the  radio  station  where 
they  are  changed  into  radio  waves.  These  waves 
are  transmitted  over  the  ether,  and  are  received 
through  a  radio  receiver,  which  changes  the  radio 
waves  back  into  electric  currents. 

For  television  purposes  we  supplement  the  radio 

loudspeaker  with 
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'This  drawing  is  typical  of  the  simplest  form  of  televiaion  apparatus.' 


a  television  re- 
ceiving appara- 
tus  of  which 
there  are  several 
different  kinds. 
The  simplest 
form  of  televis- 
ion receiver  con- 
sists essentially 
of  a  revolving 
disk  through 
which  holes  are 
arranged  in  the 
form  of  a  spiral. 
Behind  this  disk 
is  placed  a  spec- 
ial neon  lamp, 
similar  to  the  red 
neon  signs  visi- 
ible  on  our  main 
street.  The  neon 
lamp,  being  very 
sensitive  to  small 
electric  currents, 
reacts  to  the  el- 
ectrical impulses 
sent  out  by  the  radio  receiver.  Thus,  if  the  appara- 
tus is  properly  tuned  to  the  transmitting  station 
the  picture  being  broadcast  will  be  seen  by  looking 
through  the  holes  in  the  revolving  disk.  The  sketch 
will,  I  trust,  further  the  reader's  knowledge  of 
"television  from  tower  to  screen." 


Wonders  of  Science 


Nothing  shows  better  the  immensity  of  the  field 
of  science  than  the  greatest  and  smallest  of  its  units 
of  Hnear  measurement  —  the  Ught  year  and  the 
angstrom.  The  first  is  equal  to  the  distance  travelled 
by  hght  (speeding  at  186,000  miles  per  second)  in  a 
year,  while  the  angstrom  is  1/10,000,000  of  a  milh- 
meter. 


The  star  we  know  as  the  sun  ranks  among  the 
more  inferior  lights  of  the  universe.  To  show  just 
how  insignificant  it  really  is,  astronomers  have  esti- 
mated our  entire  solar  system,  sun  and  all,  could 
revolve  WITHIN  the  space  occupied  by  a  gigantic 
star  such  as  Betelgueux. 
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TRAVEU 


Alaska 

by  R.  ROBINSON  and  F.  TREBLICOCK,  IV  A 

Come  with  us  to  mysterious  Alaska,  "Land  of  the 
Midnight  Sun."  First  imagine  yourself  sailing  out 
of  Vancouver  harbour  on  the  summer  evening  of 
July  14.  We  soon  leave  the  harbour  lights  behind 
us  and  proceed  northward  under  the  shadow  of 
night. 

Our  first  stop  is  at  Alert  Bay  a  little  Indian  village 
on  the  north-east  shore  of  Vancouver  Island.  We 
walk  up  the  one  and  only  street  passing  many  little 
Indian  and  Japanese  children  who  beg  to  have  their 
pictures  taken.  At  the  end  of  the  street  we  find  our- 
selves in  a  weird  old  Indian  grave-yard  which  is  full 
of  genuine  family  totem  poles.  The  whole  place  is 
very  rough  and  unkept  and  has  an  appearance  of 
general  desolation.  Throughout  the  cemetery,  on 
the  topmost  branches  of  many  of  the  tremendously 
tall  trees  can  be  seen  little  wooden  boxes  which 
contain  bodies  of  babies  who  died  before  they  were 
a  year  old. 

"All  aboard!"  and  in  a  little  while  we  are  sailing 
northward  once  more.  We  now  cross  Queen  Char- 
lotte Sound  which  is  the  first  stretch  of  open  water 
encountered  by  us  and  which  tests  our  "sea-legs." 
However,  this  is  soon  left  behind  and  the  boat 
docks  once  more — this  time  at  Prince  Rupert.  This 
is  our  last  Canadian  port-of-call  and  here  all  Cana- 
dian passengers  must  make  out  their  immigration 
cards  which  are  to  be  presented  to  the  customs 
officers  who  board  the  boat  at  Ketchikan,  Alaska. 

As  Ketchikan  is  the  first  Alaskan  town  we  im- 
patiently wait  to  get  through  the  customs  formali- 
ties. 

The  first  thing  that  impresses  us  is  the  main  street 
which  is  built  of  planks.  Now  let  us  follow  the 
crowd  into  a  curio  shop  on  the  main  corner.  Our 
attention  is  immediately  drawn  to  the  thousands  of 
trinkets  and  Indian  tokens  which  are  laid  out  on 
the  counters  and  hung  up  on  the  walls.  There  is 
an  exceptionally  fine  display  of  rare  furs  in  an  ad- 
joining room,  the  most  outstanding  of  which  are 
the  fine  ermine  skins. 

Later  we  go  up  to  an  Indian  school  on  the  moun- 
tain side.  Our  guide  is  a  little  twelve  year  old 
Indian  boy.  He  takes  us  first  into  a  classroom 
where  there  are  several  Indian  women  weaving 
baskets.  Then  we  go  across  the  hall  into  a  room 
where  there  are  many  Indian  children  carving  out 
their  family  totem  poles.  On  leaving  we  all  gather 
round  the  little  boy  and  have  our  pictures  taken  on 
the  steps  of  the  school.  As  we  return  to  the  ship 
we  pass  a  part  of  the  fishing  fleet  which  has  put  in 
to  harbour  for  the  night.  The  greater  part  is,  how- 
ever, too  far  away  to  come  in  daily  and  only  returns 
at  certain  intervals.  Most  of  the  inhabitants  of 
Ketchikan  are  fishermen  and  thus  the  village  is 
rather  deserted  in  summer.  Ketchikan's  total 
population  is,  at  the  most,  one  thousand. 


Taku  Glacier, 
Alaska. 


Indian  Grave- 
yard, Alert  Bay, 
'B.  G. 


Medenhall 
Glacier  at 
Juneau,  Alaska 


Family  Totem 
Pole  near  Ind- 
ian Cemetery, 
Alert  Bay,  B.G. 


Fishing  Fleet  at 

Ketchikan, 

Alaska. 


On  the  following  day  we  reach  the  famous  Taku 

Glacier.     Before  the  glacier  comes  in  sight  we  can 

feel  the  air  getting  colder  and  colder  and  then  a 

blue  haze  appears  in  the  distance.     Soon  we  can 

{Continued  on  Page  go) 
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The  Isle  of  Man 

by  RUTH  KINGAN,  V  A 


That  small  island,  the  Isle  of  Man,  once  the  home 
of  the  Druids  of  early  Britain,  and  now  one  of  the 
most  famous  summer  resorts  in  the  British  Isles, 
lies  in  the  storm  waters  of  the  Irish  Sea,  into  which 
it  fell  from  the  hand  of  the  Great  Giant  of  Ireland 
who,  according  to  the  legend,  picked  up  a  lump  of 
Ireland  and  hurled  it  at  the  giant  of  England.  A 
lake  in  Ireland  is  the  same  shape  as  the  island  and 
from  this  fact  comes  the  legend. 

This  island  of  sandy  beaches,  cliffs,  mountains, 
and  glens,  is  indeed  the  playground  of  the  British 
Isles,  a  miniature  Switzerland.  From  early  May  to 
late  September  people  flock  there,  some  to  rest  and 
admire  the  beauty  of  the  place,  others  to  spend 
their  holidays  in  sport  and  fun.  The  way  to  this 
isle  of  rest  and  sport  is  through  the  air  and  over  the 
water.  The  island  boasts  of  four  air  ports  to  which 
aeroplanes  come  daily,  bringing  the  more  venture- 
some visitors.  For  those  whose  motto  is  "slow  but 
sure"  the  means  of  travel  is  small  daily  steamers 
which  come  to  the  port  of  Douglas,  capital  of  the 
island,  in  three  and  a  half  hours,  compared  with 
the  aeroplanes  thirty  minutes.  As  many  as  fifty 
thousand  people  come  in  one  day. 

The  craggy  coastline  is  one  of  first  beauties  of 
Isle  of  Man.  Most  of  the  shore  is  ragged  cliff,  broken 
now  and  then  by  deep  sandy  inlets  into  which  the 
foaming  sea  rushes,  wearing  the  inlets  ever  deeper 
and  smoother,  making  small  caves  larger,  and  filling 
in  others  with  loose  rock  and  sand.  Thrilling  is  it 
to  see  the  waves  throw  themselves  on  the  beach, 
roll  closer,  then  ebb  away  again.  In  such  an  inlet, 
protected  from  the  lashing  sea,  there  is  Groudle 
Aquarium,  natural  pit  where  sea  lions  make  their 
home  the  year  round.  Then  there  are  the  "Pirates' 
Caves"  at  Port  Soderick  where  once  Norse  pirates 
had  their  headquarters.  With  ropes  tied  about  their 
waists  to  prevent  themselves  from  becoming  lost. 


people  can  wander  far  into  these  caves,  the  magnifi- 
cent work  of  nature.  There  is  the  Calf  of  Man,  a 
small  rocky  island  to  the  south  of  Man.  This  deso- 
late isle  is  used  as  a  bird  sanctuary,  where  many 
unusual  birds,  which  cannot  be  found  elsewhere  in 
the  north,  flock  in  countless  numbers. 

The  sea  front  of  Douglas  is  the  finest  part  of  the 
coast.  Powder  sand  fills  the  entire  distance  from 
Onchan  Head  to  Douglas  Head  three  miles  apart. 
The  beach  is  the  delight  of  all  visitors  both  old  and 
young.  The  young  play  in  the  sand  and  bathe  in 
the  sea,  while  the  old  take  chairs  and  gain  full 
benefit  from  the  soft  rays  of  the  sun.  Behind  the 
beach  is  a  promenade  which  acts  as  a  break-water 
and  as  an  avenue  for  walking  and  driving.  Huge 
modernistic  gardens  extend  from  one  end  of  the 
promenade  to  the  other. 

Farther  inland  are  the  hills  and  mountains. 
Walking  is  the  greatest  pleasure  in  these  hills,  green 
and  fresh,  covered  most  of  the  year  with  gorse  and 
heather.  Always  are  they  a  mass  of  colour,  always 
do  they  tempt  people  to  walk  up  them  to  gaze  at 
the  plains  of  heather  to  the  north,  to  look  far  out 
to  sea  on  clear  days  and  see  the  famous  mountain 
of  Morn  in  the  blue  mists  of  Ireland.  Snaefel,  the 
highest  mountain  on  Man,  soars  far  above  the  others, 
enveloped  in  mist  most  of  the  time.  The  North 
and  South  Barrule  rank  next  to  their  sister,  their 
beauty  attracting  many  enthusiastic  climbers. 

Among  the  hills  are  numberless  glens,  deep  and 
shaded,  winding  curiously.  Always  a  small  stream 
bubbles  over  the  rocks  on  its  long  arduous  journey 
to  the  sea.  Small  rustic  paths  and  bridges  h  ve 
been  built  to  enhance  the  singular  beauty  of  the 
shaded  vales,  overhung  by  sweeping  branches, 
through  which  the  sun  filters  and  plays  on  the 
shimmering  water  and  on  the  clusters  of  flowers 
which  cover  the  sides  of  the  valley.  In  Groudel  glen, 
{Continued  on  Page  gj) 


Lake  Louise,  Near  BanFF,  Alberta 

Photo  by  FLORENCE  TREBLICOCK,  IV  A 
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GRADE  IX  CORNER: 


Off   To   Scotland 

By  MARGARET  LANGLEY  IX  F 

It  was  a  bright,  sunny  day  when  we  left  Belfast 
for  Larne.  We  motored  along  the  coast  road  until 
we  reached  Carrickfergus.  Here  we  stopped,  in- 
tending to  see  the  famous  Carrickfergus  Castle, 
once  besieged  and  captured  by  Bruce.  It  was  in 
this  vicinity  that  William  of  Orange  landed  to  start 
his  conquest  of  Ireland.  In  one  of  the  rooms  King 
John  once  slept,  in  the  roof  over  the  entrance  to  the 
keep  I  noticed  some  holes.  These,  I  was  told,  were 
to  pour  boiling  lead  and  oil  on  the  unfortunate 
heads  of  the  enemy  as  they  passed  under. 

Soon  after  leaving  Carrickfergus  we  arrived  at 
Larne.  As  our  boat  did  not  sail  for  about  two  hours, 
we  wandered  around  the  village  looking  for  a  place 
to  eat.  It  wasn't  as  attractive  as  most  of  the  villages 
I  had  seen  in  Ireland.  We  had  our  tea  in  a  small, 
upstairs  room  where  there  was  a  small,  round  table. 
The  Irish  are  very  trusting,  for,  as  we  went  out,  the 
proprietress  asked  us  how  many  cakes  we  had  eat- 
en and  charged  us  only  for  those. 

When  we  went  back  to  our  boat  we  found  that 
the  ship  authorities  were  having  a  hard  time.  They 
were  trying  to  load  a  cargo  of  sheep  and  pigs  which 
simply  would  not  go  where  they  were  supposed  to. 
After  a  while  we  started.  All  of  the  family  stood 
on  deck  until  Ireland  faded  from  view. 

At  dusk  we  reached  Stranraer,  which  is  on  the 
south-west  coast  of  Scotland.  When  we  disem- 
barked my  father  went  to  see  about  the  unloading 
of  the  car.     Night  drew  on  and  still  no  car.     After 


A   Summer   Day 

By  DOROTHy  PARKHILL  IX  I 

The  stately  maple  shakes  her  tousled  head. 

Early  in  the  morning  when  all  the  world  seems  dead ; 

Wakes  and  sees  the  red  sun  waking. 

To  tell  the  world  a  glorious  day  is  breaking. 

As  the  sun  comes  up  from  its  invisible  bed. 
It  plays  with  the  dancing  waves  that  have  fled 
From  the  wild  night's  tossing  wind 
That  blew  when  the  moon  had  slowly  dimmed. 

Then  giving  the  earth  a  dazzling  smile, 

It  climbs  on  its  upward  journey,  mile  after  mile, 

And  with  one  last,  long,  lingering  ray, 

It  sinks  at  the  end  of  a  summer  day. 


waiting  for  about  two  hours,  we  could  dimly  see  it 
being  lifted  high  into  the  air  by  a  crane  and  lowered 
to  the  dock  below.  Soon  we  set  off  for  Ballantrae, 
where  we  were  to  spend  the  night.  After  driving 
for  twenty  miles  along  a  dark  coast  road  with  only 
the  dull  sound  of  the  ocean  in  our  ears,  we  arrived 
at  our  destination. 

Although  it  was  about  midnight  a  welcome  a- 
waited  us.  The  proprietress  of  the  spotlessly  clean 
Scottish  hotel  had  thoughtfully  prepared  warm 
food  and  drinks  for  us.  Soon  after  we  were  sleep- 
ing soundly — our  first  night  in  Scotland. 


Mysterious   Night 

By  NORMA  RAY  IX  I 


O  Night !    Night !  mysterious  Night ! 

Why  do  you  hide  and  lurk  in  the  dark? 
Tell  all  your  secrets  and  mysteries  to  me. 

What  does  the  pine  tree  whisper? — Hark! 

Do  you  not  hear  it  behind  your  cloak? 

Can  you  not  tell  me  the  song  of  the  sea? 
Where  are  the  sailors  who  died  in  ships? 

O  Night!    Night!    Tell  your  story  to  me. 

And,  Night,  tell  the  moon  and  the  stars  also 
That  I'd  like  to  know  where  they  sleep  all  day; 

And  why  do  you  creep,  like  a  big,  black  ghost, 
From  way  over  there  across  the  bay? 


O  Night!    Night!  mysterious  Night! 

Don't  stand,  so  still,  so  black,  so  dead. 
But  tell  me  the  mysteries  you  hide  'neath  your  veil. 

And  don't  make  that  oak  tree  creak  o'er  my  head. 

Way  over  there,  the  cemetery  lies. 

O  Night!  hearltess  Night!    Your  secret  is  there; 
You  are  the  symbol  of  death,  of  hate ; 

O  Night!  wicked  Night!  let  the  sunlight  glare. 

But  ah,  you  just  laugh  and  shriek  through  the  trees ; 

You're  dead  as  a  ghost;  you  won't  answer  me. 
As  I  stand  like  a  fool,  begging  answers  from  stone, 

And  you  hoard  your  secrets  and  howl  with  glee. 
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Windsor   Castle 

by  BERNICE  NEWMAN,  IX  I 

"Direct  thy  steps  to  Wuidsor's  stately  courts — 
Explore  her  halls,  her  towers,  her  sacred  fane. 
And  treat  thine  eye  with  grandeur.  Look  around 
And  mark  the  teeming  landscape  strew'd  with  gems 
Of  architecture;  mansions,  villas,  domes. 
Replete  with  art  and  science,  taste  and  beauty." 


This  unsigned  verse  which  I  recently  read,  stirred 
many  pleasant  memories.  Windsor  Castle  was  one 
of  the  historic  places  I  visited  while  in  England 
last  summer,  and  of  it  I  can  write  only  very  briefly 
in  this  short  article.  The  first  glance  at  this  massive 
gray  building  of  round  and  square  towers,  set  high 
on  the  hill  overlooking  the  Thames,  is  almost  suf- 
ficient reward  for  the  visitor  who  has  travelled  far 
to  see  it.  The  picture  it  presents  is  one  of  great 
dignity  and  strength,  suggesting  also,  mystery  and 
romance.  This  castle  was  first  begun  by  William 
the  Conqueror  in  1070,  and  improved  upon  by  suc- 
ceeding kings,  until  the  reign  of  Edward  III.  He 
demolished  the  whole  castle  and  rebuilt  the  present 
pile,  commencing  it  in  1350,  and  completing  it  in 
1374.  On  closer  inspection  we  find  it  is  composed 
of  a  series  of  buildings. 

Passing  through  the  Henry  VIII  gateway,  and 
crossing  the  courtyard  which  is  surrounded  by 
Towers  and  servants'  quarters,  we  come  to  a  beauti- 
ful building  which  is  St  George's  Chapel.  Inside 
are  monuments  to  many  kings  and  noblemen,  great 
stained  glass  windows  and  beautiful  carvings  of 
which  space  will  not  allow  a  fuller  description.  Here 
are  the  tombs  also  of  Edward  IV,  Edward  VII, 
Queen  Alexandra,  Henry  VIII,  Jane  Seymour, 
Charles  I  and  the  infant  daughter  of  Queen  Anne 
and  in  the  Royal  vault  lies  the  late  King  George  V. 
("The  Beloved"  as  he  is  sometimes  called).  Daily 
services  are  held,  and  here  the  Knights  of  the  Garter 
are  installed.  From  here  we  pass  through  the  clois- 
ters to  the  side  of  the  castle  overlooking  the  Thames, 
Eton  College  and  farther  on  Runnymede.  Again 
turning,  this  time  to  the  right,  we  come  to  the  main 
part  of  the  building  con- 
taining the  State  Apart- 
ments which  are  open  to 
the  public  only  when  the 
Royal  family  is  not  in  resi- 
dence. The  apartments  in 
their  present  form,  were 
part  of  the  improvements 
made  by  Charles  II,  under 
the  supervision  of 
Sir  Christopher  Wren. 

We  move  on  to  the 
China  museum  as  it  is 
called,  because  of  the  very 
large  sets  of  Worcester, 
Wedgewood  and  Minton 
China  which  are  displayed 
there. 


'  Windsor  Castle  from  the  river 


There  is  a  Worcester  set  made  for  William  IV, 
various  pieces  of  Wedgewood  made  for  George  IV, 
two  Minton  services,  one  for  Queen  Victoria,  and 
the  other  for  Edward  VII  for  use  on  the  Royal  Yacht, 
a  service  of  Copeland  made  for  the  late  King  George 
V  and  Queen  Mary.  There  are  also  cabinets  of 
Dresden  and  Furstenberg  China. 

At  the  head  of  the  Grand  staircase  stands  a  silver 
suit  of  Armour  made  for  Henry  VIII,  also  two 
Sedan  chairs  made  for  Queen  Charlotte.  Among  the 
suits  of  armour  is  one  made  for  Prince  Rupert,  who 
was  Governor  of  the  castle  during  the  reign  of 
Charles  II. 

Christopher  Wren  designed  the  Charles  II  din- 
ing-room. This  is  held  ready  and  is  used  when 
foreign  sovereigns  visit  in  state.  In  this  room  there 
are  several  very  old  pieces  of  furniture  many  of 
which  belonged  to  Charles  I  and  James  II.  One 
piece,  an  Elizabethan  cabinet  of  Eastern  design,  is 
said  to  be  the  oldest  article  of  furniture  in  the  whole 
castle.  In  the  next  room  the  walls  and  furniture 
are  covered  with  crimson  silk  and  the  pictures  are 
all  by  Rubens,  so  that  this  apartment  is  known  as 
the  Rubens  Room. 

The  state  bedroom  was  at  one  time  called  the 
Council  Chamber  but  is  now  fitted  as  a  sleeping 
apartment.  The  furniture  is  upholstered  in  Chinese 
silk  and  the  walls  are  covered  with  green  silk  damask; 
the  bed  is  hung  with  curtains  of  embroidered  silk. 
The  King's  and  Queen's  dressing  rooms  are  each 
decorated  in  cream  damask  and  the  furniture  con- 
sists of  several  cabinets  and  foot  stools. 

The  Picture  Gallery  is  used  as  a  writing  room, 
and  the  walls  are  again  covered  in  silk,  while  in  the 
corner  nearest  the  window  is  a  writing  desk  and  a 

pair  of  cabinets.  By  the 
door  is  a  small  table  and 
another  cabinet  with  the 
monogram  of  Mary  and 
William  on  it. 

We  now  pass  through 
the  Van  Dyck  room,  con- 
taining most  valuable  pic- 
tures by  the  Dutch  artist 
to  the  Queen's  Audience 
Chamber  where  stands  a 
leather  trunk  of  Charles  I, 
and  other  of  his  valuable 
goods.  In  the  Guard  Cham- 
ber, we  find,  around  the 
walls,  many  weapons  dat- 
ing from  early  centuries. 

{Continued  on  Page  86) 
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C'EST  A  RIRE= 


Dish   Pan  Hands 

by   CATHARINE   WHITE,    II  B   Com. 

"Preserve  your  hands,"  the  ads  all  say 
"With  greasy  dishes  do  away; 
We  revolutionize  the  art 
Of  washing  dishes.    To  your  heart 
We'll  find  a  way  with  greatest  ease. 
No  more  your  husband  you  need  tease 
To  wash  those  dishes  you  forgot, 
For  he  will  clean  up  every  pot, 
If-ah!  here  is  the  crucial  test — 
You  give  him  but  the  very  best 
Of  suds.    What  is  this  paragon? 
Why,  our  own  product,  'Avalon" ! 
With  smiles  he'll  gird  his  apron  on, 
Upon  his  Hps  a  cheerful  song; 
He'll  make  each  plate  with  high-light  glow, 
Then  maybe  take  you  to  the  show." 
So  say  advertisements,  but  I 
Regard  them  with  a  wary  eye. 
And  though  I  have  quite  often  tried 
The  marvellous  products  advertised, 
I  never  yet  have  "got  my  man," 
By  using  them  in  my  dish  pan. 
The  only  way  to  dish  pan  bliss 
Is  simply  and  completely  this: 
STOP  EATING! 


Mr.     Henry:     "Name    a 
liquid  that  won't  freeze." 
Bill  Davidson:  "Hot  wat- 


"  Pardon  me  for  walking 
on  your  feet,"  apologized 
the  polite  passer-by. 

"Oh  that's  all  right,"  re- 
pHed  Elwood  McCarrol 
equally     polite,     "I     often 
walk  on  them  myself!" 


Horace  Steer:     (After  spat) 
"Now  I  know  why    women 

are    called   birds.      It's    because    they    are    always 

chirping." 

Mary  Hall:  "Oh,  no,  dear.     It's  because  of  the 
worms  we're  always  picking  up!" 


"Now  in  case  anything  should  gO  wrong  with 
this  experiment,  "said  Mr.  Graham,  "we  and  the 
laboratory  with  us  will  be  blown  sky  high.  Now, 
come  a  httle  closer,  boys,  in  order  that  you  may 
follow  me." 


C.  S.  Browne:  (in  Alg.  class)  "Bannister,  can  you 
explain  the  binomial  theorem  to  me?" 

John:    "Just   what   part   don't   you   understand, 
sir? 


Mrs.  Davidson:  "What  does 
the  average  collegiate  boy  do 
with  his  week-end?" 

Dr.  Kenner:  "Well  Madam, 
he  merely  hangs  his  hat  on  it." 

Dot  Bateson  and  Viola  David- 
son, evidently  strange  to  the  traf- 
fic regulations,  were  obeying  the 
instructions  "Cross  in  the  white 
lines." 

"They  might  have  made  these 
lines  a  little  wider,  mightn't 
they?"  Dot  remarked. 


'  We/I,  what  do  vou  know  about  that?' 


Mr.  Zavitz,  hearing  a  noise 
downstairs,  jumped  out  of  bed 
and  shouted  from  the  head  of  the 
stairs, 

"Who's  down  in  the  kitchen?" 

Burglar:  "Nobody." 

Mr.  Zavitz:  "That's  funny.  I 
could  have  sworn  I  heard  a  noise 
down  there." 
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Motor    1908 

by  JOHN  W.   BANNISTER,  V  A 

To  try  to  describe  all  the  amusing  things  that 
were  looked  upon  as  'the  very  latest'  thirty  years 
ago,  would  be  impossible  in  so  short  an  article. 
I  shall  concentrate  on  one  thing  that  interested  me, 
the  automobile  of  nineteen  hundred  and  eight. 

Here  are  a  tew  of  the  ultra-modern  features 
found  only  on  the  best  models.  The  Winton  had 
a  douche  under  each  wheel  to  cool  off  the  tires  when 
the  car  was  runnmg.  It  sprayed  a  fine  stream  of 
water  agamst  each  of  the  tires  and  was  controlled 
by  a  hand  pump  which  the  driver  operated  from  his 
seat.  The  Isotta,  (the  Desoto's  grandfather),  car- 
ried a  spare  tire  on  the  roof.  To  get  at  it,  a  folding 
ladder  was  supplied  at  no  extra  cost. 

For  puncture  protection  someone  invented  a 
band  of  round  steel  plates  which  were  called  armour 
plate.  With  them  you  were  supposed  to  be  able  to 
drive  over  bottles,  nails,  stones  and  rocky  ruts  with- 
out danger  of  puncture.  No  mention  was  made  of 
the  fact  that  a  car  equipped  with  Armour  Plate 
made  as  much  noise  as  a  cross  between  a  stone 
crusher  and  a  threshing  machine. 

Evidently  there  were  'back  seat  drivers'  as  far 
back  as  1908,  for  among  the  accessories  available, 
was  a  horn  called  'the  Jericho'  which  could  be  op- 
erated by  the  driver  and  passenger  at  the  same  time. 
At  least,  we  can  be  thankful  that  there  is  no  such 
thing  on  the  market  today. 

Some  people  complain  about  the  noisy  horns  on 
our  cars  of  today.  Thirty  years  ago,  a  great  many 
cars  were  equipped  with  a  combination  horn  and 
siren  which  could  be  heard  clearly  from  three  to 
five  miles. 

(Continued  on  Page  jS) 


Irate  Parent:  "School  work?  Do  you  mean  to 
tell  me  that  sitting  on  the  sofa  all  night  with  that 
young  whipper-snapper  is  school  work.-'" 

Elma  Baldrey:  "Why  yes.  We  take  it  in  P.T., 
and  they  call  it  setting-up  exercises." 


STICK    ^tAXJP  .'-AMD 
DON'T  MAKE  A  SOUND. 


The  Keene  Antique 

by   ELEANOR  SCOTT,   IV  A 

When  Grandpop  heard  a  crash  and  bang, 

Then  saw  a  cloud  of  dust. 
He  was  durn  near  blowed  off  his  feet. 

So  he  began  to  cuss ! 

"What's  this  world  acomin'  to 
With  that  thar  horseless  truck? 

Everytime  I  hear  the  thing — 
I  prays  and  then  I  ducks." 

It  had  a  horn  and  every  thin" 

And  wore  a  coat  of  green ; 
It  was  the  newest  vehicle, 

Grandpop  had  ever  seen. 

In  them  days  it  ran  quite  well, 

Scarce  ever  made  a  fuss ; 
In  them  days  when  Grandpop  lived, 

It  was  a  first  rate  bus. 

It  never  could  go  very  fast, 

'Thirty'  was  dead  high. 
But  it's  still  arunin'  the  same  route, 

From  Keene  to  P.C.I. ! 

They've  gone  and  painted  it  bright  blue. 

But  still  it  is  a  freak ; 
They  can't  afool  us  anyhow. 

We  know  the  "Keene  Antique." 


Mr.  Bamforth:  "Now  I  want  each  man  to  lie  on 
his  back,  put  his  legs  in  the  air,  and  move  them  as 
if  he  were  riding  a  bicycle.    Now  begin." 

After  a  short  effort  Al  Lockington  stopped. 

Mr.  Bamforth:  "Why  have  you  stopped,  I^ocking- 
ton?" 

Al:  "Please,  .Sir,  I'm  just  coasting." 
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P.How 


Howlers 

Louis  XVI  was  gelatined. 


The  liver  is  an  infernal  or- 
gan. 


Who  held  up  the  earth? 
Germany. 


Abraham,  the  prophet, 
was  chiefly  known  for  his 
bosom 


Three  shots  rang  out.    Two  of  the  servants  fell  dead. 
The  other  went  through  his  hat. 


Our  team  fought  pluckily 
but  they  were  overpowder- 
ed. 


All  Baba  means  being 
somewhere  else  when  the 
crime  was  committed. 


A  Demagogue  is  a  vessel 
for  holding  liquor. 


Socrates    diad    from    an 
overdose  of  wedlack. 


^=^. 


Thomas  Becket  led  a  very  dissipated  hfe.     Three 
nights  killed  him. 


Quartz    is    a    number    of 
pints. 


A  sculptor  is  a  man  who 
makes  faces  and  busts. 

In  India,  a  man  in  one 
cask  cannot  marry  a  woman 
in  another  cask. 


The  army  advanced  to  the  sound  of  marital  music. 


Chivalry  is  the  attitude  of  a  man  toward  a  strange 
woman. 


Columbus  was  a  great  navigator  who  cursed  about 
the  Atlantic. 


Barrie  Jack:  "I  suppose  you  think  I'm  a  pefect 
idiot." 

Bob  Graham:  "Oh,  none  of  us  is  perfect." 

Hooey  Davidson:  "And  when  I  was  half-way 
through  my  number,  there  wasn't  a  peison  on  the 
floor  not  dancing." 

Reporter:  "I  see.  We'll  write  it  up  as  a  sole- 
stirring  performance." 

Mr.  Craig:  "Now,  a  rapid  advance  of  stock  usually 
brings  a  quick  turnover." 

Black:  "I  know  that,  Sir,  I  was  once  butted  from 
behind  by  a  bull." 

Clegg:  "My  brother  had  an  awful  scare  yesterday. 
A  lizard  ran  up  his  stocking." 

Bill:  "That's  nothing;  my  brother  had  the  sewing- 
machine  run  up  the  seam  of  his  pants." 


Miss  Brisbin : 
"What  is  the 
chief  river  of 
Egypt?" 

Bannister  : 
"The  Nile. 

Miss  Brisbin: 
"And  what  are 
the  tributaries?" 

Bannister  : 
"The  juveniles." 


He:  "Darnit!  Kverybody  wants  to  put  their  nose 
in  my  business." 

She:  "They  should.  You  manufacture  handker- 
chiefs." 


There  was  a  young  teacher  named  Davey 

Who  enlisted  himself  in  the  Navy: 

He  was  fed  such  tough  steak, 

That  it  made  his  sides  ache, 

So  he  soon  found  a  watery  gravy. 


Mr.  Henry:  "I'm  exceedingly  sorry  I  killed  your 
dog.  Madam.    Will  you  allow  me   to  replace  him?" 
Miss  Montgomery:  "Oh,  sir!    This  is  so  sudden." 


An  antidote  is  a  funny  story  you 
have  heard  before. 


Who  was  sorry  when  the  prodigal 
son  returned  home? 

The  fatted  calf. 


They  gave  Wellington  a  glorious 
funeral.  It  took  six  men  to  carry 
the  beer. 


Convict:  "Well  when  does  the 

fun  start?" 

Warden :"  Fun  ?    What  fun  ? " 
Convict:    "The    judge    said    I 

was  here  for  the  time  of  my  life." 


It  is  perfectly  all  right  to  have 
a  train  of  thought  as  long  as  you 
have  a  terminal. 


What  does  a  bat  do  in  Winter? 
It  splits  if  you  don't  oil  it. 
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ALUMNA 


Another  year  has  gone  and  with  it  the  graduates 
of  P.  C.  V.  S.  Some  are  at  university,  business 
college  or  in  hospitals,  accumulating  further  know- 
ledge, so  that  they  will  be  prepared  to  take  their 
stand  in  the  world.  Others  are  employed  in  this 
and  other  cities. 


In  years  to  come  when  a  student,  who  is  a  gradu- 
ate of  P.  C.  V.  S.,  holds  a  high  office  in  the  Dominion 
of  Canada,  we  shall  be  able  to  look  back  with  pride 
and  say,  "I  went  to  school  with  him  (or  her)." 
P.  C.  V.  S.  is  proud  of  her  graduates. 

M.  Henry 


Acad 


cademic 


AT  UNIVERSITY 

Edna  Ashbury  (Queen's) 

Phyllis  Braund  (U.  of  T.) 

Edward  Cragg  (L^  of  T.) 

Peter  Demos  (Queen's) 

Jean  Flett  (Queen's) 

Murray  Gates  (Queen's) 

Norman  Green  (U.  of  T.) 

Joseph  Hiland  (Queen's) 

Gordon  Johnston  (U.  of  T.) 

Lloyd  Perdue  (Queen's) 

John  Pierce  (Queen's) 

John  Pratten  (Queen's) 

Hubert  Vallery  (Queen's) 

Rata  Sproule  (School  of  Nursing,  U.  of  T.) 


P.C.I.  Graduate  Wins    Important 
Scholarship 

T.  J.  Allen  won  the  1937  Imperial  Order  of 
Daughters  of  the  Empire  fellowship  for  the  province 
of  Ontario.  This  scholarship  entitles  him  to  one  year 
at  an  EngHsh  University.    It  is  valued  at  $1400. 

Tom  Allen  graduated  from  Peterborough  Col- 
legiate in  1930  and  entered  Queen's  University.  In 
1936  he  obtained  an  honour  B.  A.  degree  in  English 
and  History,  winning  the  R.  B.  Bennett  Scholarship 
which  sent  him  to  Geneva  for  six  weeks'  study  at 
the  School  of  International  Relations.  In  1937  he 
graduated  from  Queen's  with  an  M.  A.  degree.  At 
present  he  is  on  the  staff  of  the  Prince  of  Wales 
Public  School,  Peterborough. 


NORMAL  SCHOOL 

Margaret  Harris 
Marie  Van  Allen 
Mary  Staples 
Stella  Plunkett 
Gordon  Harle 


BUSINESS  COLLEGE 

Helen  McGee 
Don  Miller 
Jean  Matchett 


IN  TRAINING 

Isabel  King 
Evelyn  Lawless 


IN  BUSINESS 

Clayton  Andrew  (Sendee  Station) 

Margaret  Baird  (C.  D.  S.) 

Kenneth  Brenton  (Campbell  Dairy  Co.  office) 

William  Campbell  (Westclox) 

Stuart  Cauley  (C.  G.  E.) 

William  Drummond  (C.  G.  E.) 

Rex  Forsythe  (Beate's  Store — Bridgenorth) 

George  Hall  (C.  G.  E.) 

Russel  Huggins  (C.  G.  E.) 

Fred  Hooper  (C.  G.  E.) 

Robert  Ingram  (Quaker  Oats  Co.) 

Billie  King  (C.  G'E.) 

Stuart  Laing  (Brinton  Carpet  Co.) 

Adolphe  LeClair  (Bank  of  Montreal) 

Gwynneth  Lackie 

James  Morrow  (Bell  Telephone  Co.) 

Dorothy  MacDonald  (Bell  Telephone  Co.) 

John  McMillan  (Royal  Bank) 

Gordon  Shearer  (Dawe  Printing  Co.) 

Harry  Vass  (Automotive  Supply  Co.) 

Donald  Wood  (C.  G.  E.) 

Ormond  Weir  (Automotive  Supply  Co.) 


Special   Commercial 


Mary  Cathcart  (C.  G.  E.) 

Alfred  Dawson  (Utilities  Commission) 

Jean  Dorris  (Bank  of  Montreal) 

Ruth  Ellis  (Sunshine  Dairy) 

Ray  GiUis  (C.  G.  E.) 

Jack  Gemmel  (C.  G.  E.) 

Norma  Hughes  (C.  G.  E.) 


Lome  Janeway  (Dominion  Woollens) 
Kathleen  Lawrence  (De  Laval  Co.) 
Margaret  MacDonald  (5mm  Life) 
Margaret  Parker  (R.  Neill  Ltd.) 
Jack  Patterson  (C.  G.  E.) 
Eleanor  Reid  (Sun  Life) 
Doris  Routley  (H.  R.  Scott  Ltd.) 
Willow  Wilford  (Bell  Telephone  Co.) 
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ALMA  MATER 


Back  Row:  H.  H. 
Cullure);  \..  H.  C( 
f mattes};  Misses  j 

Second  Row:  R.  C 

Physical  Cullwr), 

Montgomery 

Front  Row:  H.  A. 
(English):  H.  R.  H, 


THE  TEACHING  STAFF 

Graham  {Snrnct).  D.  Ross  (Economics):  Misses  B.  Sawyer  [Assistant  Secretary),  J.  Cowling  (Secretary),  D.  E.  Brisbin  VPhvsical 
illingwood  (Commercial  Subjects),  G.  E.  Beals  (Motor  Mechanics),  H.  L.  Bamforth  (Physical  Culture),  R.  D.  Brown  (Junior  Math 
.   M.  Hicks  (History  and  French),  C.  Copus  (Household  Science),  H.  R.  McGregor  (Classics):  W.  E.  Jackson  (Drayghting),  H.  A. 

Craig  (Physical  Culture). 

i  SiT'Vi'  'J"i"'!V''' ,^'!',"',',^'  ^-  J-  Weames  (Electricity),  L.  M.  Richardson  (Junior  Science):  Misses  M.  A.  Bailey  (English  and 
1    M.  McBud^  (English):  H.  Gerrard  (Sewing),  M.  O'Connell  (Commercial  Subjects.)  A.  R.  Thompson  (Typing  and  Art),  M.  I. 
(Art  and  French).  M.  White  (Moderns),  S.  Muir  (English).  L.  M.  Park  (English):  V.  R.  Henry  (Science),  A.  Shearer  (Commer- 
cial Subjects). 

Toole  (Director.  Commercial  Dept.i,  W.  Brown  (Shopworh):  Miss  M.  A.  Lees  (English):  L,  J.  Pettlt  (History):  Miss  A.  A.  Howson 
.  Kcnner(/'r.7.<-ipo/):  MissS,  M.  Kendall  (Household  Science):?.  E.Johnston  (Director,  Industrial  Arls);\Miss  M.  Mcintosh  (Latin); 
L.  ,S.  Browne  (Senior  Mathematics/.  A.  S.  Zavitz  (Senior  Mathematics) 


Page   Forty- two 


.ommerc 


\a\ 


Peggy  Bassett  (C.  G.  E.) 

Myrtle  Boreham  (Peck,  Kerr,  &  McElderry) 

Donald  Chamberlain  (C  G.  E.) 

Gordon  Courneya  {Canada  Packers  Ltd.) 

Arthur  Cummings  (C  G.  E.) 

Winnifred  Cunningham  (C  G.  E.) 

Mary  Duncan  {Quaker  Oats) 

Kathleen  Hales  {Sunshine  Dairy) 

Marguerite  Kennedy  {National  Grocers) 

Roy  Lane  {Bonnerworth  Office) 

Otto  Mackey  {C.G.E.) 

Norma  May  {€.  G.  E.) 

Dorothy  Milburn  {Bell  Telephone  Co.) 

Dorothy  Moscrop  {Johnson  Motor  Co.) 

Dorothy  Pearson  {C.  G.  E.) 

Howard  Phillips  {Bank  of  Commerce) 

Orma  Ristow  {Bell  Telephone  Co.) 

Lloyd  Rowland  {C.  G.  E.) 

Frederick  Vivash  {Dom.  Woollens  &  Worsteds  Ltd.) 

Household  Arts 

Dorothy  Blade  {Barrie's  Ltd.) 

Rita  Grady  {Grady  s  Grocery  Store) 

Dorothy  Lemmon  {Housework) 

Muriel  MacKeage  {School  of  Design,  Montreal) 

Patricia  Madill  {Married) 

Marion  McAdams  {Lewis  Hairdressing  Co.) 

Jean  Matchett  {Business  College) 

Gladys  McFarlane  {Training  at  Lindsay  Hospital) 

Marjorie  Plumpton  {Westclox  Co.) 

Marjorie  Raybould  {Brinton  Carpet  Co.) 

Edna  Revoy  {Lan.'sfield' s) 

Mary  Wilson  {Brinton  Carpet  Co.) 

Industrial  Arts 

Frederick  Agnew  {Brass  Foundry) 

Walter  Anderson  {Colonial  Weainng  Co.) 

Howard  Booth  {C.  G.  E.) 

Gordon  Benson  (('.  G.  E.) 

Douglas  Barringer  {Goodwin  Machines  &  Tools) 

Herbert  'BromVy' {Westclox) 

Fred  Brown  {C:'G.  E.) 

Paul  Collet  {Westclox) 

Mulhearn  Colhns  (C.  G.  E.) 

Joseph  Coss  (C.  G.  E.) 

Cecil  Courneya  {Johnston's  Garage) 


Eugene  Jackson  {C.  G.  E.) 

Jack  Kennedy  {C.  G.  E.) 

Arthur  Lasenby  (C  G.  E.) 

Kerwood  Lazure  {Delivery  Boy) 

Beverly  Leal  (C.  G.  E.) 

James  Lech  {C.  G.  E.) 

Thomas  MacDonald  (C.  G.  E.) 

Robert  McLennan  {C.  G.  E.) 

Melville  McGill  {Robinson  Truck  Transfer) 

Jack  McGregor  {App.  in  Machine  Repair) 

Alan  Mason  {Underwood  Typewriter) 

Doug.  Mortimer  {Delivery  Boy) 

James  Murphy  {Porcelain  Dept.  C.  G.  E.) 

Arnold  Pickles  {De  Laval  Co.) 

Gordon  Page  {De  Laval  Co.) 

Gerard  Plumpton  {Delivery  Boy) 

Alfred  Prant  (Maniece  Grocery) 

Gerard  Rivard  (C.  G.  E.) 

Trevor  Robb  {Lillico  Motors) 

Earl  Schell  {Bonnerworth  Mill) 

Dick  Shaughnessy  {Brinton  Carpet,  Peterborough) 

Kenneth  Self  (C.  G.  E.) 

Anthony  Schiarizza  {Bonnerworth) 

Maxwell  Sexsmith  {De  Laval  Co.) 

Winston  Smith  {C.  G.  E.) 


HOME  AND  ELSEWHERE 

Olive  Boate 

Gladys  Bridcott 

Bruce  Clarke  {At  Home) 

Jack  Cupoli 

Ahce  Coleman 

Frank  Doris  (.4/  Home) 

WilHam  Donaldson  (.4/  Home) 

Jack  Forsythe  {At  Home) 

Marion  Hall  (.4/  Hmne) 

Jean  Hambidge 

Lawrence  Hele 

Howard  Howson  (^4/  Home) 

Gladys  Hunter  (4/  Home) 

John  Irwin 

Keith  Johushan  (.4/  Home) 

Isabel  Kent  (4/  Home) 

Harold  Maloney  (4/  Home) 

Dorothy  McFadden  (.4/  Home) 

Elma  Moffat 

Elwood  Northern  {At  Home) 

Dorothy  Pringle  {At  Home) 

Harold  Sanderson  {At  Home) 

Isabell  Thorne  {At  Home) 


Wisdom   of   the  Ages 


"Peace  upon  earth"  was  said.    We  sing  it. 
And  pay  a  million  priests  to  bring  it. 
After  two  thousand  years  of  mass 
We've  got  as  far  as  poison  gas. 

Thomas  Hardy 


The  defeat  of  an  army  is  as  nothing  in  comparison  with 
the  defeat  of  an  idea.  Paul  Sabatier 


War  has  no  fury  like  a  non-combatant. 


C.  E.  Montague 


It  is  forbidden  to  kill.  Therefore  all  murderers  are  punish- 
ed unless  they  kill  in  large  numbers  and  to  the  sound  of 
trumpets.  Voltaire 


One  can  do  almost  anything  with  a  bayonet  except  sit  on 
it  indefinitely. 


As  long  as  war  is  looked  upon  as  wicked,  it  will  have  its 
fascination.  When  it  is  looked  upon  as  vulgar,  it  will  cease 
to  be  popular.  Oscar  Wilde 
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EXCHANGE^ 


On  this  page  we  wish  to  thank  all  school  pub- 
lications which  have  been  kind  enough  to  exchange 
with  us  from  year  to  year,  and  comment  on  our 
magazine.  We  consider  this  section  to  be  a  very 
important  part  of  The  Echoes,  as  it  is  only  by  criti- 
cism from  outside  sources  that  we  shall  be  able  to 
ascertain  the  true  merits  and  defects  of  our  mag- 
azine. From  our  exchange  shelves  we  also  obtain 
many  new  ideas  for  the  improvement  of  our  pub- 
lication and  solve  the  many  format  problems  that 
are  constantly  arising. 

Plans  for  Next  Year. 

Our  neighbours,  such  as  Lindsay  and  Trenton, 
are  well  represented  on  our  exchange  shelves.  From 
Eastern  and  Western  Ontario  we  also  receive  a  good 
number  of  magazines.  The  Prairie  Provinces  and 
British  Columbia  have  a  fair  representation. 

From  Northern  Ontario,  however,  we  have  only 
one  exchange,  and  from  the  Maritimes  and  Quebec 
we  also  receive  just  one  school  magazine.  Before 
the  next  publication  of  The  Echoes  we  hope  to  build 
up  our  exchange  list  in  these  two  areas. 

It  is  also  our  plan  during  the  coming  year  to 
widen  the  scope  of  our  correspondence  so  as  to  in- 
clude some  exchanges  from  all  parts  of  the  British 


Empire,  and  a  few  from  the  United  States.  At 
present  we  have  but  one  American  school  listed  on 
our  files.  So,  watch  for  the  new  names  in  this  sec- 
tion of  next  year's  Echoes. 

Honourable  Mention. 

We  receive  many  fine  magazines  in  our  exchange 
but  perhaps  the  three  best  all-round  magazines  on 
our  lists  for  this  year  are : 

Vox  Lycei — Central  Collegiate  Institute,  Hamil- 
ton. 

Grumbler — Kitchener  Collegiate  Institute. 

Commissioner' s  High  School  Year  Book — Quebec 
City. 

Among  our  smaller  magazines  the  Tatler  of  Lind- 
say Collegiate  Institute  is  possibly  the  best. 

A  General  Criticism. 

On  going  through  our  exchanges  we  find  that  a 
certain  number  of  magazines  do  not  make  clear  in 
any  way  what  school  publishes  them.  The  lack  of 
this  particular  information  is  rather  disconcerting 
to  outside  readers  and  we  would  strongly  recommend 
that  more  attention  be  given  by  our  exchange  friends 
to  this  small  but  important  item. 


With  sincere  gratitude  we  wish  to  acknowledge 
and  briefly  comment  on  the  following  exchanges ; 

Acta  Collegii,  Chatham  Collegiate  Institute. 

Literary  section  good;  printing  might  be  more 
attractive. 

Argosy,  Central  High  School  of  Commerce,  Hamil- 
ton. 
The  humour  is  good,  also  the  "World  Events" 
section. 

Argosy  of  Commerce,    High   School   of    Commerce, 
Ottawa. 
Small  illustrations  in  Humour  are  very  amus- 
ing ;  removal  of  advertising  before  photogravure 
section  would  improve  your  magazine. 

Bugle,  Crescent  Heights  High  School,  Calgary,  Alta. 
The  Way  of  Escape  is  an  interesting  and  well- 
written  story.  Would  it  not  be  a  good  plan  to 
place  the  literary  section  nearer  the  front  of  your 
magazine. 

Collegian,  Collegiate  and  Vocational  Institute,  Strat- 
ford. 
Form  news  could  be  improved:  otherwise  no 
criticisms. 

Commissioner  s  High   School    Year   Book,   Commis- 
sioner's H.  S.,  Quebec,  Que. 
This  is  a  fine  year  book.     Sectional  headings 
particularly    good.       Nursery     Rhymes    much 
enjoyed 
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Grumbler,  Kitchener  Collegiate  Institute. 

Your   format   and   photography   are   excelleni 
The  literary  section  is  a  credit  to  your  anniver- 
sary number. 

Hermes,  Humberside  Collegiate  Institute,  Toronto. 
Your  photography  is  very  fine,  adding  life  to  a 
good  literary  section. 

Kelvin  Year  Book,  Kelvin  High  School,  Winnipeg, 
Man. 
A  neat  and  attractive  magazine  from  year  to 
year. 

Lampadion,  Delta  Collegiate  Institute,  Hamilton. 
Too  much  advertising  in  reading  matter   de- 
tracts from  an  otherwise  fine  magazine. 

The  Magnet,  Jarvds  Collegiate  Institute,  Toionto. 
Your  photography  is  the  best  in  our  exchange. 

New  Era,  Brandon  Collegiate  Institute,  Manitoba. 
Humour  is  good  but  a  better  balanced  magazine 
if  a  few  of  these  pages  were  devoted  to  literary. 

Northland  Echo,  North  Bay  Collegiate  and  Vocation- 
al School. 
You  have  a  striking  Coronation  cover  design 
on  a  fine  magazine. 

Norvoc,  Notrhern  Vocational  School,  Toronto. 

An  excellent  cover  design.    The  literary  section 
is  also  very  good. 

The  Nutshell,    Moorestown   High   School,    Moores- 
town.  New  Jersey. 
We  welcome  our  first  American  exchange.  The 
decorative   drawings  in  green  and  white  added 
greatly  to  an  attractive  year  book. 


Student,  Welland  High  and  Vocational  School. 

The  "Swordsman  of  Xathar"  and  Coronation 
poem  are  very  fine. 

Spotlight,  Trenton  High  School. 

Numerous  illu,strations,  as  in  Stranded,  quite 
good.  Printing  and  photography  could  be  im- 
proved. 

Tatler,  Lindsay  Collegiate  Institute. 

We  like  the  cover  and  title  page  especially. 
Literary  section  is  outstanding  among  the  smaller 
magazines.  Cuts  and  tailpieces  brighten  your 
magazine. 

Tech  Talk,  Ottawa  Technical  School. 
A  very  interesting  little  magazine. 

Vox  Lycei,  Central  Collegiate  Institute,  Hamilton. 
A  fine  magazine  from  cover  to  cover.     We  like 
the  plain    style    of    your    headings.    The    poem, 
Beauty,  well  deserves  its  prize. 

Vox  Lycei,  Lisgar  Collegiate  Institute,  Ottawa. 

Has  an  excellent  literary  section.  An  abun- 
dance of  photography  improves  your  publication. 

Vulcan,  Central  Technical  School,  Toronto. 

Congratulations  on  upholding  your  usual  high 
standard. 

Westward     Ho!,      Western     Technical-Commercial 
School,  Toronto. 

This  is  a  good  magazine,  attractively  displayed 

Torpedo,  Central  High  School  of  Commerce,  Toronto. 
Sports  photography  and  a  fine  coronation  cover 
design  were  outstanding. 

Lux  Glebana,  Glebe  Collegiate  Institute,  Ottawa. 
The  travelogues  are  very  interesting.     We  sug- 
gest keeping  the  advertising  out  of  reading  matter 
as  much  as  possible. 

We  received  a  copy  of  the  Newmarket  Era  of 
February  10,  1938.  This  was  taken  over  for  Educa- 
tion Week  by  students  of  Newmarket  High  School. 
This  is  a  very  creditable  endeavour. 

Bon  Hamilton 


Ethereal 


A  pedestrian  is  a  man  who  has  a  wife,  a  daughter, 
two  sons,  and  a  car. 


Speaking  of  unemployment,  the  average  student 
has  125,000,000  brain  cells. 


Are  you  a  mechanic? 
No,  I'm  a  MacLeod. 

From  Potpourri  of  Norvoc 


There's  a  big  difference 
between  gun  powder  and 
face  powder.  One  goes  off 
with  a  bang  and  the  other 
goes  on  with  a  puff. 

Nit:  "How  did  you  even 
up  with  your  chemistry 
teacher?" 

Wit:  "Oh,  I  handed  him 
a  hot  retort." 
From  The  New  Era 


For  symphonies 

I  only  want  to  hear  the  winds 

Go  soughing. 

Go  bending  mighty  trees. 

And  waterfalls 

Go  roaring  over  rocks. 

And  thunderbolts 

Go  crashing. 

Flashing, 

And  rain  come  beating  down 

Like  kettledrums  in  roll 

Upon  the  roof. 

And  skies  grow  dusky. 

Darker  still, 

And  air,  a  breathing  thing  before. 

And  after,  gentle  breezes  blow. 

For  here,  upon  the  air 

Is  music  far  above  your  symphony. 

A  thing  that  men  shall  never  put 

To  strings. 


From  The  Vidcan 


W.  B.  McCarthy 


M.  Conacher 

Dere  ees  wan  player  on  de  ice, 

Dat  know  ju'  what  to  do, 
An'  'e  mak'  all  de  other  there. 

Look  like  dey  got  de  flu. 

Mos'  heverbody  'ear  hees  name. 

Ay  tink  eet's  Conachar, 
E's  beeg  guy  and  when   e  fall, 

Eet  give  de  ice  a  scar. 

When  Conachar  skate  out  dey  yell. 

Until  dey  got  a  pain, 
An'  when  'e  go  around  de  ice, 

Dey  holler  all  hagain. 

From  The  Tatler,  Lindsay  Grace  Craighead 


Sparkling  History 


is 


In  Wakefield  Tower  in  the  Tower  of  London 
kept  the  Royal  Regalia  of  the  British  Empire  .... 
These  jewels  provide  direct  links  with  the  English 
of  over  a  thousand  years  ago.  One  may  gaze  at 
articles  which  were  handled  by  such  legendary  per- 
sons as  Edward  the  Confessor,  the  Black  Prince,  and 
Queen  Elizabeth.     If  it  had  not  been  for  the  tragic 

act  of  destruction  com- 
mitted by  the  Cromwellian 
supporters  in  their  attempt 
to  blot  out  all  symbols  of 
monarchy,  we  would  still 
have  the  Crown  which 
crowned  King  Alfred  as 
the  first  King  of  unified 
England. 

Jack  Chevers 
From  The  Grumbler 
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STUDENT  COUNCIL  AFFAIRS= 


STUDENTS'    COUNCIL   AND   FORM    REPRESENTATIVES 

Back  Row:  L.  Routly,  H.  Morrow,  B.  Neiman,  I.  Whalon,  R.  Hudson,  T.  Perry,  J.  Ball,  E.  Armstrong,  C,  Hall,  J.  Baird 
Middle  Row:   B 


Glover,   M.    Munroe,    B.   Kirn 
Front  Row:  D.  Duncan,  M.  MacPherson,  Mr.  D.  Brown,  J.  Moore,  A.  Park,  M.   lyUndy,  K.  Rose.  Mr.  W.  Brown,  E.  Borland,  J.  Hooper 


White,   W.   Saunders,   F.    Trebilcock,   B.    Hal!,   A.   Scott,    R.    Dick.  J,   Craig,   J.   Davidson,   L. 

C.  Hanbidge 


The  Election  Campaign 

The  annual  campaign  for  the  election  of  the  ex- 
ecutive of  the  Students'  Council  was  carried  out  in 
the  last  week  of  September  and  the  first  week  of 
October.  In  accordance  with  established  custom, 
nominees  for  the  offices  were  presented  by  the  upper 
forms.  The  following  day  the  two  candidates  for 
president  chose  sides,  and  the  names  "Measles," 
and  "Mumps"  were  decided  upon. 


The 

lowing : 


'Measles"  sohcited  the  election  of  the  fol- 

Allan  Park^President 
Margaret  Lundy — Vice  President 
Jean  Moore — Secretary 
Kenneth  Rose — Treasurer 

The  "Mumps"  party  consisted  of: 
Horace  Steer — President 
•Donald  Corrin — Vice  President 
Florence  Trebilcock — vSecretary 
Jim  Sands — Treasurer 

During  the  ensuing  week,  numerous  clever  posters 
adorned  the  walls  of  the  school.  Then  each  can- 
didate in  turn  dehvered  his  speech  from  the  plat- 
form in  morning  assembly.  The  voting  took  place 
in  the  hbrary  and  the  campaign  ended  with  the 
selection  of  the  entire  "Measles "  party. 
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With  the  assistance  of  Mr.  W.  Brown  and  Mr. 
R.  D.  Brown,  appointed  by  Dr.  Kenner  to  super- 
vise the  1937-38  Students'  Council,  the  various 
activities  of  the  school  term  were  begun.  Prepara- 
tions were  made  and  carried  out  for  Commencement, 
the  "At  Home,"  Literary  Meetings,  and  the  Operetta. 


Election  Promises 

The  fulfilment  of  election  promises  was  also  a 
major  function  of  the  Students'  Council.  New 
school  crests  each  with  a  large  letter  "P"  in  garnet, 
were  procured  and  may  be  received  by  outstanding 
pupils  for  merit  only.  The  school  spirit  at  the 
Rugby  Games  was  increased  by  the  presence  of  the 
Bugle  Band  and  the  parading  of  the  school  flag.  With 
the  aid  of  the  Students'  Council,  blazers  were  pur- 
chased for  the  Senior  Girls'  Basketball  Team  and 
a  Junior  Team  was  organized.  The  Hockey  Team, 
which  has  won  much  honour  for  the  school,  also 
originated  in  an  election  promise.  As  in  former 
years,  one  of  the  campaign  planks  was  the  promise 
of  entertainment.  Although  it  has  not  as  yet  been 
fulfilled,  with  the  purchase  of  the  new  vSound 
Movie  Machine,  pictures  will  be  shown  once  a 
week  in   morning  assembly. 

Jean  Moore 


The   Literary   Meetings 


One  of  the  major  factors  which  contribute  to 
the  enjoyment  of  the  school  year,  are  the  form 
Literary  Meetings.  This  year  they  have  been  es- 
pecially good. 

As  in  former  years,  the  Upper  Forms  VA,  VB, 
and  IVA  accepted  the  responsibility  of  presenting 
the  first  "Lit"  of  the  season.  By  Way  of  an  experi- 
ment, the  entire  program  was  in  the  hands  of  the 
students.  In  a  speech  given  by  the  President  of 
the  Students'  Council,  it  was  urged  that  the  meet- 
ings this  year  be  more  literary  and  that  there  be  as 
little  help  from  the  teachej-s,  as  possible. 

Several  recitations  and  musical  numbers  made  up 
the  first  part  of  the  program.  A  chorus  consisting 
of  members  of  IVA  and  VB  sang  the  novelty  song, 
"We're  Working  Our  Way  Through  College,"  with 
added  spirit  in  the  school  yells.  The  spice  of  the 
program  was  a  one-act  play  entitled  "Evening  Dress 
Indispensable,"  put  on  by  VA.  The  plot  centred 
about  the  daughter.  Sheila,  who  had  gone  "classical" 
in  spite  of  her  mother's  efforts  to  make  her  like 
other  girls.  Her  mother,  Alice,  was  a  widow,  but 
very  young  and  gay.  Alice,  her  would-be  husband, 
George  Connaught,  and  Sheila's  suitor,  Geoffrey 
Chandler,  did  their  best  to  bring  the  girl  to  her 
senses  but  succeeded  only  when  Alice  accepted  a 
date  with  Geoffrey,  and  appeared  looking  very 
charming  in  an  evening  dress.  Not  to  be  outdone, 
Sheila  discarded  her  artist's  smock  for  an  evening 
dress  and  announced  that  she  was  going  out  with 
George.  However,  after  some  persuasion  on  the 
parts  of  Geoffrey  and  Ahce,  the  play  ended  with 
Sheila,  a  different  person  altogether,  going  off  happi- 
ly with  Geoffrey  to  the  theatre,  leaving  Alice  and 
George  seriously  contemplating  marriage. 

The  Cast 

Sheila PauUne  Story 

Alice Alicia  Langley 

George  Connaught Hugh  Davidson 

Geoffrey  Chandler Tom  Hooper 


The  second  "Lit"  was 
presented  by  Forms  IVB, 
IIIA,  B,  C  and  D  on 
November  6th.  The 
meeting  took  the  form  of 
a  play,  portraying  the 
life  of  Handel.  The  play 
was  divided  into  three 
acts,  each  representing 
one  period  in  the  life  of 
the  composer.  The  first 
act  opened  with  a  scene 
from  Handel's  childhood. 
His  father,  who  wished 
him  to  become  a  lawyer, 
would  not  allow  him  to 
study  music,  and  so  he 


was  compelled  to  practice  secretly  in  the  garret. 
One  day  the  Duke  of  Saxe-Weissenfels  heard  the 
boy  play.  He  immediately  recognized  talent  and 
persuaded  Handel's  father  to  give  him  a  musical 
education.     Before  long,  he  became  famous  and  his 

music  was  played  and 
sung  everywhere.  He 
studied  in  Italy  and 
eventually  settled  in 
England,  where  he  gain- 
ed great  renown.  At 
times  the  English  turned 
against  him  as  a  foreign- 
er and  on  one  of  these 
occasions  he  left  England 
for  Ireland.  It  was  in 
Dublin  that  he  wrote  his 
greatest  work.  The 
Messiah. 

The  remarkable  part 
of  the  program  was  that 
the  students  themselves 


"Willi  your  permission,  I 
shall  take  a  snack  of  your 
ham" 


"Like  an  explosion  in  an 
umbrella-stand. ' ' 


wrote  the  play.  There  were  numerous  musical  num- 
bers, devoted  to  the  works  of  Handel,  which  added 
greatly  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  performance.  The 
scenery  and  costumes,  as  well  as  the  splendid  talent 
and  Hterary  ability,  went  toward  making  it  a  success. 
Over  forty  people  assisted  in  putting  on  this  per- 
formance. 

Cast  of  Handel 

Handel,  as  a  boy  Ray  Matthews 

Handel,  as  a  student Rae  Borland 

Handel,  as  a  man Meredith  Miller 

Duke  of  Sax-Weissenfels Aubrey  Braund 

Handel's  father Fisher  Bucham 

Handel's  mother Shirley  Richardson 

Servant  to  Handel's  mother Mary  Haddow 

Ariosti Ji m  H arvey 

Bonancini Bob  Garner 

An  Innkeeper Gordon  Robinson 

The  Baron Earl  Westman 

Servant  to  Handel Jim  Davidson 

English  Noblemen Warren  Gamble 

Ronald  Hudson 
Carmen  Bell 
Musicians,  Singers,  Attendants 

On  January  14th,  the  third  Literary  Meeting  was 
put  on  by  Forms  IIA  and  B  Academic,  Special 
Commercial  and  Commercial  III  and  II.  Recita- 
tions, piano  solos  and  vocal  selections  constituted  a 
large  part  of  the  program.  A  most  creditable  num- 
ber was  a  one-act  play,  "Horse  Sense,"  written  and 
produced  by  Catharine  White  of  IIB  Commercial. 
The  cast  was  as  follows: 

Aunt Dorothy  Symonds 

Mother Catharine  White 

Daughters Dorothy  White,  Grace  Schiarizza, 

Gwen  Woodcock 
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The  main  feature  was  a  three-act  play  "The  Fatal 
Quest"  enacted  by  Special  Commercial.  It  proved 
to  be  the  hit  of  the  year  and  aroused  riotous  laughter 
from  the  audience  (and  the  cast) 

The  Cast 

King  Hymie    Smith 

His  Devoted  Queen M  argaret  Lundy 

The  Beautifid  Princess Eileen  Schoales 

The  Handsome  Duke Douglas  Tanney 

Forms  IIC  Academic,  Household  Arts  and  In- 
dustrial   Arts    III    and    II    concluded   the    Literary 

Meetings  on  January  21. 
Several  well-rendered 
musical  numbers  made 
up  the  first  part  of  the 
program.  Not  the  least 
of  these  was  a  tap  dance 
by  Jim  Goselin  which 
brought  an  encore.  A 
play  entitled  "Elmer" 
was  presented  by  House- 
hold and  Industrial  Arts 
III  and  II.  Elmer,  the 
hero,  saved  the  day  when 
he  pretended  that  his 
-The  king  enters."  favourite  sister's  new 


evening  wrap  was  stolen. 
As  soon  as  his  other  sis- 
ter, who  intended  wear- 
ing the  wrap  that  even- 
ing, much  to  the  dis- 
appsintmeny  of  her 
younger  sister,  had  left, 
Elmer  produced  the 
wrap,  which  he  had  been 
wearing  under  his  bath- 
robe. A  novel  attraction 
was  Elmer's  dog.  It  be- 
haved remarkably  well, 
and  played  no  mean 
part  in  the  performance. 


" — I'll  catch  the  burgular.' 


ELMER 

Elmer Leo  Clancy 

Susan Betty  Jary 

r       .        J   r      ■     ..    •  i  Beryl  Johnston, 

Jeanie  and  Jame,  twins |  Queenie  Holden 

Hubert Edwin    Finn 

Fannybelle  (a  colored  maid) Eleanor  Morrison 

Mrs.  Collier,  mother  of  Elmer Eileen  Jeffreys 

Miss  Finn,  a  dressmaker Iris  Whalen 

Elmer's  dog Pansy 

In  all  these  Literary  meetings  the  school  orchestra 
favoured  us  with  many  well-received  numbers. 


Valedictory 


Mr.  Chairman,  Members  of  the  Board,  Dr.  Ken- 
ner,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen : 

To-day  sees  yet  another  Commencement  in  the 
history  of  F.C.I.  Graduates  are  again  present  for 
the  formal  breaking  of  the  ties  of  High-School  life. 
Consequently  a  feeling  of  sorrow  is  present — a  sen- 
timent which  serves  only  too  well  in  expressing  the 
great  love  in  the  heart  of  each  for  F.C.I.  Even  at 
this  moment,  however,  the  gravity  of  the  occasion 
does  not  reach  to  its  full  extent.  We  are  eager  to 
explore  new  worlds  beyond  our  life  here,  forming 
new  loyalties  while  strengthening  the  old.  Therefore, 
we  must  wait  until  later  years  when  our  spirits 
will  be  more  settled,  for  appreciation  of  our  days 
spent  here. 

In  our  passage  through  school  life  we  have  all  ex- 
perienced changes.  In  a  sense  we  are  like  the  fic- 
titious character  Mr.  Folly.  This  man  is  portrayed 
by  a  well  known  writer  as  one  who  at  fourteen  could 
not  tolerate  his  father's  ignorance  yet  at  twenty-one 
was  amazed  at  the  amount  of  knowledge  his  parent 
had  gathered  in  seven  years.  Even  so,  we  the 
graduates  have  had  understanding,  and  with  under- 
standing has  come  an  appreciation  for  the  tact  and 
method  of  our  instructors.  The  fame  of  our  staff 
is  spread  far  and  what  little  might  be  said  here 
would  add  little  to  it.  I  may  say,  however,  that  each 
and  every  one  of  the  graduates  is  sincerely  thankful 
tor  this  experienced  guidance  throughout  crucial 
years. 


We  have  been  moulded  by  careful  hands  that  our 
best  qualities,  both  physical  and  intellectual,  might 
be  brought  forth.  A  greater  service  can  never  be 
done  anyone.  Now,  equipped  with  ideals  and  vig- 
our, it  is  our  duty  to  go  forth  and  uphold  the  trust 
placed  in  us.  If,  after  having  done  our  utmost,  we 
do  not  quite  reach  our  expectations,  then  let  us  not 
be  discouraged,  for,  as  Browning  says: 

"What  I  aspired  to  be — and  was  not, — comforts 
me." 

But  in  order  to  have  honest  comfort  we  must 
have  honest  inspiration.  We  are  about  to  be  con- 
fronted with  problems  which  our  own  resolve  must 
overcome.  Let  us  then,  on  this  day  of  Commence- 
ment, uncover  and  bring  to  the  light  our  elusive 
ambitions  and  determinations  and  set  forth  to  con- 
quer the  future — come  what  may. 


Visiting    Artists 


On  two  occasions  this  term  we  have  had  the  good 
fortune  to  hear  three  world  famous  artists,  namely, 
Nicholas  Massue,  tenor  of  the  Metropolitan  Opera, 
and  the  piano  duo,  Etta  Cole  and  Naomi  Yanova. 
These  artists  have  presented  short  but  intensely 
interesting  programmes  to  a  well-filled  auditorium 
of  eager  students.  These  programmes  have  done 
much  to  stimulate  an  interest  in  better  music. 
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Commencement   Exercises 


On  Friday  afternoon,  December  3,  the  annual 
Commencement  Exercises  of  P.C.V.S.  were  held  in 
the  school  Auditorium. 

The  school  orchestra,  directed  by  Mr.  A.  J. 
Weames,  played  several  greatly  appreciated  num- 
bers. Following  the  opening  selection  by  the  or- 
chestra, the  chairman.  Dr.  G.  Raymore  Scott,  made 
a  brief  address. 

The  Academic  Graduation  diplomas  were  pre- 
sented by  Mr.  V.  R.  Henr)^  the  Commercial  and 
Special  Commercial  diplomas  by  Miss  Thompson, 
and  the  Industrial  Arts  and  Household  Arts  dip- 
lomas by  Mr.  Corneil.  Mr.  Adrian  Macdonald, 
M.A.,  of  the  Normal  School  staff  gave  an  inspiring 
and  humorous  address,  in  which  he  urged  the  gradua- 
ting classes  to  be  broad-minded,  decisive,  happy, 
to  have  respect  for  themselves,  to  do  something 
about  their  dreams,  and  to  have  the  courage  to  take 
responsibility. 

The  Girls'  and  Boys'  Glee  Clubs  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Mr.  M.  B.  Chenhall  added  much  to  the 
program.  The  girls  sang  two  selections  from  Verdi's 
"//  Trovatore' — "Home  to  Our  Mountains"  and 
"The  Nun's  Chorus."  The  boys  sang  "The  Lost 
Chord"  and  as  an  encore  "Hop,  you  Grasshopper, 
Hop." 

Mr.  H.  G.  Walker  of  the  Board  of  Education  pre- 
sented the  W.  G.  Morrow  Scholarships  to  winners 
in  the  Vocational  Department,  after  which  the 
presentation  of  the  NichoUs  Scholarships  to  winners 
in  the  Academic  Department,  was  made  by  Mr.  K. 
J.  Wightman  B.A.,  I.P.S. 

In  the  abscence  of  Dr.  F.  C.  Neal,  Dr.  Scott  pre- 
sented the  Neal  Football  Trophy  to  Haig  Kelly, 
captain  of  the  rugby  team,  for  winning  the  C.O.S. 
S.A.  Championship. 


Mary  McPherson  and  Gerard  Creighton  were  the 
recipients  of  the  A.  Wander  Trophies,  given  each 
year  to  the  senior  athletic  champions. 

A  splendid  valedictory  address  was  read  by  Peter 
Demos  speaking  for  all  the  graduates. 

Miss  Thompson  presented  the  Penmanship  Prize 
to  Violet  Hobson,  and  Miss  White  the  French  Prose 
Piizes,  Upper  School  to  Peter  Demos,  Middle  School 
to  Ronald  Dick.  The  prizes  for  scholarship  in 
Canadian  History,  donated  by  the  Peter  Robinson 
Chapter,  I.O.D.E.,  were  presented  by  Mrs.  Alex. 
Solhtt,  Regent  of  the  Chapter,  to  Jean  Moore, 
Carlyle  Jacquith,  and  Eunice  Armstrong. 

The  climax  of  the  program  came  when  Dr.  Kenner 
announced  to  an  eagerly  awaiting  audience  the 
names  of  the  Princeps  Alumna  and  Princeps  Alum- 
nus. Wilda  Saunders  merited  the  honour  of  re- 
ceiving Mrs.  Downey's  prize  while  the  Melville  C. 
Robinson  Memorial  Prize,  and  the  Principal's  Prize 
were  bestowed  upon  Ronald  Dick. 

An  unexpected  award  was  won  by  Haig  Kelly 
who  received  a  special  prize  from  Dr.  Kenner  for  his 
ideal  .sportsmanship. 

The  Commencement  Exercises  concluded  with  the 
singing  of  the  National  Anthem. 

Following  the  programme  in  the  Auditorium,  tea 
was  served  in  the  gymnasium  to  the  parents  and 
friends  of  the  graduating  classes.  This  tea  was 
sponsored  by  the  staff. 

In  the  evening  the  Annual  Commencement  Dance 
was  held  for  the  graduating  classes  and  members  of 
the  third,  fourth  and  fifth  forms.  Music  was  sup- 
plied by  George  Broadley. 

Supper  was  served  toward  the  close  of  the  even- 
ing. J.  M. 


The  At  Home 


Silver  figures  dancing  on  a  black  background,  a 
rose  and  silver  rising  sun  behind  the  orchestra,  over- 
head festoons  of  the  school  colors,  garnet  and  grey, 
and  on  the  dance  floor  between  five  and  six  hundred 
lads  and  lassies  stepping  to  the  latest  dance  hits 
played  by  Eddie  Stroud  and  his  orchestra. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  December  the  twenty- 
ninth,  the  twenty-seventh  annual  At  Home  of  the 
Peterborough  Collegiate  and  Vocational  School  was 
held  in  the  gymnasium  with  a  record  attendance  of 
students  and  old  boys  and  girls. 

Particular  commendation  must  be  given  to  the 
decorating  committee,  working  under  the  guidance 
of  Miss  Thompson,  assisted  by  Edna  Borland,  whose 
untiring  efforts  converted  the  gymnasium  into  a 
veritable  fairyland. 


Supper  was  served  at  midnight  by  Messrs.  Hooper 
&  Sons. 

All  too  soon  the  strains  of  the  Home  Waltz  echoed 
through  the  room,  and  students  and  graduates  re- 
alized that  once  more  the  Christmas  Dance  was  over. 

We  wish  to  thank  the  patrons  and  patronesses: 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  H.  R.  H.  Kenner 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  G.  Raymore  Scott 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wesley  Brown 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  David  R.  Brown 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  A.  Richardson 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  E-  Johnston 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Maurice  Park 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  G.  Corneil 

Eii^BEN  SCHOALES 
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MUSIC 


THE  ORCHESTRA 

Back   Row:   H.    Davidson.   S.    Lockington,    R.    Hiscox.    D.   Seymour,   E     Gibson,   R.   Graham,    D.   Graham,    ].    Parr,    D.    Moore, 

Mr.  A.  J.  Weames,    A.  Lockington 

Front  Row:  D.  Flett,  E-  Borland,  ].  Ltllico,  M.  Smith,  D.  Cunningham,  J.  Prophet,  S.  Ashby.  B.  Staples,  L.  Routly 


The  Orchestra 

"Music  is  the  Universal  Language^' 

Monteverdi  laid  the  foundation  of  the  modern 
orchestra  when  he  multipHed  the  stringed  instru- 
ments and  relegated  the  pianoforte — or  rather  its 
precursor,  the  harpsichord — to  a  somewhat  sub- 
ordinate position.  Between  the  periods  of  Mon- 
teverdi's genius  and  Haydn's  , there  were  many 
experiments  made  in  the  arrangement  and  com- 
binations of  instruments.  Haydn  added  drums  and 
trumpets  to  an  orchestra  of  strings;  Mozart  added 
the  expressive  clarinet  and  the  trombone.  The 
piccolo  and  flute  were  included  as  novelties  and  from 
Mozart  to  this  present,  miraculous,  twentieth  cen- 
tury, the  only  additions  have  been  in  improvements 
of  mechanism  and  in  variety  in  combinations  of 
tone-colours.  The  modern  instrumentation,  then, 
has  developed  gradually  but  very  efficiently,  as  our 
own  orchestra  proves. 

Following  the  graduation  of  a  number  of  our 
school  musicians,  the  orchestra,  this  year,  started 
out  on  a  very  unstable  footing.  But  with  the  full 
support  of  those  members  who  remained  and  of 
those  who  have  just  joined  our  ranks,  and  of^the 
school  assembly,  we  have  strengthened  our  hold 
and  are  well  under  way.  We  heartily  welcome  our 
newcomers : 

— Shirley  Ashby,  Lloyd  Routly,  Sonnie  Roy, 
and  Betty  Wolfe,  who  play  the  violin;  Don 
Flett,  'cello;  Allan  Lockington,  bass;  Stewart  Lock- 
ington, trombone,  Don  Ford  and  Davis  Graham, 
cornet. 

Doug  Moore,  Jewitt  Parr,  and  Duncan  Seymour 
have  graduated  from  second  violin  to  first.  We 
wish  them  every  success. 
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The   Glee  Clubs 

The  P.C.I.  Glee  Clubs  got  under  way  this  year 
well  before  Commencement.  Orma  Lacheur  and 
Alicia  Langley  were  chosen  as  girls'  leaders  and 
John  Hooper  and  Horace  Steer  as  boys'  leaders.  At 
Commencement,  the  only  pubhc  event  in  which  the 
Glee  clubs  participate  under  the  name  of  Glee  club, 
the  girls  sang  a  few  airs  from  Verdi's  "II  Trovatore" 
and  the  boys  sang  a  sprightly  melody  entitled  'Hop, 
you  Grasshoppers,  Hop!' 

Shortly  after  Commencement,  the  operetta  prac- 
tices started:  really  a  continuation  of  the  faithful 
turn-out  of  the  Glee  Clubs. 

Here,  I  think,  we  must  pay  tribute  to  Mr.  Chen- 
hall,  without  whom  there  would  be  no  Glee  Clubs  or 
Operetta.  His  untiring  efforts  and  personal  interest 
are  the  great  deciding  factors  in  both.  Various 
teachers,  among  whom  Mr.  Wesley  Brown  must  be 
mentioned,  have  been  most  kind  in  their  support, 
and  we  thank  them. 

HoRAce  Steer 


So  far  the  orchestra  has  ably  supplemented  the 
programmes  of  the  Armistice  Day  Service  of  Novem- 
ber the  tenth  and  of  the  various  Literary  meetings. 
But  the  big  event  of  the  orchestra-year  will  be  our 
presentation,  on  the  nights  of  the  Operetta,  of  "The 
Overture  from  Egmont.  We  hope  you  will  like  it 
with  its  special  feature  of  two  pianos. 

We  take  this  opportunity  of  thanking  Mr.  A.  J. 
Weames,  B.Sc,  our  conductor,  for  his  fine  services, 
the  Students'  Council  for  its  welcome  financial 
backing,  and  the  student  body  for  its  splendid  sup- 
port. 

We  are  at  your  service, 

Edna  Borland 


Pri 


ncess 


.ara 


Once  again  the  pupils  of  P.C.I,  have  proved  to  a 
large  and  appreciative  audience  that  high  school 
students  can  present  a  musical  production  worthy 
of  the  name.  Princess  Zara,  presented  this  year, 
was  considerably  harder  than  former  attempts,  but 
it  was  as  good  if  not  better  than  usual.  The  in- 
crease in  the  amount  spent  on  costumes  provided  a 
spectacle  surpassing  any  seen  on  the  stage  of  our 
Auditorium.  The  period  of  the  operetta  necessi- 
tated a  variety  of  elaborate  costumes  which  were 
rented.  To  Miss  Gerrard  we  are  indebted  for  the 
making  of  costumes  for  the  fairies  and  witches. 

The  story  is  laid  in  England.  The  King,  Bucono- 
core,  a  senile  humorist  and  anti-superstitionist,  is 
about  to  resign  his  throne  in  favour  of  his  beautiful 
daughter,  the  Princess  Zara.  He  is  warned  by 
Butterfly,  the  Queen  of  the  Fairies,  that  this  will 
bring  a  dreadful  retribution  on  him,  but  he  proceeds 
with  his  plans,  thus  bringing  into  action  the  witches' 
curse.  After  the  coronation,  Zara  forgets  every- 
thing that  happened  before.  She  banishes  her 
father,  and  her  lover,  the  handsome  Prince  Florizel, 
to  the  kitchen.  The  rest  of  the  household  is  hover- 
ing between  a  headless  or  parboiled  state,  for  Zara 
commands  an  execution  at  the  slightest  provocation. 
Just  as  she  is  to  have  her  own  father  beheaded,  the 
Queen  of  the  Fairies  comes  to  the  rescue  of  the  un- 
happy household.  Bringing  the  princess  to  her 
senses  with  a  few  stem  words,  she  prevails  on  her  to 
ask  her  father's  pardon  on  her  knees.  This  breaks 
the  witchs'  curse,  and  the  operetta  ends  in  a  final 
happy  chorus  from  the  entire  cast  assembled  on  the 
stage. 


The  acting  of  all  the  principals  was  a  tribute  to 
the  direction  of  Miss  Copus  and  Miss  McBride.  We 
particularly  wish  to  congratulate  Alicia  Langley  on 
her  fine  performance  as  Queen  of  the  Witches.  Mr. 
Chenhall  is  greatly  to  be  congratulated  on  the  musi- 
cal numbers  which  were  received  with  deserving 
praise. 

The  cast  was  as  follows : 

King  Buonocore Horace  Steer 

Prince  Florizel John  Hooper 

Princess  Zara  (daughter  to  Buonocore) 

Olga  Westbye 

Queen  Butterfly  (Queen  of  Fairies) 

Orma  Lacheur 

Violetta  (chief  maid  of  honour) 

Florence  Trebilcock 

Grewsome  (a  Witch) Alicia  Langley 

Baron  Locomor Tom  Hooper 

Camillo  (attendent  on  Prince) Jack  Fstlick 

Firenza  {raaxA  of  honour)  ..Margaret    Westbye 

Carina  (maid  of  honour) Betty  Wolfe 

Tortoiseshell  (a  butterfly) Merril  Smith 

Captain  of  Beef -Eaters Bill  Moorehead 

C.  W. 
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CADETS 


The  P.C.V.S.  Cadet  Corps  1937  was  an  outstand- 
ing success.  The  battalion  was  well  drilled  by  Capt. 
H.  A.  Craig,  who  was  assisted  by  Sergeant-major 
Frape.  Because  of  the  increased  number  of  cadets 
it  was  decided  to  form  a  battalion. 

The  senior  officers  were  guests  on  two  occasions 
of  the  Lindsay  officers,  once  at  a  mess  meeting  and 
again  at  their  inspection.  The  Lindsay  officers  and 
their  instructor  were  present  at  our  inspection  and 
also  at  one  officers'  mess. 

May  12  was  an  important  date  of  1937.  The 
officers,  the  bugle  band  and  some  of  the  cadets 
joined  in  the  parade  to  celebrate  the  coronation 
of  King  George  VL  Those  who  turned  out  for  the 
parade  were  rewarded  for  their  faithfulness  by  be- 
ing in\ated  to  the  next  officers'  mess. 

The  inspection  of  the  battalion  was  held  on  May 
28,  when  the  357  cadets  on  parade  were  complimen- 
ted by  Capt.  de  L.  Panet,  the  inspecting  officer. 
Capt.  de  L.  Panet  stated  that  he  observed  a  distinct 
improvement  since  1936.  We  appreciate  the  aid 
given  us  on  various  occasions  by  Col.  Dewart  and 
the  other  officers  of  the  Prince  of  Wales  Rangers. 

Second  in  command  was  Major  W.  Wheeler,  with 
Cadet  Majors  MacMillan,  Demos  and  Laing  in 
command  of  A,  B  and  C  companies  respectively. 
The  I.O.D.E.  shield  was  presented  to  B  company, 
selected  as  best  on  parade. 


Both  signaUing  units  were  under  the  com- 
mand of  Capt.  J.  Hooper.  The  first  aid  squad  was 
thoroughly  trained  by  Capt.  J.  Craig.  The  bugle 
band  maintained  its  efficiency  under  the  leadership 
of  Capt.  H.  Da\ddson.  Following  the  march  past 
and  the  drill,  a  hollow  square  was  formed  and  medals 
for  shooting  and  cups  for  the  officers  were  presented. 
The  cups  were  donated  by  the  Students'  Council 
and  presented  by  the  president,  George  Hall.  The 
D.C.R.A.  rifle  team  obtained  an  average  of  95%, 
while  the  Dominion  Marksman  won  third  place  in 
the  Dominion.  This  year  practice  is  held  Monday 
and  Wednesday  evening  by  Musketry  Officer  Mel- 
ville Le  Gros. 

The  school  flag,  presented  by  the  Students'  Coun- 
cil was  paraded  for  the  first  time  and  served  to 
arouse  esprit  de  corps.  A  route  march  completed 
the  inspection. 

On  the  following  vSunday,  a  fair  proportion  of  the 
cadets  attended  church  parade  to  St.  John's  Church. 
A  picnic  held  at  South  Beach  by  the  officers  and 
N.C.O.'s  concluded  the  actixnties  of  the  cadet  corps 
for  another  year.  Mr.  Craig  and  Rev.  R.  T.  F. 
Brain  were  guests  at  the  picnic,  held  on  June  9.  Our 
sincere  wish  is  that  the  cadet  corps  may  march  on 
to  a  successful  career  in  1938. 

Ralph  Hagerman 


CAMERA  CLUB^ 


This  year  the  Camera  Club  entered  its  eighth 
successful  season.  In  the  last  few  years,  the  number 
of  members  has  been  limited  to  fifty,  because  of  the 
dark-room  accommodation,  and  this  year  the  mem- 
bership again  reached  that  mark.  The  organization 
meeting  was  held  on  September  22,  and  the  officers 
elected  for  this  year's  club  were  as  follows: 

Honorary  President  ...Mr.  V.  R.  Henry 

President John  Hooper 

Vice-President Margaret  Louden 

Secretary Bob  Hamilton 

Treasurer Bill  Henry 

There  is  no  need  to  recount  the  programs  of  the 
various  meetings.  Let  it  suffice  to  say  that  the  junior 
members  are  now  developing  their  own  films,  and 
producing  excellent  prints.  The  speakers  at  the 
meetings  have  been  Mr.  V.  R.  Henry,  Mr.  R.  G. 
Cornell,  and  senior  members  of  the  club. 

This  year  the  club  was  divided  into  two  groups, 
junior  and  senior.  A  selection  of  prints  submitted  by 
all  those  who  felt  that  they  were  experienced  enough 
to  belong  to  the  senior  club  was  judged  by  Mr. 
Henry,  and  if  they  showed  that  the  photographer 
understood  the  basic  facts  of  the  camera,  its  use,  and 
proper  care  in  developing,  the  student  was  admitted 
to  the  senior  group. 


A  A^aluable  piece  of  equipment  was  added  in  the 
form  of  a  new  Recamar  "18."  A  smaller  replica  of 
the  old  recamar,  it  is  a  modern,  portable  camera, 
with  the  combined  features  of  the  plate  and  minia- 
ture cameras. 

This  year  the  camera  club  handled  the  distribution 
of  school  stationery  as  well  as  the  school  Christmas 
cards.  Both  undertakings  were  successful,  and  both 
added  to  general  interest  in  the  club. 

We  wish  to  thank  Mr.  Henry  especially  for  the 
interest  that  he  has  shown  in  the  club.  As  usual,  he 
has  directed  the  progress  of  the  club  throughout  the 
year,  and  has  again  caught  the  interest  and  devotion 
of  the  amateur  photographer  of  the  school. 

J.  Hooper 

A  School  Song 

Gratefully  bring, 

Loyally  sing, 

Wholehearted  allegiance  to  school  and  to  King; 

Do  what  you  think  to  be  right,  day  by  day. 

Fight  for  our  emblem  of  garnet  and  grey. 

Fight  for  our  Honour,  our  School  and  our  Cause, 

Fight  for  our  Sovereign,  our  Country,  our  Laws; 

Fair-minded  ever. 

Unsportsmanlike  never. 

Forward  our  Institute's  Honour  forever. 
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Starligfit 


by  QUEENIE  HOLDEN,   H.  A. 


The  stars  in  quick  succession 
Peep  out  and  light  the  sky; 

Twinkling  and  fading  from  your  sight, 
As  the  clouds  pass  by. 


Like  shining  lamps  they  hang, 
To  light  the  traveller's  way; 

His  path  like  a  ribbon  stretches, 
Before  him,  light  as  in  day. 
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BOYS'  ATHLETICS 


SENIOR  RUGBY  TEAM,  O.  R.  F.  U.   INTERSCHOLASTIC  CHAMPIONS 

Back  Row:   A.   Clark,    B.   Turner.   L.   Ascott 

Middle  Row:  A.  Leether,  S.  Craig,  J.  Dwyer,  R.  Curtin,  H.  Kelly,  G.  Northcott,  D.  Duncan,  R.  Pamell 

Froot  Row:  R.  Rogovv,  R.  Scriver,  G.  Clark,  S.  Csumerik.  G.  Creighton.  Mr.  Bamforth,  E.  Ward.  R    Thornton,  D.  Diplock,  R.  Johnson, 

P.  Turner 


Senior  Rugby 
All  Hail  the  Victors! 


Climaxing  years  of  endeavour, 
the  P.C.I,  rugby  team  finally  suc- 
ceeded in  achieving  their  objective 
by  becoming  the  first  team  in  the 
school's  history  to  win  a  Provin- 
cial Championship.  This  unique 
accomplishment,  as  well  as  bring- 
ing honour  to  the  coach  and  play- 
ers, is  shared  by  the  whole  school, 
who  with  a  fine  display  of  school 
spirit  supported  the  team  to  the 
limit. 

P.C.I,  opened  this  schedule  by 
defeating  a  strong  Oshawa  squad 
on  the  local  gridiron.  It  was  a 
hard-fought  game  throughout  with 
both  teams  displaying  good  form 
in  spite  of  the  short  training  season. 
The  final  score  was  26-0  for  the 
home  team. 

For  the  next  league  game  P.C.I, 
journeyed  to  Bowmanville.  Here 
as  always  Peterborough  were  slow 
in  starting,  until  they  became  ac- 
customed to  the  field.  They  came 
back  strong  in  the  second  half  to 
win  by  a  score  of  24-0. 

The  return  game  with  Oshawa 


was  much  closer.  Peterborough 
was  considerably  weakened  by  the 
absence  of  three  regular  players 
injured  in  practice.  This,  how- 
ever, seemed  to  strengthen  the 
morale  of  the  team,  and  they  pull- 
ed through  winning  by  a  close 
score  of  7-2. 

The  final  game  of  the  group  was 
played  with  Bowmanville  at  River- 
side Park.  Although  there  was 
nothing  at  stake,  an  interesting 
brand  of  rugby  was  displayed. 
Peterborough  held  an  upper  hand 
throughout  and  emerged  victor- 
ious on  the  long  end  of  a  29-0 
count. 

Interspersed  through  the  sched- 
ule were  two  exhibition  games  to 
give  the  team  practice  and  provide 
opportunities  for  experimenting. 
The  game  with  Malvern  Collegiate 
was  played  in  a  sea  of  mud,  neither 
team  having  any  pronounced  edge 
on  the  play,  although  Malvern 
managed  to  secure  two  singles  to 
win  the  game.  P.C.I,  fared  better 
with  Pickering  College,  who,  how- 


ever, scored'more  points  than  any 
of  the  opposition  up  to  this  time. 
But  the  home  team  proved  to  have 
too  great  a  variety  of  attack  back- 
ed by  a  strong  defence  for  Pickering 
to  cope  with,  the  final  score  being 
'35-5. 

The  first  of  the  playoffs  was  a 
sudden-death  game  for  the  Lake- 
shore  group  honours  with  the 
highly-touted  Albert  College  team 
who,  however,  failed  to  live  up  to 
their  high  reputation,  but  offered 
stout  opposition  before  dropping  a 
28-0  verdict. 

P.C.I,  then  advanced  to  the 
C.O.S.S.A.  finals  against  Barrie. 
This  was  another  sudden-death 
game  played  on  neutral  grounds — 
Toronto.  This  game  produced 
many  tense  moments  but  once 
again  the  Garnet  and  Grey  were 
successful  with  a  close  victory  of 
12-5. 

For  the  third  time  the  goal  was 
in  sight.  After  much  confusion  in 
the   arrangements   for   the   game, 
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NichoUs'  Oval  was  finally  selected 
as  the  site  for  the  O.R.F.U.  Senior 
Interscholastic  Championship  be- 
tween Runnymede  Collegiate  of 
Toronto  and  Peterborough  Col- 
legiate. It  was  at  this  stage  that 
the  school  demonstrated  its  ex- 
treme loyalty  and  support  which 
was  partly  responsible  for  the 
splendid  showing  of  the  team  at 
such  a  crucial  time.  This  was  the 
hardest-fought  game  of  the  season. 
A  quick  march  down  the  field  to  a 
touchdown  in  the  opening  mo- 
ments of  the  game  proved  to  be 
the  necessary  stimulus  sufficient 
to  drive  the  local  collegians  on  to 
triumph.  Runnymede  pressed  hard 
during  the  central  session  scoring 
three  singles;  but  during  the  dying 
moments  Peterborough  surprised 
them  with  an  onside  kick  which  re- 
sulted in  a  touchdown  that  was 
converted.  Runnymede  did  not 
threaten  as  seriously  for  the  re- 
mainder of  the  game.  With  the 
final  whistle  P.C.I,  led  11-3  to 
win  the  game  and  the  Ontario 
Championship. 

A  great  deal  of  the  credit  is  due 
to  the  coach,  Mr.  Bamforth,  whose 
untiring  efforts  were  responsible 
for  turning  out  such  a  fine  team. 
After  several  years  of  near  cham- 
pions, he  has  at  last  achieved  his 
long-sought  goal.  The  help  and 
interest  shown  by  Dr.  Clark,  Dr. 
Neal,  and  Dr.  Honey  was  greatly 
appreciated. 


The  Big  Apple 

The  evening  of  December  the 
tenth  will  long  be  remembered  by 
those  students  who  attended  the 
special  dance  given  by  Dr.  Kenner 
in  honour  of  our  Rugby  Team 
winning  the  Ontario  Champion- 
ship. Enthusiasm  and  excitement 
still  ran  high  over  the  glorious 
victory  won  by  our  boys ;  and  since 
the  occasion  demanded  something 
more  vigorous  than  stately  waltz- 
ing, the  evening  was  dedicated  to 
the  intricacies  of  "The  Big  Apple." 
Toward  the  close  of  the  evening 
there  was  hardly  a  student  or 
teacher  who  had  not  been  initiated 
into  the  mysteries  of  the  newest 
craze  of  "Jeepin"  and  "Truckin." 

The  enjoyment  of  the  evening 
was  greatly  enhanced  by  music 
supplied  by  Hugh  Davidson  and 
his  orchestra. 

E1I.EEN    SCHOALES 


At  a  banquet  the  city  fathers 
very  generously  rewarded  each 
member  of  the  team  with  a  leather 
windbreaker  in  the  school  colours. 
The  Board  of  Education's  kindness 
was  reflected  by  a  presentation  of 
a  lasting  souvenir  of  the  occasion 
in  the  form  of  handsome  gold  sig- 
net rings  bearing  a  suitable  in- 
scription. 

Jim  Halu 


B.  A.  A.  AND  G.  A.  A.  EXECUTIVE 

Back  Row:  R.  Thornton,  B.  Johnson,  D.  Duncan,  D.  Glover,  G.  Clark 
Front  Row:  H.  Kelly,  M.  McPherson,  Mr.  CoUingwood 


B.  A.  A.  Review 

Honorary  President — Mr.     1,.     H. 

CoUingwood 
President — Haig  Kelly 
Vice-President — Donald  Duncan 
Secretary — Grant  Clark 
Treasurer — Roscoe  Thornton 

This  year  with  her  new  flag 
and  her  old  aim  for  good  sports- 
manship, P.C.V.S.  has  again  step- 
ped ahead  of  her  rivals  on  the 
gridiron,  on  the  basketball  floor 
and  on  the  skating  rink. 

The  rugby  team,  which  brought 
honour  not  only  to  our  school  but 
to  the  city  is  our  greatest  pride, 
although  we  expect  our  basketball 
teams  to  end  their  season  in  or 
near  top  position.  The  same  is  ex- 
pected from  our  hockey  team 
whose  present  standing  in  the 
Junior  City  League  is  quite  pro- 
mising. 

The  B.A.A.  owes  much  of  its 
success  this  year  to  the  interest 
shown  towards  its  undertakings 
by  the  following  teachers:  Mr. 
Bamforth,  who  combined  strategy 
and  patience,  last  fall.  He  work- 
ed with  our  team  supported  only 
by  a  handful  of  substitutes  and 
brought  to  us  the  greatest  athletic 
honour  in  the  history  of  our  school. 
He  is  endeavouring  to  repeat  his 
stupendous  feat  by  developing  a 
championship  basketball  team.  We 
offer  our  whole-hearted  support 
and  wish  him  the  greatest  success. 

Mr.  CoUingwood  has  devoted  a 
great  deal  of  his  valuable  time  in 
advising  our  B.A.A.  executive  in 
their  every  step. 

Mr.  Craig,  who  is  again  coach- 
ing the  Junior  Basketball  team 
with  much  well-earned  success, 
arranged  a  very  successful  field 
day  for  all  the  boys  of  the  school 
who  wished  to  take  part. 

Mr.  Jackson  came  to  our 
school  last  fall  and  took  over  our 
Junior  Rugby  team.  He  has  suc- 
ceeded in  stirring  up  hockey  en- 
thusiasm in  the  school  and  is  now 
coaching  a  successful  hockey  team. 

Mr.  R.  D.  Brown  who  helped  to 
put  over  our  rugby  games  deserves 
credit.  By  his  interest  he  aroused 
our  school  to  support  the  rugby 
teams  and  thanks  to  him  and  other 
teachers,  never  before  has  such 
school  spirit  been  displayed  and 
we  hop  it  may  continue. 

Donald  Duncan 
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Hockey 

After  many  years  of  inactivity,  the  school  became 
hockey-minded  this  season.  Daily  practices  were 
held  during  the  Christmas  holidays.  So  numerous 
were  the  candidates  that  Coach  Jackson  has  a  very 
hard  job  getting  the  squad  down  to  working  size 


THE  HOCKEY  TEAM 

Back  Row:  R.   Thornton,   B.   Parnell,   E.   Ward,  G.   Pettersone,   B.  King, 

Mr.  Jackson 
Front  Row:  E.  Routly,  S.  Csumrik,   B.   Elliot,   H.   Morrow,  J.  Mortimer 


A  team  was  entered  in  the  Junior  City  League 
and  also  in  the  Interscholastic  C.O.S.S.A.  series. 
But  as  we  were  too  late  in  entering  the  latter,  our 
efforts  had  to  be  confined  to  the  City  League. 

We  opened  the  series  with  a  loss  of  3  to  2  against 
the  Monarchs.  We  came  right  back  with  four 
straight  victories  against  the  Bombers,  Canadians, 
St.  Pete's,  and  All  Saints  which  led  us  into  the  play- 
offs against  All  Saints.  Our  team  was  really  flying 
by  then  and  won  handily  6-4.  They  earned  the 
right  to  meet  the  Monarchs  for  the  League  Cham- 
pionship. As  The  Echoes  goes  to  press  the  hockey 
team  awaits  definite  word  as  to  the  play-off  dates. 
Win  or  lose,  we  will  uphold  the  honour  and  spirit  of 
P.C.V.S. 

The  team  is  as  follows: 

Goalie John  Elliot 

Defence  E.  Ward,  B.  King,  S.  Csumrik 

Forward  .     B.  Parnall,  H.  Morrow,  E.  Routley 

J.  Mortimer,  R.  Thornton,  G.  Pettersone 

Coach Mr.  W.  Jackson 

Assistant CUfford  Morrow 

H.  E.  Morrow 

Field    Day 

Girls 

Despite  the  rather  cold  weather  there  was  a  large 
number  of  participants  in  all  the  track  and  field 
events.  The  enthusiasm  of  the  pupils  and  the  keen 
competition  showed  clearly  that  field  day  this  year 
was  one  of  the  most  successful  ever  staged.  There 
were  three  groups,  divided  as  follows:  Junior — 14 


and  under;  Intermediate — 14  to  16;  Senior — 16  and 
over.  Silver  cups  were  presented  at  a  morning 
assembly  to  the  group  champions : 

Junior:  Margaret  Mason 
Intermediate:  Eleanor  Irwin 
Senior:  Mary  MacPherson 

The  A.  Wander  cup,  given  to  the  most  outstand- 
ing girl  athlete  of  P.C.V.S.,  was  presented  to  Mary 
MacPherson. 

The  champion  form  was  IIC  Academic. 

We  thank  the  Boys"  and  Girls"  Athletic  Associa- 
tions for  sponsoring  a  refreshment  booth  again  this 
year. 

Linden  Reed 


FIELD  DAY  CHAMPIONS 

M.  Mason,  W.  Hall,  D.  Duncan,  M.  MacPherson  (seated). 

Boys 

A  chilly  wind  and  a  muddy  track  greeted  the 
contestants  taking  part  in  the  sixty-two  events  of 
this  year"s  P.C.V.S.  Field  Day.  Due  to  these  weath- 
er conditions  no  records  were  broken. 

Gerry  Creighton  won  the  senior  championship 
with  an  aggregate  of  twenty-one  points  nosing  out 
Ross  Thornton  by  beating  him  to  the  tape  in  the 
880.    Ross  collected  nineteen  points. 

Harlow  Cutting,  an  intermediate,  won  the  senior 
high  jump  by  clearing  5  feet  3  inches  and  Stroyan 
Leith  tied  the  junior  100  yard  record  of  2.1  seconds. 

Don  Duncan  won  top  honours  in  the  Intermediate 
section  with  twenty-five  points.  The  junior  class 
was  won  by  W.  Hall  with  sixteen. 

DONAIvD    DiPIvOCK 
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Senior    Basketball 

Personell  of  the  team : 

Mr.  Bamforth:  The  coach  who 
gives  his  time  and  energy  in 
leading  the  team  to  its  many 
victories. 

Clarence  Davern:  A  forward  who 
always  seems  to  know  where  the 
ball  is  going  and  gets  there  first. 
This  is  his  last  year  in  P.C.V.S., 
so  the  best  of  luck.  Clarence 
scored  30  points  during  the  first 
eight  games. 

Jack  Dougherty:  (Diz)  Also  a  for- 
ward who  works  well  on  the  pass 
ing  plays  and  long  shots.  Diz's 
specialty  is  finding  a  better  way 
to  make  difficult  shots. 

Harlow  Cutting:  A  forward  who 
makes  the  best  of  his  shooting 
ability.  His  close-in  shots,  pass- 
ing, and  long  shots  have  helped 
him  to  obtain  59  points. 

Nelson  Foster:  A  forward  whose 
long  shots  and  speed  have  given 
him  77  points.  Nelson  usually 
starts  the  scoring  and  adds  the 
last  basket  of  the  game. 

Bill  Turner:  (Spud)  Also  a  forward 
who  has  the  knack  of  jumping 
up  to  the  baskets  for  rebounds 
and  then  scoring  them.  He  puts 
everything  he  has  into  the  game 
and  works  exceptionally  well 
with  the  team.  He  has  obtained 
46  points  in  eight  games. 


tilt  1 
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SENIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM:  C.O.S.S.A.   CHAMPIONS,   1938 

Left  to  Right:  G.  Davern,  H.  Smith,  J.  Doughtery,  R.  Johnson,  Mr,  Bamforth, 
H.  Cutting,  H.  Kelly,  N.  Foster,  B.  Turner 


Haig  Kelly:  A  rear  guard  whose 
sportsmanship  is  known  through- 
out the  school.  His  guarding 
ability  and  his  passing  have  ac- 
counted for  many  of  the  P.C.V. 
S.  victories.  Haig  is  leaving 
the  school  this  year,  so  to  you, 
also,  Haig,  good  luck  and  a 
happy  landing. 

Hymie  Smith:  A  rear  guard  whose 
specialty  is  intercepting  passes. 
This  is  Hymie's  last  year  also. 


We  hope  you  continue  to  have 
an  interest  in  basketball. 

Ralph  Johnston:  A  running  guard 
and  captain.  Scored  42  points 
in  the  first  eight  games. 

With  only  two  more  games  to 
play  and  both  of  them  home  games 
it  looks  as  though  the  district 
championship  has  already  been 
won. 

The  members  of  the  team  take 
this  opportunity  of  thanking  Mr. 
Bamforth  for  his  time  and  splen- 
did coaching.  Also  the  keen  in- 
terest taken  in  the  team  by  the 
teaching  stafi'  and  the  pupils  is 
greatly  appreciated  by  us. 

Once  again  Mr.  Bamforth's  Sen- 
ior Team  has  started  off  the  season 
with  a  smart  line  up.  The  team 
has  scored  278  points  with  only 
1 12  points  against  them. 


JUNIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Back  Row:  A.  Seott,  H.  Amys,  T.  Clark,  Mr.  Craig,  J.  Craig,  A.  Marshall,  L.  Ascott 
Front  Row:  S.  Rogow,  D.  MacPherson,  K.  Gillespie,  E-  Taylor,  B.  Ferguson 


P.C.V.vS. 

VISITORS 

39 

Cobourg                     28 

51 

Lindsay                       9 

41 

Port  Hope                   9 

42 

Lindsay                       8 

24 

Playmor  Sports        22 

42 

Bowmanville            18 

39 

Bowmanville            1 8 

R.  Johnston 
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Rugby 


After  a  lapse  of  one  year,  we 
decided  to  enter  a  junior  rugby 
team  in  the  Lakeshore  group. 
Practices  began  early  in  Septem- 
ber and  after  several  weeks  of 
hard  work  the  following  team  was 
selected : 

Halves:  R.    Scriver,    K.    Gillespie 
(Captain) 
Quarter:  A.  Moldaver 
Snap:  J.  McMahon 
Insides:  J.  Dwyer,  A.  Scott 
Middles;  B.  Ainslie,  D.  Douglas 
Outsides:  1,.  Freeman,   C.   Gilles- 
pie 
Flying  Wings:  D.   McPherson,   J. 

Elliot 
Alternates:  R.  Ferguson,  B.  Har- 
vie,    L.    Graham,    A. 
Northcott,  B.  Gracie, 
C.  Mc Williams 

The  team  was  grouped  with 
Oshawa,  Lindsay,  and  Bowman- 
ville  in  a  six  game  schedule. 

Oshawa  at  P.C.I.  We  opened 
our  schedule  at  home  against  a 
strong  Oshawa  team.  Play  was 
very  even  all'^he  way  but  in  the 
second  half  P.C.I,  went  over  for  a 
touchdown  to  win  6-0. 

P.C.I.  AT  BowMANViLj<E.  This 
was  perhaps  the  best  game  of  the 
year.  P.C.I,  played  hard  all  the 
way  but  came  out  on  the  short  end 
of  a  2-1  score. 

Lindsay  at  P.C.I.  Owing  to 
the  very  muddy  field  that  day 
good  rugby  was  impossible  but 
P.C.I.,  spurred  on  by  the  taunts 
of  the  press,  went  out  and  defeated 
the  highly-rated  L.C.I,  team  by  a 
score  of  7-6. 

P.C.I.  AT  Oshawa.  Feehng  ver^ 
good  after  our  win  from  Lindsay, 
P.C.I,  went  to  play  the  return 
game  with  Oshawa.  We  were  met 
by  a  very  much  improved  team 
that  showed  its  superiority  by  de- 
feating us  7-2. 

BowMANViLLE  at  P.C.I.  This 
game  was  very  close  all  the  way 
but  P.C.I,  just  failed  to  win  by  a 
few  yards.  Final  score:  Bowman- 
viUe  7,  P.C.I.  2. 


JUNIOR  RUGBY  TEAM 

Back  Row:  B.  Gracie,  J.  McMahon,  J.  Elliot,  A.  Scott.  B.  Ainslie,  R.  Scriver,  D.  MacPherson. 

Front  Row:  C.  Gillespie,  A.  Northcott,  J.  Dwyer,  P.  Ttimer,  K.  Gillespie,  D.  Douglas,  T.  Freeman, 
C.  Saunders,  Mr.  Jackson  (coach) 


Junior  Basketball 


Jack  Craig — regular  centre.  His 
height  and  scoring  ability  make 
him  a  great  asset  to  the  team. 

Eric  Taylor-Tegu\a.T  forward.  Look 
for  more  of  him  in  future  years ! 

Ted  Clarke — sub-forward.  A  steady 
player  and  one  who  shows  real 
promise. 

Hewitt  Amys — sub-forward.  He  co- 
operates in  every  way  with  his 
team-mates. 

Sam  Rogow  and  Leslie  Ascott — 
These  are  the  two  fellows  you 
see  stopping'  the  opposing  for- 
wards. 

Bob  Ferguson  and  Andy  Scott — our 
alternate  guards.  Two  good 
players. 


Al.  Marshall — sub-forward .  A 
hasn't  been  able  to  "show  his 
stuff"  yet  but  much  is  expected 
of  him. 

Don  MacPherson  and  Ralph  Rogow 
are  two  fellows  who  play  sub. 
with  the  team  occasionally.  With 
more  experience  they  should 
star  on  P.CT.  teams  of  the  fut- 
ure. 

% 

Mr.  Crajg^^With  but  two  of  last 
year's  players  with  which  to 
form  the  nucleus  of  a  team,  he 
has  rounded  out  a  team  which 
we  hope  will  be  a  credit  to  him. 

Ken  Gillespie 


P.C.I.  AT  Lindsay.  In  Lindsay 
we  met  our  worst  defeat  of  the 
season  at  the  hands  of  a  very 
strong  Lindsay  team.  The  score 
was  28-0  for  Lindsay.     Nuff  said! 

This  game  ended  the  schedule 
with  Bowmanville  on  top.  Con- 
gratulations to  them! 

During  the  season  P.C.I,  played 
two  games  with  Lakefield  High 
School  and  two  with  Grove  Seniors. 
By  every  man  being  "a  Simpson," 
Grove  were  able  to  defeat  us  in 
both  games  but  by  very  small  mar- 
gins. Against  Lakefield  High  we 
had  better  luck  and  won  both 
games. 


We  were  very  glad  to  see  Dwyer, 
Elliot  and  Scriver  graduate  to 
senior  company  after  the  junior 
schedule  was  over.  It  is  hoped 
that  many  more  of  the  Juniors  will 
be  seen  under  Mr.  Bamforth's 
guiding  hand  in  future  years. 

Great  credit  must  be  given  to 
our  coach,  Mr.  Jackson,  for  the 
work  and  time  he  put  forth  in  try- 
ing to  form  a  winning  team  from  a 
group  of  fellows,  some  of  whom 
had  never  played  rugby  before. 
Here's  hoping  for  better  luck  next 
year. 

Ken  Gillespie 


Page  Fifty-eight 


GIRLS'  ATHLETICS= 


Basketball 


Isabel  Wray:  Because  of  her  fine 
personality  and  her  over  power 
ing  abihty  as  a  player,  she  wa-; 
elected  Captain  ot  the  team. 
Her  speed  on  the  floor  combined 
with  her  hefty  passes  makes  her 
the  best  guard  we  have. 

Wilda  Saunders:  "Babs"  is  a 
regular  forward,  who  although 
one  of  the  shortest  on  the  team 
is  one  of  the  fastest.  Her  long 
shots  are  so  accurate  that  we 
can  place  "Babs"  at  the  top  of 
the  shooting  list. 

Doris  Glover:  Guard — She  plays 
such  a  good  defense  game  that 
even  the  best  of  forwards  has  a 
hard  time  to  get  by. 

Linden  Reed:  Guard — This  is 
Linden's  first  year  as  a  regular 
player.  No  member  of  the  team 
has  proved  more  capable  of 
handling  the  ball  than  Linden. 

Marion  Juby:  Forward — "Merry 
Marion"  supphes  the  fun  as  well 

1^1; 


as  many  baskets  for  the  team. 
She  can  always  be  depended  on 
to  do  her  best. 

Joan  Ottewell:  Forward — .She  is 
one  of  our  tall  and  stalwart 
players  who  can  out-jump  her 
opponents.  Joan  is  fast  on  the 
floor  and  her  shooting  accurate. 

Frances  Wolfe:  "Fran"  has  proven 
herself  to  be  a  valuable  forward 
in  many  times  of  need.  Her 
speed  and  team  play  can  be 
counted  on  at  any  time. 

Helen    Beaity:     Defense — This    is 

Helen's  first  year  with  the  team. 

She  fills  her  position  well  and 

will  make  a  strong  player  next 

year. 

Ruth  Dalliday:  Alternate  guard 
and  forward  has  proved  reliable 
in  both  positions.  Ruth,  also  a 
newcomey  to  the  team,  will 
make  a%ood  forward  in  the  fu- 
ture.    /  ^ 


Betty  Middleton:  Alternate  guard 
and  forward,  is  fast  on  her  feet 
and  able  to  cover  the  floor. 

Elfie  Saunders:  Is  the  kind  of 
player  who  can  play  every  posi- 
tion and  play  it  well.  You  will 
see  Flfie  in  action  next  year. 

Mary  MacPherson:  Mary's  spec- 
tacular jumping  and  her  ability 
to  pick  the  ball  out  of  the  air  has 
made  her  the  outstanding  player 
on  the  team  and  her  knack  of 
putting  the  ball  in  the  basket 
from  any  position  has  made  her 
a  most  valuable  player. 

Phyllis  Dawson:  Our  manager — 
is  the  most  loyal  girl  of  her  team. 
She  is  out  to  practice  every  night 
although  she  doesn't  play  in  the 
games. 

Miss  Brisbin:  Our  coach — Her 
untiring  efforts  to  build  up  a 
winning  team,  have  always  had 
the  best  results.  There  is  no 
better  sport  than  Miss  Brisbin 
and  no  one  could  fill, the  position 
as  well  as  she.  We  all  wish  her 
the  best  of  luckjm  fjjture  years. 


GIRLS'  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Reading  from  left  to  right:  H.  Beatty,  W.  Saunders,  F.  Wolfe,  I.  Wray,  D.  Glover,  M.  McPherson,  P.  Da.vson,  Miss  Brisbin,  J.  Ottewell, 

R.  Dalliday,  L.  Reid,  E.  Saunders,  M.  Juby,  E.  Middleton 
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G.  A.  A.  Executive 

Among  the  various  phases  of  our 
school  Hfe,  physical  culture  in  its 
diflferent  branches  holds  a  prom- 
inent place.  Early  in  September 
nominations  were  made  for  the 
offices  of  the  Girls"  Athletic  As- 
sociation and  the  executive  elected 
as  follows: 

Honorary  President-'M.iss  Dorothy 

Brisbin 
President — Mary  Macpherson 
Vice-President — Berle  Johnston 
Secretary — Doris  Glover 
Treasurer — Irene  Gandy 

The  Gym  Display 

A  new  venture  which  proved 
very  successful  was  the  "Gym 
Display"  which  was  instituted  in 
the  school  last  year.  It  was  re- 
ceived with  such  enthusiasm  by 
both  parents  and  girls  that  in  the 
future  it  will  be  an  annual  affair. 
Its  success  was  due  to  the  able 
direction  of  Miss  Brisbin  and  Miss 
Bailey  and  also  to  the  splendid  co- 
operation given  by  the  girls.  The 
program  consisted  of  gymnastics, 
games,  and  folk  dances,  demon- 
strated by  the  various  forms.  The 
Gym  Display  closed  with  the  sing- 


ing of  the  school  song,  which  was 
composed  by  the  pianist,  Mrs. 
Foster. 


w 


lener 


Roast 


Immediately  after  school  on  the 
14  of  October,  1937,  a  large  num- 
ber of  girls  could  be  seen  hurrying 
down  to  the  "gym"  to  take  part 
in  the  Wiener  Roast  presented  an- 
nually by  the  Girls'  Athletic  As- 
sociation. There  were  about  three 
hundred  girls  present,  all  of  whom 
enjoyed  themselves  immensely. 
Games  and  contests,  under  the 
supervision  of  Miss  D.  Brisbin 
and  Miss  M.  Bailey,  formed  the 
major  part  of  the  program.  This 
was  followed  by  supper  (consist- 
ing of  wieners  and  ice-cream),  dur- 
ing which  a  merry  sing-song,  led 
by  Gwen  Bond,  was  held.  The 
program  closed  with  a  Grand 
March  and  the  vigorous  rendition 
of  the  school  yells. 

Badminton 

This  year  a  Badminton  Club 
was  formed  by  the  G.A.A.  in  the 
school.  Each  Friday  and  Satur- 
day afternosn  a  lively  crowd  ap- 
pears in  the  gymnasium  to  play 
this  new  and  fascinating  game.  As 


yet  it  is  not  quite  in  full  swing  but 
we  hope  to  form  an  interesting 
club  which  will  long  take  a  place  in 
the  athletic  activities  of  the  school. 
This  year's  executive  includes: 

Captain — Isabel  Wray 
Secretary — Wilda  Saunders 
Treasurer — Joan  Ottewell 

Mary  MacPhgrson 


Volleyball 


The  interform  volleyball  games 
proved  very  successful  again  this 
year.  In  the  Vocational  School 
III  Form  Commercial  played  Spec- 
ial Commercial  for  the  right  to 
play  the  winners  in  the  Academic 
school.  Although  defeated  by  a 
score  of  17-15,  Special  Commercial 
deserves  praise  for  their  ci  editable 
showing  as  they  do  not  take  P.T. 
and  had  no  opportunity  to  prac- 
tise. 

In  the  Academic  school  the 
hefty  VA  team  defeated  IIIA  by  a 
score  of  31-8. 

In  the  final  game  Academic  VA 
proved  the  superior  team  and 
downed  Commercial  III  by  a  score 
27-11  to  win  the  interform  cham- 
pionship. 

Joan  Otteweli^ 


Sports  Resume 


Senior  Rugby  Team 

The  members  of  the  senior  team  were  doubly  sue* 
cessful  this  season.  They  won  First  the  C.  O.  S.  S.  A. 
Championship  and  then  entered  the  provincial 
playdowns  to  bring  additional  honour  to  themselves 
and  the  school  by  winning  tne  Ontario  Rugby 
Championship. 

Senior  Basketball  Team 

This  team  went  through  its  schedule  without  a  loss 
to  win  the  C.O.S.S.A.  Championship.  They  have 
enterad  the  provincial  play-offs.  The  results  are 
not  available  for  ECHOES. 

Hockey  Team 

P.  C.  I.'s  hockey  team  have  done  their  share  in 
making  it  a  successful  sports  year  by  winning  the 
City  League  Championship  for  the  second  con- 
secutive year. 

Girls'  Basketball  Team 

The  girls  tied  with  Cobourg  for  the  Lakeshore  Group 
Championship.      After   a    hard-fought    game,    Co- 


bourg won  the  play-off  by  one  basket,  15-13. 
Cobourg  went  on  to  win  the  provincial  Champion- 
ship, defeating  Picton  and  Midland  handily. 

Junior  Basketball  Team 

Won  the  Lakeshore  Group  Championship;  but  were 
nosed  out  in  the  Provincial  play-offs. 
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FORM  V  A 
THREATENS 
LIBEL  SUIT 


Reporter  Goes  Into  Hiding 

To  sit  down  to  write  the  V  A 
Form  News,  and  banish  all 
thoughts  of  "Fifty  Years  Hence" 
and  "V  A  in  Ninety  B.C."  is  in- 
deed difficult.  There  is,  however 
one  good  reason  for  so  doing.  As 
a  matter  of  fact,  it  would  be 
heartless  to  speak  of  what  was 
to  become  of  the  members  of 
our  form,  but  to  write  it  would 
be  to  set  down  fair  grounds  for 
a  libel  suit.  It  might  also  be 
said  that  it  is  out  of  respect  for 
the  feeble  life  which  guides  this 
pen  that  I  refuse  to  "dig  up  the 
buried"  (somewhat  poorly,  in 
some  cases)  past  of  these  same 
budding  citizens. 

Did  I  .say  citizens?  Well,  not 
of  Peterborough,  we  hope,  al- 
though can't  you  imagine  Si 
Park  as  Mayor,  with  a  council 
of  such  gentlemen  (?)  as  Ken 
Gates,  Bill  Cranford,  Bill  Mc- 
Kinlay,  and  the  like?  One 
might  be  afraid  it  would  be  a 
long  and  tedious  meeting,  how- 
ever, if  Councillor  K.  Gates 
were  allowed  to  propound  his 
lengthy  and  pun-spattered  ar- 
guments. Especially  so  if  such 
argumentative  minds  as  Bill 
Cranford  were  allowed  to  con- 
tinue his  points.  But  there  I 
go,  off  on  that  "VA's  Future" 
tack  again. 

There  is  but  one  great  ob- 
stacle to  the  progress  of  this 
otherwise  blossoming  form. 
Somewhat  obscure,  perhaps  to 
those  of  us  who  do  not  tag  along 
with  the  form  all  day,  neverthe- 
less it  is  visibly  reflected  in  the 
sad  and  morose  faces  of  those 
poor  students  who  come  into 
close  contact  with  it.  As  a  mat- 
ter of  fact,  it  has  been  the  sub- 
ject of  a  good  deal  of  thought  on 
the  part  of  the  great  thinkers  of 
the  form,  and  "Le  Penseur" 
Dick  has  immortalized  it  in  the 
form  of  an  epic  poem. 


They  laffed  when  I  walk- 
ed onto  the  dance-floor 
with  a  paper  bag  filled 
with  water  ....  They  did- 
n't know  I  was  going  to 
swing  it. 

NORVOC 

Northern  Vocational, 

Toronto 


.4    sad   fifth-former    itood    on    a 
bridge, 
And  gazed  on  the  waters  below; 
"Know  this  the  result,"  he  said  as 
he  jumped. 

Of three  years  ni   a 

row." 

As  for  that  missing  word,  we 
can  only  say  that  it  begins  where 
our  English  alphabet  stops. 

I  might  also  hint  that  a  quar- 
tet is  being  formed  to  render 
Mr.  Dick's  latest  musical  master- 
piece (Note;  He  also  considers 
himself  a  musician.  We  are  in- 
clined to  disagree):  "Chemical 
Element — on  that  piece  of  cat- 
gut, which  when  bowed  or  pluck- 
ed, sometimes  produces  a  tone 
similar  to  G."  It  is  rumoured 
that  the  quartet  which  will  ex- 
ecute (and  how!)  this  work  con- 
sists of  Noel  Barr,  first  (or  tenor) 
harmonica,  Molly  Brown,  pic- 
colo, S.  Rogow,  saxaphone,  and 
Hugh  Davidson,  trumpet.  Ac- 
companiment will  probably  be 
provided  by  "Benny  Goodman" 
Weames  and  the  Collegiate 
Swing-mongers,  or  Edna  "Eddie 
Duchin"  Borland. 

A  vocal  score  has  been  added 
coinciding  with  the  piccolo  part 
which  could  probably  be  fol- 
lowed (with  some  difficulty)  by 
Alicia  "Flagstad"  Langley  or 
Olga  "Dragonette"  Westbye. 
That  awe-inspiring  racket  which 
makes  up  the  latter  one  and  one- 
half  hours  of  the  seventh-move- 
ment might  be  Hall.  Turner, 
and  West  practising  on  the  mats, 
or    Hugh    Davidson   repeatedly 

{Continued  on  page  74) 


KIRMA  STARTLES  WORLD  WITH 
PROPHESIES 

A    Peek    Into    V    B's    Future    had    become    a    doctor.      Can't 

you  imagine  him  pulling  out 
your  appendix?  Horace  Steer 
had  blossomed  into  a  wild  cow- 
boy, but  he  still  liked  to  ride  in 
the  moonlight  on  quiet  roads. 
Funny  things  happen  sometimes. 
Can  you  imagine  Hagerraan  af- 
ter spending  all  those  years  at 
P.C.I.,  manufacturing  dolls?  As 
we  crossed  the  downtown  inter- 
section, just  humming  with 
noise,  who  should  be  standing  in 
the  centre  of  a  traffic  jam  but 
our  old  pal  Pettersone?  He  was 
actually  wearing  a  policeman's 
uniform  with  white  gloves  on 
too. 

Then  I  began  my  part  of  the 
conversation.  I  couldn't  help 
but  tell  him  about  the  fifth 
form  love-birds.  They  are  now 
doing  Shakespeare's  famous  love 
scene  "Romeo  and  Juliet"  and 
from  what  I  hear,  Jean  Clarkson 
{Continued  on  page  (5j) 


After  an  absence  of  ten  years 
which  brings  me  to  1948,  I  re- 
turn to  my  home  town  to  find  it 
a  rival  of  New  York.  As  I  walk- 
ed along  looking  at  the  forty-six 
storey  building  on  the  corner  of 
Charlotte  and  George  Street 
(Eaton's),  I  bumped  accidently 
into  the  tall,  handsome  Tom 
Hooper.  We  decided  to  walk 
along  together.  I  also  noticed 
that  Tom  raised  his  hat  and  had 
a  pleasant  smile  for  all  the 
ladies  who  passed.  He  was  still 
the  heart-throb. 

During  the  conversation  which 
ensued,  we  quite  naturally  be- 
gan to  talk  about  the  days  of 
1938  in  our  old  form  VB.  Tom 
was  able  to  supply  me  with  in- 
formation about  the  boys,  and  I 
in  turn  was  to  tell  him  about 
the  girls.  This  was  one  way  of 
keeping  track  of  our  class  mates. 
He  told  me  that  Lloyd  Louden 


ROYALTY  INCOGNITO   UNTIL  LIT 


Special  Commercial  Favored 
Form 

Orchids  to  Wilda  Saunders, 
better  known  as  "Babs,"  who  has 
been  chosen  as  our  Princeps 
Alumna  for  1937-38,  and  to 
Margaret  Lundy,  ex- Princeps, 
and  now  Vice-President  of  the 
Students'  Council. 

Miss  Smart  is  pleased  to  in- 
form us  that  she  has  just  finished 
a  review  of  Mr.  Toole's  recent 
edition,  "Famous  Canadians  of 
Today,"  written  especially  for 
the  benefit  of  Special  Commer- 
cial Economic  class. 

It  is  rumoured  that  the  Misses 
Garside  and  Leeson  have  had 
the  misfortune  to  get  stuck  in  a 
snow  bank  lately.  Would  Pilley 
and  McKee  linderstand? 

Besides    being    the    Athletic 

star  of  our  form.  Grant  Clarke 

has  a  peculiar  habit  of  falling 

through  desks  in   Mr.   Colling- 

,  wood's  room. 


Flash!  Eileen  Schoales,  the 
charming  brown-eyed  Princess 
in  a  recent  skit,  falls  deeply  in 
love  with  Doug.  Tanney,  the 
handsome  Duke.  When  will 
Miss  Schoales  make  up  her 
mind? 

Jack  Dougherty  says  he  is 
glad  he  wasn't  born  in  France, 
because  he  doesn't  know  that 
language. 

Jean  Rylott  boasts  that  she 
never  does  any  homework  ex- 
cept seven  nights  of  the  week. 

Then  we  have  Smith  who 
never  gets  tired  asking  questions, 
and  Cauley  who  always  gives  us 
a  new  slant  on  Mr.  Shearer's 
law  "riddles." 

Misses  Crowley  and  Whit- 
taker,  "so  humble  and  so  mild," 
inform  us  that  they  take  par- 
ticular care  to  powder  their 
noses  before  coming  to  school  so 
{Continued  on  page  68) 
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CASE  OF  DOUBLE  IDENTITY 

Commercial  Repeats  Itself 


Let  us  spend  a  morning  with 
III  Commercial.  There  goes  the 
bell  and  in  comes  our  smart 
students — Margaret  Henry,  the 
Battersons  (Hazel  and  Irene), 
Audrey  Baker,  Marguerite 
Welsh,  Jean  Thomas  and  Jeanne 
De  Maio.  Well,  well,  now  arc 
riving  are  Irene  Gandy,  Elma 
Baldry,  MarccUa  Dorrington, 
Eleanor  Phillips  and  Frances 
Neary  telling  about  their  ex- 
periences of  the  nijht  before. 

Leading  the  boys  we  see  P.C, 
V.S.'s  rugby  heroes — Haig  Kelly. 
Steve  Csumrik,  and  Sid  Craig. 
Who  is  that  following?  If  it 
isn't    the    Siamese    twins.    Jack 

Seymour  and  Tack       

Mackness,  with  Bern- 
ard O'Toole  trailing 
close  behind.  Just  as 
the  second  bell  rings, 
in  pop  the  Three  Mus- 
keteers, Helen  Liddcll, 
Freda  McMahon  and 
Jean  Metcalf. 

After  assembly  we 
go  to  the  typing  room. 
Here  Carlyle  Jacquith 
takes  his  morning  exer- 
cise by  distributing  pa- 
per to  the  pupils.  Here 
also,  Marguerite  Dum- 
mitt  and  Arnold  O'- 
Heron  show  their 
prowness.  Then  we  go 
to  Literature  where 
Miss  Park  has  a  hard 
time  to  get  one  of  the 
Isabel  Youngs  to  an- 
swer a  question.  This 
is  overcome  by  saying 
Isabel,  with  one  "L," 
or  Isabell  with  two 
"L's."  All  questions 
are  answered  in  this 
period  by  Margaret 
Foley.  Now  we  skip 
around  to  History 
class.  What's  this? 
Yes,  it's  Florence  Simmons  slip- 
ping a  note  to  Muriel  Theobald. 
From  here  we  go  to  Arithmetic. 
Mr.  Collingwood  has  a  hard  time 
keeping  Geraldine  Varty,  Irene 
Everett  and  Fern  Cruickshank 
quiet  and  teaching  at  the  same 
time.  Always  first  to  be  finished 
with  her  Arithmetic  is  little 
Constance  Gurney,  who  says 
little  but  knows  a  lot.  Another 
very  interesting  period  is  spent 
with  Mr.  Toole.  (Pet  name — 
Mr.  O'Toole).  All  the  questions 
are  answered  by  Don  Corrin, 
Jack  Bruce  and  Tom  Weir.  Who 
is  that  silent  good-looking  boy 
sitting  back  there  in  the  corner? 
Why,  it's  Fred  Johnston,  our  big- 
hearted  chum  who  offered  his 
only  suit  to  a  certain  girl  for  the 
"Lit."  Then  we  have  the  two 
Ednas.  Beatty  and  Butler,  who 
are  always  willing  to  help  a 
chum  out  with  their  homework. 

Page  Sixty-two 


We  haven't  seen  Dorothy  Dum- 
mitt  since  before  Christmas. 
And  last  but  not  least  we  have 
that  dark,  big-hearted  girl  from 
the  country,  Mary  MacManus 
by  name,  who  always  is  near  at 
hand  when  a  friend  is  needed.  I 
guess  this  is  all  for  now,  as  I 
hear  the  bell  ringing  and  we  are 
hungry!    So  long!  J.  M. 


A  TRAGEDY 

Act  one:  Gapt.  Cook. 
Act  two:  Capt.  Cook  and 
cannibals. 

Act  three:  Capt.  Cooked. 

NORVOC 
Northern  Vocational  School. 


BIG  APPLE 
WEIGHT  LAW 
PROPOSED 


Opposed   by 
Arts 


Household 


Alexander's     Swing-It     Band — 

Bob    White.    What    You    Coin' 

to  Swing  Tonight 
Telford's  Harmonic  Half  Hour — 

My  Swiss  Ui'.l  Billy 
Brock's   Instru-Mentals   —   I'm 

Dancing    With    Tears    in    My 

Eyes 
Tinker's  Cofltee  Hour — The  Last 

Rose  of  Siimtner 
Morrison's  Daily  Dozen — Sweet 

Susie  Sapple 


^    A 


HOUSEHOLD  ARTS  HI 

Back  Row:  H.  Telford,  E.  Armstrong,  L.  Tinker,  O.  Lacheur,  E.  Morrison 
Front  Row:  D.  Sayer,  M.  Alexander,  B.  Johnston,  B.  Whaley 


Calories  Take  Note:  Doris 
Sayer  says  she  can  get  four  miles 
to  the  meal — two  miles  to  school 
and  two  miles  home. 

Eunice  Armstrong  is  plan- 
ning to  reduce.  She  is  afraid 
that  there  is  going  to  be  a  weight 
limit  law  enforced  in  connection 
with  the  Big  Apple  on  our  local 
dance  floors. 

Lenore  Tinker  has  been 
walking  with  a  decided  tilt  to 
starboard.  It  is  not  that  she 
has  been  to  sea  (But  she  has  been 
"to  See"  our  local  "cut-ups"). 

Betty  Whaley  is  going  to 
make  ;i  study  of  the  Iris  Brogue. 
(More  power  to  you  Betty). 

Hazel  Telford  always  pauses 
and  looks  with  reverence  at  the 
"Town  Clock"  these  days.  It 
has  a  new  m.eaning 
to  her  since  she  was 
told  that  there  is  a 
"Bell"  in  the  Belfry. 
(Strike  one!  Hazel.) 

Orma  Lacheur 

says,  "Miss  Peterbor- 
ough has  come  and 
gone.  Why  has  no 
one  suggested  that  we 
have  a  "Queen  of  the 
Campus?" 

Mary    Alexander's 

little  tip  to  sports 
enthusiasts  is,  that  it 
is  your  form  that 
counts. 

Beryl  Johnston 

says  that  the  hair 
Pin(n)  had  its  day  and 
now  Bob  (bed)  hair  is 
on  the  wave. 

This  is  stupendous 
news,  but  when  she 
says  that  the  famous 
expression — "Soup  to 
Nuts" — will  be  chang- 
ed to  "Nuts  to  Fish- 
(er),"  this  is  colossal. 

E.A. 


Sunset 


Along  the  low  and  rolling  hills, 

Along  the  horizon  line. 

Stands     a     clump     of     painted 

maples 
Mixed  with  stately  pine. 


Amid  this  gayest  company. 

The  golden  setting  sim 

Is   nestling   down   between 

hills. 
This  happy  day  is  done. 


the 


At  last  if  sinks  right  out  of  sight. 
And  darkness  spreads  away 
Across  the  rolling  meadows  wide. 
So  closes  an  autumn  day. 

Joan  Pitchford 
Form   IX-I 


Lacheur's  Colour-Bak  Shampoo 

— Mama,     I     Wanna     Make 
Rhythm 

Saver's  National  Barn  Dance — 

She'll    Be    Comin'    Roun'    the 

Mountain 
Betty's    Cookie    Class — Beneath 

the  Crust  of  Betty's  Apple  Pie 
Arm;trong's  Children's  Hour — 

Who's    That    Little    Chatterbox 
Beryl's   Romantic   Moods  —  / 

Double  Dare  You 
Household    Hints   &    Recipes — 

Ten  Prettv  Girls 


Eleanor  Morrison's  ambi- 
tion is  to  play  Negro  parts  in 
Vaudeville. 

Gladyse  Brock's  dream- 
bubble  has  been  punctured. 
(Too  bad  Gladyse,  it  was  a- 
mounting  to  something.) 


Cook:  "My  poor  husband  was 
a  wonderful  artist,  and  he  always 
found  inspiration  in  my  cooking. " 

Art  Winslow:  (In  restaraunt 
in  Toronto)  "Must  have  been 
a  sculptor  from  the  looks  of  this 
bent  fork." 


LATIN  MADE 

INTERESTING 
Boyibus  kissibus 

sweet  girlorum, 
Girlibus  likebus, 
want  some  morum. 
Fatheribus  seeibus, 

Ah,  decorum! 
Kickibus  boyibus 

out  front  doorum. 
L.C.C.I.  REVIEW 
London     Central    Collegiate 
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INDUSTRIAL   ARTS    GRADUATING   CLASS 

Back  Row;  C.  Gross,  E.  Gibson,  T.  McMillan,  G.  Watson,  H.  Starr,  R.  Whiteside 
Middle  Row:  J.  Easton,  D.  Carter,  A.  Lockington,  E.  Finn,   D.  Collins,  K.  Harrison.  R.  Francis,  R.  TurnbuII,  D.  Perks 
Front  Row;  C.  Fisher,  M.  Andrew,  R.  Bassett,  W.  Francis,  J.  Cournayea,  H.  Morrow,  V.  Walling,  H.  Tulley,  W.  Jones 


ESQUIRE  CLUB  NEWSETTE  BY 
III  INDUSTRIAL  ARTS 


Form  III  Industrial  Arts  be- 
came commonly  known,  al- 
though not  referred  to,  as  Peter- 
borough Vocational  Esquire 
Club.  The  club  was  formed  so 
we  could  have  the  fun  of  run- 
ning a  club  instead  of  a  common 
and  dry  Oral  Composition  per- 
iod. 

Miss  Bailey  was  the  founder 
of  the  club  and  the  first  meetings 
were  carried  on  under  manage- 
ment of  Mr.  T.  McMillan  as 
Chairman,  Mr.  A.  Lockington 
as  Secretarv  and  Mr.  J.  Easton 
holding  the  permanent  job  of 
treasurer. 

Other  chairmen  and  secretaries 
throughout  the  year  were  as  fol- 
lows: 

Chairmen  Secretaries 

Mr.  Whiteside    Mr.  Walling 
Mr.  Easton         Mr.  Carter 
Mr.  Grose  Mr.  Andrews 

Mr.  R.  Francis 

All  members  of  the  class  acted 
as  bankers,  manufacturers,  busi- 
ness men  and  what-have-we. 

All  the  class  competed  in  a 
contest  to  see  who  could  give 
the  best  talk  in  the  term.  A 
collection  had  been  taken  up  in 
class  for  prize  money  to  buy 
any  book  that  the  winners  wish- 
ed. 


Mr.  L.  Clancy  grabbed  first 
prize  with  his  talk  of  "What 
keeps  a  plane  in  the  air,"  and 
Mr.  Doc  TurnbuII  ran  a  close 
second  with  an  address  on 
Diesel  engines. 

Class  Room  Gossip 

Pro.  T.  Cornell,  the  mad 
scientist  of  the  Vocational  School 
has  just  completed  and  patented 
his  wonderful  invention  for 
Scotch  Teachers,  "The  Torch 
Special,"  a  guaranteed  fool- 
proof ink-well. 

The  Pro.  claims  that  it  is  im- 
possible for  any  student  to  place 
blotters,  bits  of  paper  or  any 
substances  into  the  ink  and 
humanly  impossible  to  remove 
anything  including  ink. 

The  Pro.  has  also  been  experi- 
menting with  a  work-less  solu- 
tion for  dishwashing.  In  doing 
dishes  the  Pro.  way,  use  a  solu- 
tion of  Potassium  Chloride, 
Sodium  Cyanide  and  dechlorodi- 
finoronetene  in  any  solution 
ratio,  and  dishes  are  dumped  in- 
to this.  If  you  have  dishes  for 
the  next  meal  you're  lucky. 

Hear  and  There 

Everyone  is  wondering  who 
the  blonde  is,  Gibby  is  meander- 
ing around  with. (Write  to  box  497 
to  obtain  names  and  latest  dope). 


KIRMA  STARTLES 

{Continued  from  page  6i) 

certainly  can  play  the  part. 
Agnes  Weir  has  finally  mastered 
the  art  of  fancy  skating,  and  has 
won  several  cups.  Of  course, 
you  will  all  be  interested  to  learn 
that  Olive  Parrington  is  making 
her  debut  on  Broadway.  Mar- 
garet Jackson  is  a  professional 
nurse.  Can't  you  imagine  her 
taking  your  temperature  and 
cooling  the  fevered  brows?  Betty 
White  had  taken  the  high  road 
to  knowledge  by  taking  Miss 
Montgomery's  place  at  P.C.V.S. 
We  all  remember  Lenore  Lewis, 
the  songster  of  morning  assem- 
blies. She  is  now  taking  Kate 
Smith's  place  on  a  radio  pro- 
gramme. Glen  Allen  and  Cor- 
ona Hanbridge  have  both  done 
well.  Glen  is  a  Hootchv  Koot- 
chy  dancer,  and  Corona  an 
artist's  model.  If  you  just  turn 
the  pages  of  any  fashion  book 
you  will  see  Noreen  McAllister 
posing  in  a  stunning  bathing 
suit.  You  will  find  it  has  a 
soothing  effect  on  the  eyes.     I 


Huffy  would  like  to  know  how 

Francis   can   sit   next   the   Pro. 

desk  and  get  over  90  in  an  exam 

without  being  caught  copying. 

E.  P. 


was  quite  astounded  the  other 
day,  to  find  that  Arleigh  Murray 
is  a  fan  dancer  in  an  exclusive 
night  club.  As  we  passed  the 
Examiner  Bulletin  board,  I  saw 
that  Isabel  Wray  was  well  on 
her  way  to  fame  in  the  six  day 
bicycle  race.  Dorothy  Smith 
and  Phyllis  Nesbitt  are  beauti- 
ful mannequins  for  Paris  gowns. 
Beryl  Franks  surprised  everyone 
by  eloping  with  a  handsome  mil- 
lionaire. Verna  Allen  is  very 
much  up  in  the  air — a  hostess  on 
an  air-liner.  I  also  heard  that 
she  flirts  with  the  pilot.  As  we 
passed  one  of  the  many  little 
offices  near  East  Avenue,  I  hap- 
pened to  notice  a  great  big  sign 
with  PSYCHIATRIST  on  it. 
You  know,  one  of  those  people 
who  try  to  tell  you  what  your 
mind  is  made  of.  And  then  in 
one  corner,  in  very  insignificant 
letters  was  Helen  Latimer's 
name.  Now  can  you  figure  that 
one  out?  Just  then  who  should 
come  tripping  out  of  the  office 
but  Helen  Miller  and  a  whole 
brigade  of  Pekinese?  Now  I 
wonder  what  she  was  doing  in 
a  place  like  that? 

Now  Tom  just  couldn't  pass 
a  peanut  store.  And  do  you 
know,  the  clerk  was  Phyllis 
Dawson? 

Well  Tom,  I  must  leave  you 
now,  I've  got  a  date  at  the  Town 
Hall,  and  I  guess  I  don't  have 
to  tell  you  what  for.       D.  W. 
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With  a  sigh  we  see  the  last  piece  of  copy  leave  for  the 
printers.  Gladly  we  turn  to  our  well-earned  rest,  only  to  find 
that  the  worst  is  yet  to  come.  The  editorial  has  to  be  written. 
Thirteen  inches  must  be  filled  with  readable  matter.  Well, 
we've  filled  them,  but  as  to  the  second  stipulation,  we  have 
very  serious  doubts. 

Although  several  schools  have  been  using  the  newspaper 
form  for  School  News,  Sports,  etc.  this  is  the  first  time  it  has 
been  used  in  The  Echoes,  and  there  has  been  a  great  deal  of 
work  entailed  in  the  change.  A  large  amount  of  any  credit 
which  this  section  merits  is  due  to  the  able  assistance  of  our 
three  co-workers — Margaret  Hooper,  Iris  Whalon,  and  Alice 
Gallagher.  Regarding  the  change,  the  comments  of  the 
student  body  are  invited — favourable  or  otherwise — and  if 
this  section  is  continued  in  the  same  manner  next  year,  they 
may  be  printed  in  this  column,  thereby  saving  the  editor  a 
great  deal  of  trouble  by  filling  up  a  space  that  this  year  .she 
has  to  cover  with  her  own  comments. 

First  Forms 

To  give  a  new  twist  to  an  old  tale — "The  first  forms  we 
have  always  with  us,"  but  what  a  disappointment  they  are 
this  year!  Not  only  have  they  changed  their  name  to  "Ninth 
Forms,"  but  they  are  a  dreadfully  precocious  crowd,  rarely 
doing  things  that  a  first  form  is  expected  to  do  (such  as  losing 
their  way  eight  times  a  day).  They  have  failed  dismally  to 
give  rise  to  the  usual  crop  of  "Have  you  heard  about  the  first 
form  that  ....  ?",  jokes  that  usually  predominate  during 
the  first  term.  There  is  just  one  way  in  which  you  can  tell 
that  they  are  first  formers,  and  that  is,  they  get  their  form 
news  in  on  time.  But  they'll  get  over  that — all  the  other 
forms  have. 

Seriously,  however,  we  consider  the  new  first  year  course 
to  be  of  great  value  to  the  pupil.  It  is  a  well  known  fact  that 
there  are  a  great  many  misfits  in  both  sides  of  the  school,  and 
this  mixed  course  seems  to  be  a  practicable  way  of  solving 
the  difficulty.  A  pupil  is  able  to  see  just  what  .subjects  he 
excels  in,  and  can  continue  accordingly,  thus  perhaps  .saving 
several  years  that  otherwise  would  be  wasted. 

Perennials 

It  was  our  aim  this  year  to  give  you  something  new  and 
startling,  but  some  of  the  old  perennials  crept  in — "A  day 
in  form  so  and  so,"  "form  so  and  so  fifty  years  from  to-day," 
etc.  Indeed,  as  one  frantic  reporter  exclaimed,  there  wouldn't 
be  any  form  news  without  them.  We  were  quite  firm  at  the 
time,  but  a  glance  through  this  section  will  tell  its  own  tale. 

The  school  will  very  soon  be  taking  on  the  appearance  of 
a  barracks,  if  all  reports  are  true,  for  there  are  no  less  than  12 
musketeers  in  our  midst!    Count  them  for  yourself. 

If  anyone  would  ask  us  what  is  the  most  popular  word  in 
the  dictionary,  we  would  say  "illustrious."  After  cutting  it 
about  fifty  times,  we  finally  gave  it  up  as  a  bad  job  and  shut 
our  eyes  when  we  came  to  it. 

But  alas!  that  is  but  an  editor's  life!  The  staff's  feelings 
are  described  to  a  "t"  by  the  following  verse  which  we  "bor- 
rowed" from  the  Brandon  College  Weekly,  The  Quill. 

"What  have  you  done,"  St  Peter  asked, 

"That  I  should  admit  you  here?" 
"I  ran  the  Form  News,"  the  editor  said, 

"For  The  Echoes,  for  one  long  year." 
St.  Peter,  pitying,  shook  his  head, 

And  gravely  touched  the  bell; 
"Come  in,  poor  thing,  select  a  harp, 

You've  had  your  share  of Ahem!*" 

*  This  word  was  censored,  so  we  had  to  sacrifice  rhyme  to 
morality. 


BOY  PUTS  HAIR  IN  CURLERS 


C   Idol    Reveals   Feet   oF  Clay 


Here   comes   the   giantess,    Miss 

Joyce  Powers, 
Over  Bob  Packer  this  lady  tow- 
ers. 
There's  Doris  Hutchinson,  very 

serene. 
She's  learned  how  to  dance  the 

Vallerine. 
And  here's  a  bright  lad,   called 

Russel  Scriver, 
But    Wilhelmine    Northey    says 

he's  a  bad  driver. 
Flora    Craige    a    perfect    "Miss 

Hook," 
All  the  boys'  names  are  in  her 

date  book. 
Here's  Miss  Jean  Johnston,  who 

slays  (?)  the  boys; 
To  French  class,  brother  Ralph 

brings  toys. 
The    last    of    our    Johnsons    is 

known  as  Ted 
He  puts  up  in  curlers,  each  night 

his  blonde  head. 

And  here's  Mister  Powell  (the 
Mac,  not  the  Dick), 

His  fantastic  facts  for  our  paper, 
are  slick. 

Clark  Gable  was  asked  by  our 
George  Northcott, 


sir,     that    I 


What     have     you 

haven't  got? 
Here's    Jimmy     Milburn     with 

nose  in  the  air. 
Gazing    at    Margaret    MacFar- 

lane's  hair. 
Wee  Chris  Fitz-Gerald  has  quite 

a  hobby. 
It's   keepng   tab   on   a   certain 

"Bobby." 
Gordon    Smith    knows    all    his 

Latin, 
He  comes  early  every  "matin," 
For  absence,  Eleanor  Irwin  tries 
All  the  world-known  alibis. 
And  here's  a  girl  known  as  Betty 

Hughes, 
Between  A — or  B — ,   she  can't 

seem  to  choose. 
And   here   is   Minnie   Mclntyre 

too, 
She's  dreaming  of  (we  wonder 

who?) 
Here's  Elsbeth  Boorman,  known 

as  speed. 
To  lessons,  she  pays  little  heed. 
However,  she's  considered  deft 
At  throwing  questions  right  and 

left. 

(Continued  on  page  74) 


GIRL  SWALLOWS  NAIL 

II  B  Commercial  Contains  Phenomenal  Pupil 


II  B  Commercial  is  all  set  to 
gain  a  position  in  the  "Public 
Eye."  We  have  a  very  excel- 
lent form  this  year  with  a  num- 
ber of  highlights.  The  girls 
won  the  Junior  Volleyball  cham- 
pionship; the  boys  organized 
two  hockey  teams  and  have  be- 
gun to  play  games;  two  editors 
for  The  Echoes  were  chosen 
from  our  ranks,  but  wait  till 
you  hear  about  the  pupils!  I 
did  not  think  any  form  could 
possibly  have  a  person  that  can 
come  late,  forget  his  books,  mis- 
place his  locker  key,  and  come 
without  his  spelling  done  all  in 
ONE  DAY.  But  it  takes  IIB 
to  produce  such  a  .specimen. 

Though  Ken  Bolam  gets  good 
marks  in  bookeeping,  don't  be 
fooled.  His  ambition  is  to  be 
another  Walter  Winchell. 

A-tish-00!  This  is  Dr.  Ken- 
ner's  advice  to  all,  if  you  wish  to 
pronounce  S-c-h-i  a-r-i-z-z-a. 

If  you  see  a  fellow  in  a  blue 
suit  looking  moonstruck,  it's 
only  George  Easton  putting  his 
heart  and  soul  into  his  "Advice 
to  the  Lovelorn"  column. 

But  it  really  takes  Catharine 
White  to  do  something  dramatic. 
The  other  day  she  announced 
(between  coughing  spells)  that 
she  had  swallowed  a  nail,  thus 


causing  great  consternation  a 
mong  pupils  near  enough  to  hear. 
Then  "Katie"  held  up  a  badly 
shorn  finger  and  announced  "I 
bit  it  off,  and  accidentally  swal- 
lowed it,  and  now  it's  stuck  go- 
ing down!" 

The  inkwell  in  Chamberlain's 
desk  always  seems  empty.  Can 
it  be  that  the  "Modern  Miracle" 
drinks  it? 

Instead  of  saying  "Hello", 
Dorothy  Symonds  says,  "Howdy 
Stranger."  Try  as  we  may  we 
can't  break  her  of  this  habit  ac- 
quired for  our  Literary  Meeting. 

As  usual,  the  flame  of  genius 
burns  brightest  in  the  weaker 
sex.  Our  gifted  poetess,  Moira 
Whalon,  regales  us  with  selec- 
tions from  her  repertoire  at 
every  opportunity.  Our  only 
regret  is  that  we  haven't  space 
to  print  the  gems  of  her  collec- 
tion. 

Newsy  Note  for  Nosey  News- 
Hawks:  This  year  IIB  started 
their  own  class  magazine  called 
"Buzzes  of  Two  Bees"\  The 
magazine  was  formed  somewhat 
like  The  Echoes  and  promises 
to  be  a  great  success.  M.  W. 
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FOURTH  FORMS  MAKE  THE  NEWS 


IV  A  REPORTED 

TO  HUMANE  SOCIETY 


Two  Bad  Little 

"It  is  the  early  bird  who  catches 
/Aezforw'Xacknowledged) — may- 
be that  is  why  Miss  Brisbin 
wears  a  Big  Apple  Dress.  But 
are  there  any  worms  to  be 
caught  in  IV  A? 

Speaking  of  styles,  we  hear 
that  the  latest  skating  ensemble 
consists  of  demuir  little  knickers 
and  a  big  rough  woolly  sweater 
in  contrast,  which  gives  the 
whole  outfit  that  "tweedy"  look. 
Flash!  Flash!  have  you  seen  it? 
— could  you  miss  it — meaning 
those  gorgeous,  glaring,  glamour- 
ous shades  of  nail  polish  display- 
ed on  the  hands  of  La  Hall  (she 
says  she  also  wears  it  on  her 
pedal  extremities).  In  case 
you're  interested  the  shades 
range  from  red  hot  Paprika 
through  seductive  Tulip  to  dus- 
ky Chestnut  reaching  the  climax 
in  purple  Coronation  Creme. 
While  we  are  on  the  subject  of 
nature-lovers,  or  are  we — oh 
yes,  Mary  Hall  (this  last  remark 
is  very  deep  and  may  take  you 
some  time  to  fathom.)  Well  any 
way  what  we  want  to  say  is  Bob 
Graham  and  Barrie  Jack  aren't 
(nature-lovers).  Imagine  rob- 
bing two  little  bears  of  their 
skins.  Colour,  one  of  the  more 
important  factors  in  clothes-de- 
signing, is  also  an  important 
factor  (very)  in  other  profes- 
sions, shall  we  say.  To  illus- 
trate   this    point,    our    physics' 


Boys  Rob  Bears 

teacher  offers  a  rather  convinc- 
ing proof — 
Materials:    (1)  one  taxi-driver 

(2)  one  girl 

(3)  green  lipstick 
Method:    Ahem ! 

Conclusion:  draw  your  own.  Af- 
ter pondering  over  this  for  some 
time  Florence  Trebilcock  re- 
niarked:  "I  didn't  know  that  Mr. 
Henry  used  to  be  a  taxi-driver." 

One  of  the  patriotic  Scotch 
members  of  the  staff  is  certainly 
in  favour  of  rearmament.  We 
notice  she  has  been  wearing  gun- 
metal  stockings  of  late.  The 
usual  number  of  Christmas  suits 
did  not  blossom  forth  this  term, 
although  there  was  a  fair  show- 
ing of  gaudy  ties. 

Believe  it  or  not  the  girls  have 
another  fad!  They've  concocted 
a  rather  unique  little  get-to- 
gether (at  times)  which  consists 
of  a  dazzling  white  middy  (not 
yet  affected  by  tattle-tale  grey) 
and  a  skirt.  But  if  perchance 
these  fashion  leaders  wish  the 
sailor  blouses  to  retain  their  in- 
dividuality we  suggest  that  they 
wash  them  occasionally.  (No 
free  soap  advertisements  are 
going  to  clutter  up  our  magazine) 

Reading  this  over  we  discover 
that  we  have  omitted  the  orig- 
inal purpose — namely  to  boost 
IV  A. 

So  here  goes! 

IV  A  is  the  most  intelligent, 


ATTENDING 
SCHOOL 
OCCUPATION 

Our  class  has  forty-one  girls  and 

boys. 
Who  sure  do  make  a  lot  of  noise, 
We  now  have  prepared  a  brief 

review 
Of  these  bright  students  here  for 

you. 
Harlow    Cutting    is    the    ladies' 

man. 
Among  the  girls  he  has  many  a 

fan. 
One  bright  lad  is  Douglas  Quirt 
Who.  for  Ancient  History  does 

a  lot  of  work. 
Ross  Thornton  has  an  appetite 

keen. 
On  what  he  eats,  he'll  never  be 

lean. 
Don  Duncan  is  dark  and  trim. 
He  winks  at   Margaret  and  she 

winks  at  him; 
Duncan     Seymour,     a    country 

laddie, 
Is   taking   up   farming   like   his 

daddy. 
Next    is    Betty    Kirn,    tall    and 

thin. 
She's    never    seen    without    her 

grin. 


the  most  industrious,  the  most 
important,  in  fact  the  best  form 
in  P.C.I. — according  to  IV  A 
Are  any  here,  absent?  Sorry, 
Mr.  Zavitz  for  stealing  your 
stuff! 

(For  all  censored  parts  refer 
to  Mary  Richardson.) 


V  V 

.    ' ^  .,.       .  V-  ^m  II- 

FORM  REPORTERS 

Back  Row.  J.  Lacheur,  F.  Mackay,  M.  Whalon,  C.  Carlysle,  T.  Torpey,  E.  Armstrong,  B.  White 

M.  Richardson.  D.  Wallis,  J.  Metcalfe,  D.  Rennie,  E.  Westman 
Middle  Row;  J.  Goslin,  R.  Burgess,  E.  Finn,  W.  Gamble,  E.  Ciaig,  M.  Munro,  G.  Bond,  H.  Kenner 

F.  Smoke,  C.  Hall,  L.  Routly 

Front  Row:    C.  Nicholson,  C.  Hall,  B.  Miller,  M.  Hooper  (Assistant   Editor, ,  C.  White    (Editor). 

E.  Whalon  (Assistant    Editor,),  A.  Gallagher  (Assistant  Editor),  E.  Junkin,  S.  Anderson, 

Absent  -  J.  Hooper 


And  next  there  comes  with  deaf- 
ening cheers, 

Jean,  Helen  and  Hazel,  the 
Three  Musketeers. 

Donald  Diplock  is  a  funny  sort. 

You  ought  to  hear  him  laugh 
and  snort. 

Olga  Wilson  in  the  front  seat. 

Eats  bushels  and  cartons  of 
shredded  wheat. 

Franklin  Smoke  is  always  very 
quiet. 

But  Philip  Turner  would  start 
a  riot. 

Vernon  Perdue  is  always  asking 
his  Mum 

For  a  stick  of  Wrigley's  chewing 
gum; 

Dorothy  Ferguson,  a  dark-haired 
lass. 

All  giggling  girls  she  does  sur- 
pass. 

Irene  Poolman,  with  a  deter- 
mined chin. 


IN  BRIGHTER  VEIN 

The  Gorgons  looked  like 
women — only  more  hor- 
rible. 

Feminine  of  bachelor  is 
lady-in-waiting. 

Doctors  say  that  fatal 
diseases  are  the  worst. 

Belle  is  the  feminine  of 
gong. 


Was  blessed   with  that  school- 
girl complexion. 
Charlie    Dobbin    hates    to    say 

"adieu". 
To    that    dimpled    member    of 

Form  II 
Margaret    Loudon    has    a    cute 

little  face. 
But  when  she  laughs  it  gets  out 

of  place. 
Elfie  Saunders  sits  near  the  back, 
When     it     comes     to     talking, 

there's  nothing  she  lacks. 
"Billie"  Green  well  up  in  style. 
Is    always    looking    across    the 

aisle. 
William    Moorhead    is    a    gay 

young  man. 
We     also     have     the     Miller's 

daughter,  Mary  Ann. 
Ralph  Chase  would  sure  be  fleet 
If  it  were  not  for  his  great  big 

feet. 
Rosamond  Burns,  a  pretty  lass. 
Is  very  fond  of  apple  sass. 
Janet  Mcintosh  has  hair  of  red. 
At  seven  a.m.  she's  out  of  bed. 
Betty    Wolfe   with   her   auburn 

curls. 
Makes  all  the  boys  go  round  in 

whirls. 
Margaret  Clarkson  with  eyes  of 

blue, 

{Continued  on  page  74) 
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Back  Row:  B.  Detcher.  H.  Hickey,  R.  Leeson,  J.  Wray,  A.  Pilley,  E.  Schoales.  I.  Coderre,  B.  Jack 
Middle  Row:  N.  Whittaker.  L.  Hickey,  I.  Conroy.  A.  Crowley.  W.  Saunders,  F.  Wolfe,  M.  McKee,  H.  Howson,  M.  Smart,  J.  Fowler,  J.  Rylott 

B.  Mahood 
Front  Row:  R.  Bothwell,  G.  Clark,  A.  Garside,  H.  Smith.  T.  Torpsy,  J.  Dougherty.  M.  Lundy,  J.  Jerowe,  B.  Stewart 


FORM   V  A   ACADEMIC 

Back  Row:  J.  Bannister.  H.  Davidson,  K.  Gates,  J.  Craig,  R.  Dick,  B.  Turner,  R.  Yelland,  A.  Park 

Third  Row:  E,  Ward,  A,  Leethcr,  J,  Matherson,  E.  West,  C.  Tully,  W.  McKinlay.  H.  White.  W.  Cranford 

Second  Row:  N.  Barr.  N.  Fee.  M.  McPherson.  J.  Ottewell.  A.  Langley,  M.  Williams.  M.  Brown,  R.  Kingan,  D.  Hill 

Front  Row:  J.  Hooper,  L.  Reea,  M.  Hadden,  E.  Borland,  M.  Smith,  O.  Westbye,  M.  Foster,  P.  Story,  M.  LeGros 
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V  V  r  V  V 


FORM    III   COMMERCIAL 

Back  Row:  M.  Henry.  A.  Baldry.  I.  Gandy,  F.  Cruickshank,  M.  Dorrington.  J.  Seymour.  S.  Craig,  J.  Mackness,  T.  Weir,  S.  Csumerik,  I.  Everett 

M.  MacManus,  I.  Young.  D.  Smith.  E.  Butler 

Middle  Row:  H.  Batterson.  F.  Symonds.  A.  Baker.  J.  Metcalfe.  F.  McMahon.  H.  Liddell.  M.  Foley,  E.  Beatty.  E.  Phillips.  M.  Theobald,  G.  Varty 

M.  Dummitt.  F.  Neary,  M.  King 

Front  Row:  F.  Johnston.  A.  O'Heron.  B.  O'TooIe.  C.  Gurney,  J.  Thomas,  M.  Welch.  E.  Batterson,  I.  Young,  J.  Bruce,  D.  Currin,  C.  Jacquith 


FORM   VB    ACADEMIC 

Back  Row:  E.  White,  I.  Wray,  P.  Dawson,  T.  Hooper,  D.  Smith,  V.  Allen 
Middle  Row:   L.  Louden,  N.  McAllister.  J.  Clarkson.  C.  Hanbidge,  M.  Jackson,  A.  Murray,  R.  Hagerman 
Front  Row:  G.  Pammet,  L.  Lewis,  A.  Weir,  H.  Miller,  H.   Latimer,   D.  Wallace.  G.  Allen.  G.  Pettersone 
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WALTER 
WINDSHIELD'S 
COLUMN 


Scandal  in  III  A  Academic 


Flash — It  was  reported  to-day 
that  Allan  "Jack  Benny  Mol- 
daver"  received  in  the  morn- 
ing's mail  a  booklet,  "How  to 
be  Funny  in  Ten  Easy  Les- 
sons." 

Scoop — Rumours  are  circulating 
that  Ronald  Ackford  has  final- 
ly, after  much  consideration, 
refused  to  play  the  part  of 
Rhett  Butler  opposite  Scar- 
lett (Margaret  Westbye),  O'- 
Hara,  in  the  novel.  "Gone 
With  The  Wind  " 
Is  it  true  that  after  school 
hours  Grace  Marshall  has 
been  giving  Mr.  Pettit  point- 
ers on  how  British  History 
should  be  taught? 

Flash — It  was  made  public  to- 
day that  the  four  prospective 
ministers  of  III  A  are,  Casey 
Parr,  Whatley,  Bell. 
Everyone  noticed  that  Bells 
were  hung  up  at  Christmas. 
Bad  News-Vallery  wasn't. 

Flash — Since  the  premiere  of 
"The  Life  of  Handel."  Shirley 
Richardson,  Roy  Hudson,  Bill 
Buchan  and  Rae  Borland 
have  received  many  offers 
from  Hollywood.  Each  has  re- 
fused to  sign  any  contracts 
and  have  stated  that  they  will 
continue  their  studies  at  P.C.I. 

Flash — Barbara  Scott  has  finally 
decided  that  it's  the  "little 
things"  in  life  that  count. 
It  was  repeated  that  Jean 
Dougherty  lost  her  complexion 
in  a  snow  drift  the  other  day. 

Scoop — The  badminton  experts 
of  III  A-The  Company  of  Rich- 
ardson, Richardson,  and  Rich- 
ardson-plus Helen  Mathias, 
pronounced,  Ma-thy-ass,  are 
already  preparing  to  enter 
the  badminton  games  for  the 
next  Olympics  in  Japan,  1980. 


Flash — It  was  noticed  by  the  In- 
spector that  the  only  respect- 
able people  of  III  A  were-Iso- 
bel  Graham,  Betty  Barr,  Helen 
Beatty,  Marjorie  Armstrong, 
Don  Warne  and  Bill  Hamilton. 
The  following  conversation 
was  heard  the  other  day. 
Brown:  "Hey,  Hudson,  your 
car  is  smoking." 
Hudson:  "So  what?  It's  old 
enough."  G.  B. 


ALLITERATION  FOUND  IN  IX  I 


The  one  carrying  the  least 
avoirdupois  in  our  form  is  Betty. 
Miss  Reid  and  George  Easton 
converse  daily  outside  the  girls' 
lockers.  Is  it  a  budding  ro- 
mance? This  is  much  to  the 
detriment  of  Miss  Smith,  who 
cares  not  a  little  about  Georgie 

We  have  on  the  girls'  side  a 


GIRL  LEADS  GIRAFFE 

DOWN  MAIN  STREET 


III   D   Through  the  Glass 

Someone  gives  me  a  subtle 
definition  of  a  reporter — with 
bravado  I  repeat  it : 

'A  reporter  is  somebody  who 
does  not  do  anything  himself, 
and  when  somebody  else  does, 
he  goes  and  tells  other  people 
about  it."  Well  spoken,  who- 
ever you  are,  and  someday  we'll 
think  up  a  biting  definition  of  an 
"Echoes"  reader. 

Oh,  well,  on  with  the  news. 
If  the  Junior  Girls  Basketball 
team  did  lose  their  first  game,  it 
was  not  for  the  want  of  blondes. 
This  form  is  well  represented  in 
that  team  by  "Goldie"  Shaw. 
She  is  also  the  G.A.A.  represen- 
tative. 

Earle  Routly  is  a  member  of 
the  Students'  Council  as  well  as 
of  the  hockey  team.  Bob  Gar- 
ner is  on  the  "Echoes"  staff  and 
is  the  B.A.A.  representative. 

Shortly  after  Christmas,  "Bill" 
was  overheard  speaking  to  Jack 
Roper.  "What  is  your  impres- 
sion of  harmony.  Jack?" 

Jack  said,  "A  girl  wearing  a 
polka  dot  dress  leading  a  giraffe 
down  main  street  in  a  dust 
storm." 

Still  peering  through  the  glass 
it  is  possible  to  see  "Bud"  Miller 
either  studying  history  or  mak- 
ing a  sketch  of  some  member  of 
the  fairer  sex.    "Smiling"  Smed- 


SPECIAL 

COMMERCIAL 

{Continued  from  page  6i) 
that  they  won't  "shine"  in  pub- 
lic. 

Recent  reports  from  Holly- 
wood show  that  our  ambitious 
quartette,  the  Misses  Jean  Fow- 
ler, Isabel  Conroy,  Helen  and 
Louise  Hickey,  is  gradually 
climbing  the  ladder  of  success 
with  a  new  version  of  the  "Big 
Apple." 

Betty  Jack  has  turned  out  to 
be  the  class  heroine.  She  saved 
our  reputation  by  unearthing, 
at  the  minute,  a  very  humorous 
skit  for  the  "Lit"  programme, 
which,  to  quote  Mr.  Shearer, 
"went  over  with  a  bang." 
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Betty  Detcher,  oiu-  German 
fiend,  startles  us  saner  minded 
individuals  by  popping  out  with 
a  lengthy  story.  Speaking  of 
foreign  languages.  Beatrice  Ma- 
hood  confides  that  there  is  on 
"language"  like  shorthand  for 
your  diary. 

Now  for  the  weather  reports: 
the  calm  in  the  vicinity  of 
Special  Commercial  lockers  caus- 
ed by  the  entrance  of  Julia  Dew- 
art  and  Beth  Stewart,  "nos 
mademoiselles  les  plus  gentilles," 
was  suddenly  changed  into  a 
violent  hurricane.  This  pecu- 
liar phenomenon  was  about  to 
be  investigated  when,  lo!  and 
behold!  Miss  Wolfe  reached  her 
locker  and  the  hurricane  ceased. 


mor  is  likely  doing  extra  algebra 
homework.  Some  people  think 
Wolfe  should  have  been  a  fox 
because  he  is  so  sly. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  room 
is  "Our  Second  Deanna,"  Mary 
Robson,  who  sang  a  solo  at  the 
Literary  meeting. 

Shirley  Zacks  must  be  on  the 
advertising  staff  of  the  Wrigley 
Gum  Company. 

This  form  has  made  several 
unsuccessful  attempts  to  have 
debates  for  Composition  but  the 
same  thing  seems  to  hold  it  up 
each  time — a  suitable  subject. 

I  suggest  they  resolve  whether 
or  not  it  was  necessary  to  use  a 
glass  to  find  any  news  in  Form 
HID  Academic. 


KIDNAPPING 

PLANNED 


II    A    Commercial    Contains 
Potential  Kidnappers 

As  it  is  mv  duty  to  tell  you  all 
the  news  of  II  A  Commercial,  I 
shall  try  to  do  so  in  as  interest- 
ing a  way  as  I  can.  I  inter- 
viewed several  of  the  celebreties 
in  the  form.  My  first  interview 
was  with  Miss  Inez  Killoran, 
the  noted  singer  of  Irish  Ballads, 
particularly  "When  Irish  Eyes 
Are  Smiling."  Miss  Killoran  is 
very  gay  and  like  all  Irish  people 
very  witty.  My  next  interview 
was  with  the  chorus  girls;  Irene 
Forsythe,  Dorothy  Mitchell 
Janet  Kearns,  Mary  Campan- 
aro,  Doris  Downer,  Hazel  Hunt 
and  Frances  Latimer.  They  are 
all  great  kids  and  their  one  am- 
bition is  to  grab  off  a  rich  guy, 
which  is  nice  work  if  you  can  get 
it.  Audrey  Murray  and  Adeline 
Morrocco,  the  famous  tap  dan- 
cing team,  were  also  on  my  list 
of  Who's  Who,  but  owing  to  the 
number  of  their  male  admirers 
I  was  unable  to  get  near  them. 
Alice  Gallagher  and  Shirley 
Brown,    the   president   and   the 


This  completes  this  year's 
resume  of  Special  Commercial's 
news.  We  shall  not  be  with  you 
again  next  year!    We  hope! 

T.  T. 


very    promismg    young    singer, 
namely.  Miss  Pitchford. 

Our  globe  trotters  are  Miss 
Newman  and  Robert  Roy,  both 
having  travelled  to  England 
last  summer.  Miss  Newman  is 
a  Girl  Guide  and  Roy  a  Boy 
Scout.  A  perfect  pair. 2  Don't 
you  think? 

There  are  two  of  our  boys  on 
the  Junior  Rugby  Team,  Mc- 
pherson, who  plays  outside  and 
quarter,  and  McWilliams  who 
plays  inside. 

McDermitt,  Rutherford,  Mac- 
Claren  and  Margeratt  are  po- 
tential stamp-collectors. 

The  wood-makers  are  Meeks 
and  Margeratt,  while  Richard- 
son is  our  man-about-town,  and 
Moore  the  night-hawk. 

Miss  Parkhill  is  improving  her 
writing  to  a  great  extent.  Keep 
up  the  good  work.  Miss  Rahmel 
seems  to  have  a  good  chance  to 
win  the  Penmanship  Prize. 

Our  sole  representative  to  the 
Camera  Club  is  Mills,  and  O'- 
Donnel    is    the    only    member, 
from    our    form,    of    the    West 
Enders'  Hockey  Team. 
Ode  to  Rupert: 
A  111  he  gone? 
Have  he  went? 
Has  him  left  I  all  alone? 
Can  I  never  go  to  he? 
Can  he  never  come  to  I? 
Oh!  it  cannot  was. 

Misses  Park,  Plumpton,  Pepe, 
and  Plunkett.  form  part  of  the 
alliteration  in  the  form,  also 
Misses  Nesbitt,  Nolan,    Nichols. 

The  attempted  whoopee  by 
Messrs.  O'Brien,  Roberts,  O'- 
Toole  and  O'Brien  in  a  certain 
class  had  better  cease  lest  an 
ear  be  inclined  their  way.    C.  N. 


secretary  of  the  Literary  Society, 
were  very  gracious.  As  they 
were,  however,  in  a  big  hurry, 
(as  usual),  I  wasn't  talking  to 
them  long.  Alice  G.  refuses  to 
talk  about  a  certain  violin  play- 
er; hence  I  didn't  get  much  in- 
formation from  her. 

Our  Girl  Companion  Bureau, 
consisting  of  Mary  Conlin,  Eil- 
een Collins,  and  Jean  Carter,  af- 
forded another  interesting  inter- 
view. These  girls  are  hired  for 
five  dollars  a  night  by  some  lone- 
ly forlorn  chap  who  wants  to  see 
the  town.  Here's  your  chance 
boys.  They  all  like  their  work 
and  who  wouldn't?  Ruth  Mor- 
den,  the  great  orator,  refused 
me  an  interview.  Doris  Bradley 
and  Madeline  Gilgour,  the  sew- 
ing girls,  gave  me  a  demonstra- 
tion of  their  work,  and  I  must 
say  they're  going  places.  Miss 
Ruth  Dalliday.  the  noted  girl 
athlete,  has  deservedly  won 
many  medals.  Keep  going, 
Ruth!  Well,  since  this  is  all  the 
space  I  have,  I  must  end  my 
interviews.  B.  M. 
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SECRETS  OF 


SCIENCE  UNFOLDED 


III  B  Ungrateful 

Most  intelligent  readers,  al- 
low me  to  present  for  your  enter- 
tainment our  illustrious  form, 
although  I  am  afraid  I  cannot 
do  justice  to  such  a  difficult  task 
as  this.  As  the  nine  o'clock  bell 
rings  there  is  usually  a  rush  of 
a  few  stragglers  and  always  the 
three  Musketeers,  Rogers,  Juby, 
and  Carlisle,  trying  to  beat  the 
J  nal  bell  by  a  few  seconds.  In 
Literature  classes  we  tried  very 
hard  to  carry  back  our  minds  to 
the  times  of  those  illustrious 
writers  of  the  dim  ages.  Those 
who  forget  their  books  either  sit 
with  their  friends  or  go  to  sleep 
thinking  of  the  long  hours  to 
come  before  school  is  over. 
During  the  Chemistry  periods, 
the  secrets  of  science  are  un- 
folded to  us  by  our  teacher,  Mr. 
Graham.  We  all  have  oppor- 
tunities to  try  experiments  for 
ourselves,  trying  to  get  results 
that  are  often  very  hard  to  find. 
Many  times  we  either  break  the 
apparatus  or  in  some  other  way 
spoil  the  experiment,  much  to 
the  disgust  of  Mr.  Graham. 

As  we  trudge  our  weary  way 
along  the  halls  to  the  History 
period  again,  it  is  necessary  to 
travel  back  on  the  wings  of  time 
to  learn  of  the  daring  and  im- 
portance of  our  fore-fathers  in 
Canadian  History.  In  this 
period,  some  are  catching  up  on 


lost  sleep,  while  others  are  dili- 
gently trying  to  remember  what 
they  had  prepared  the  night  be- 
fore. The  next  period,  French, 
Miss  Montgomery  tries  very 
hard  to  instil  into  us  some  of  the 
fine  points  of  French,  both  in 
grammar  and  translation.  Dur- 
ing Composition  periods.  Miss 
Howson  endeavours  to  remind 
us  to  bring  either  an  essay  or  a 
book  statement  that  she  has 
asked  for  some  time  back.  Ger- 
ald Juby  and  Mr.  Zavitz  usually 
go  to  work  on  another  solution 
for  a  problem  that  has  already 
been  worked  at  the  board.  The 
other  mathematical  subject  is 
Algebra,  through  the  difficulties 
of  which  we  are  guided  by  Mr. 
C.  S.  Browne.  The  girls  of  the 
form  go  to  Miss  Brisbin  for  P.T., 
while  the  boys  go  to  Mr.  Bam- 
forth  to  be  put  through  a  num- 
ber of  exercises  that  will  either 
make  or  break  them  eventually. 
Latin,  the  last  subject  on  the 
list  we  think,  especially  the 
double  period  on  Tuesday  after- 
noon. When  I  recall  how  most 
of  our  thoughts  travel  back  to 
the  time  of  the  Romans,  what 
we  could  do  to  them  I  shall  not 
place  on  paper.  The  four  o'- 
clock bell  sounds  to  end  what 
some  person  has  said  to  be  one 
of  the  happiest  and  carefree 
days  of  our  lives.  I  am  sure  we 
all  agree  with  that  person. 

News  commentaries  by  your 
scribe,  W.  G. 


IX  E  REPORTER'S 
FIRST  JOB 

Mildred  Hanwell — /  Saw  You 
Last  Night 

Marjorie  Hanrahan  —  Don't 
Blame  Me 

Edith  Harte  Maxwell  —  Good 
Night,  My  Love 

Dorell  Heflernan — Sweet  Some- 
one 

Shirley  Heslip  —  Dark  Town 
Strutters  Ball 

Ruth  Hess — /  Cot  the  Jitters 

Jean  Hopkins — Broadway  Has 
Gone  Hawaii 

Lily  Houghton — Remember  Me 

Olive  Hutton — A  Little  Bit  In- 
dependent 

Margaret  Huckstep — Little  Old 
Lady 

Jean  Jackson — Annie  Laurie 

Jane  Johnston — Lovely  Rose  of 
June 

Jean  Johnston — My  Secret  Love 
Affair 

Helen  Jeffreys — Guess  Again 

Betty  Junkin — When  My  Dream 
Boat  Comes  Home 


J.  Frank — The  Life  of  the  Party 
B.  Gardener — Take  It  Easy 
L.  Glover — Ten  Pretty  Girls 
O.  Hague — Where  Am  I? 
B.   Hallihan — I'm   Away  Ahead 

of  Time 
R.  Hallihan — It's  the  Animal  in 

Me 
Hamlin — Lost  in  a  Fog 
Handwich — Blue  Danube 
L.    Harvey — I'm    Living    in    a 

Great  Big  Way 

Hartsorne — I'm  Sitting  High 

on  a  Hilltop 
Harrison — (7    Know)    More 

than  You  Know 

Heath — I  Feel  Like  a  Feather 

in  the  Breeze 

Heath — When  I  Grow  too  Old 

to  Dream 
M.  Hearne — I'm  Shooting  High 
K.  Henwood — At  Peace  with  the 

World 

Hodson — My  Little  Buckaroo 

Horton — Marjorie 

nouX^Wah!  HOO 

House — I'm  on  a  See-Saw 
B.J. 
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Phone  3199 


378  GEORGE  STREET 


CECILIA'S  DILEMMA 

Deep  in  the  dumps  sits  a  student,  so  fair 
Bewailing  her  lot  in  language  moit  rare. 
Dress  all  besmirched  in  a  down-town  cafe. 
Coat  having  inhered  in  fust   the  same  way. 

Boy  friend  calls  up,  all  excited  and  gay, 

"Party  to-night  on  McDonnel  Rue. 

Students  incited,  a  classy  affair. 

Hurrah,  Sis!     You  know  that  you  gotta  he  there." 

What  can  be  done!     An  impossible  case! 
Nothing  to  wear:  A  seeming  disgrace. 
Quick!     Call  up  BURTOL,  a  chance,  do  not  mi>s. 
They're  always  awaiting  such  service  as  this. 

The  clean-up  was  made.     The  coat  and  the  dress 
Returned  to  their  owner,  you  may  not  have  guessed. 
A  few  minutes  later  Cecilia  and  beau 
Ail  dressed  up,  with  somewhere  to  go. 

Cecilia's  May  Be  Yours: 

BURTOL  SUPER-CLEANERS 

425  George  St.,  Peterborough 
Phone  622 


J.  E.  A.  FITZGERALD 

COAL  AND  WOOD 
Established  Over  Fifty  Years 

"BLUE  COAL" 


Phone  110-111 


253  Hunter  St. 
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BE  INDEPENDENT! 
SAYS  FORM 
II  A  ACADEMIC 


Form  II  A — Comprising  the 
following  students:  Eileen  Arm- 
strong, Barbara  Best,  Marie 
Casey.  Elsie  Chambers,  Viola 
Davidson,  Hazel  Davis,  Helen 
Edminson,  Marion  Foster,  Jean 
Hamley,  Katherine  Hendry, 
Margaret  Hooper,  X'erna  Hope, 
Greta  HufTman,  Arleigh  Koster, 
Greta  MacNaughton,  Ruth  Mc- 
Neely,  Muriel  Miles,  Helen  Mil- 
ler, Vera  Miller,  Jean  Moncrief, 
Feme  Mullen,  June  Pidgeon, 
Isabel  Rogue,  Betty  Puffer, 
Lenore  Skitch,  Elta  Van  Allen, 
Barbara  White. 

Edward  Clarke,  Karl  Fee, 
Clegg  Hall,  James  Hawthorne, 
Donald  Howell,  Bill  Kemp, 
Aubrey  MacNaughton,  Ken- 
neth Mowry,  Jack  Ridyard, 
Donald  Smedmor,  John  Stuart, 
Robert  Thompson  and  Archie 
Wilson  composed  the  following 
"Golden  Rules"  for  P.C.V.S. 

1.  Upon  entering  the  classroom 
open  all  windows.  This  chills 
the  room,  opens  the  thermostats 
and  robs  the  room  of  needed 
heat. 

2.  Be  cheerful.  When  in  dif- 
ficulties, whistle.  It  shows  that 
you  have  nothing  on  your  mind. 

3.  Keep  in  shape  physically. 
Practice  broken-field  running  by 
galloping  down  a  crowded  cor- 
ridor. 

4.  When  going  around  a  corner, 
cut  in  close  and  accelerate.  You 
will  find  you  can  bump  twice  as 
many  people  by  this  method. 

5.  Stay  in  the  corridor  until  the 
bell  rings  and  see  if  you  can  en- 
ter the  room  before  it  stops.  You 
will  find  this  a  fascinating  game. 


DERIVATION 
Bill  Kemp  asked  Miss 
Mcintosh  if  many  English 
words  were  derived  from 
Latin,  and  she  said,  "Yes, 
a  great  many,"  "Well," 
said  Bill,  "if  equus  means 
horse  and  nox  means  night 
does  equinox  mean  night- 
mareo" 


6.  Be  independent.  Do  your 
Maths,  in  the  English  period, 
your  French  and  Latin  in  the 
Physiography  period  and  so  on. 
You  will  thus  lend  variety  to  a 
monotonous  life  and  show  great 
individuality. 

7.  Don't  be  enthusiastic.  If 
you  know  the  answer  to  a  ques- 
tion refrain  from  raising  your 
hand.  Let  those  do  so  who  don't 
know  the  answer.  This  makes 
the  class  interesting. 

C.  H. 

PICKPOCKET 

TAKES  CAKE 

Poet  Praises  II  B 

Miss  Moore  looks  over  her  gaudy 

class. 
Wondering  if  any  of  them  will 

pass. 
They  are  such  dunces  and  such 

saps. 
And  they  have  all  such  homely 

maps. 
A  description  of  them  I  shall  try 

to  give. 
How  can  such  specimens  of  man- 
hood live? 
Marshal!  is  tall,  broad,  freckled 

and  red. 
Dorothy   Cathcart  is  sure  well 

fed. 
Taylor  and  Miss  Edmonds  are  a 

romantic  pair. 


GIRL  IN  IX  C 

BECOMES  TYPEWRITER 


The  teacher  asked  why  Jack 
Eano  was  out.  There  was  a 
pause  for  a  moment  and  then 
Dummit  (or  Dumber)  yelled  out 
in  a  stentorian  voice,  "He's  got 
lumbago!"  The  knowledge  might 
have  been  imparted  in  a  more 
dignified  manner,  but  that's  the 
way  with  Dummitt.  Great  laugh- 
ter— followed  by  Miss  Howson, 
"Come,  come,  children,  don't 
laugh  at  the  poor  child's  infir- 
mity." 

Eleanor  Doyle  should  certain- 
ly be  awarded  a  medal  for  her 
tests  in  the  cooking  room.  She 
promoted  an  idea  in  surgery  that 
no  doctors  have  ever  yet  attemp- 
ted. In  her  paper  she  stated 
that  the  use  of  fat  in  the  body 
was  to  grease  the  lungs.  The  in- 
formation will  be  very  useful  to 
the  medical  profession. 

Our  girls'  athletic  work  this 
season  was  somewhat  abbrevi- 
ated. We  had  a  relay  team.  It 
was  a  good  team,  a  splendid 
team.  When  the  great  day  came 
for  the  relay  race,  three  of  the 
members  relayed  altogether. 
That  left  only  two  on  the  team, 
and  for  that  reason  we  say  it 
was  abbreviated. 


The  nurse  must  have  cracked 
a  joke  over  the  cradle  of  Kenneth 
Elliot,  for  he  has  been  laughing 
ever  since. 

If  you  see  somebody  coming 
down  the  hall  with  a  tread  like  a 
plough  horse,  it's  not  Harold 
Lloyd  but  Lloyd  Crane. 

There  is  much  in  a  name.  It 
sometimes  means  more  than 
size.  Dr.  Dafoe  and  Norris  are 
both  small. 

Norma  Elcombe  believes  in  a 
machine  age.  Everything  she 
does  runs  like  clock-work.  Her 
highest  aspiration,  so  she  says, 
is  to  be  a  typewriter.  She  didn't 
say  whether  Remington  or  Un- 
derwood. 

Mary  Darling  is  timid  and 
shy,  but  "She'll  be  somebody's 
darling  by  and  by." 

Sylvia  Duignan  can  use  her 
feet  as  well  as  her  head.  She  ac- 
quires fame  as  a  tap-dancer  even 
though  she  does  sometimes  for- 
get her  con-ver-sa-ti-on . 

Betty  Estlick  and  her  brother 
may  be  affectionate  and  think 
the  world  of  each  other,  but 
when  they  meet  on  the  stairs, 
she  glares  at  him  like  a  lion- 
tamer,  and  he  glares  back  like 
the  lion.  C.C. 


Jean  Cox  is  the  girl  with  the  Mae 
West  hair. 

Gable  Constable  likes  going  to 
shows, 

Walter  Morrow  has  a  long  red 
nose. 

Corbett  and  Stanley  are  photog- 
raphers fine, 

Chate  is  the  guy  who  can  string 
the  line. 

Andy  Scott  is  our  muscular  man, 

Wally  Crouter  is  a  II-C  fan 
.      (F.  M.) 


When  it  comes  to  pick-pocket- 
ing, Sproule  takes  the 
cake. 

And  McKnight  for  the  girls  is 
very  good  bait. 

Chalmer  Gillespie  is  a  hit  with 
the  girls, 

Wilson   Henry   is  the   lad  with 
the  curls. 

Ferguson  and   Merret  love  go- 
ing to  school, 

Madeline  Spence  is  aloof  and  cool . 
{Continued  on  page  24) 


CAMPBELL'S  DAIRY  PRODUCTS 

PASTEURIZED  MILK,  CREAM,  BUTTER 
BUTTERMILK,  ICE  CREAM 


'If  It's  Campbell's  It's  Creamy" 


VITAMIN  D  MILK 


Phones:    2210  -  2211 
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HOMEWORK  BUREAU 

ESTABLISHED   IN  II  C 


Form  2  C  Acadmic  seems  to  have 
an  epidemic 
Of  feminine  frivolity  this  year. 
For  each  bewildered  laddie  must 
be  driven  nearly  gaddy 
By     two'n     a    quarter     lady- 
friends,  we  hear; 
Of   whispers   and   chatters   whc 
could  talk  a  doll  to  tatters 
We     have     our     share — Miss 
Ashby  and  Miss  Waite. 
The  latter's  contribution  to  this 
splendid  institution 
Is  to  nil  the  role  of  Poet  Laur- 
eate. 
The  Sisters  Harle  are  speakers 
and     in      'rithmetic      three 
squeakers 
Hewitt    Amys,    Helen    Wade 
and  Robert  Kay 
Compete  in  making  clamour  with 
that   quintessence   of   glam 
our 
Mary  Strickland,   who  knows 
always  what  to  say; 
Miss  Prophet's  violining,  and  tall 
Douglas's,  are  winning. 
Words    of     praise    and    com- 
mentation far  and  near. 
Jeanne  Ketcheson  and  'Blackie' 
often  hit  it  up,  (.by  crackle) 
And  the  staid  {f)  Miss  Wooo 
believes  they're  kind  of  queer. 
Two  chesty  virtuosos,  two  swing- 
music-making  bozos. 
Sir  Windsor  and  Sir  Thomp- 
son, play  in  "C" 
While  amazing  little  Roger,  the 
red-headed  artful  dodger 
Sings    "Canadian     Girls    are 
good  enough  for  me ! ' ' 
Without   Hall's   imitations   and 
Joan  Melton's  conversations 
The   study   room   would   dull 
and  dreary  be; 
While    Brockwell's    'steamboat' 
sneezes  and  Miss  William's 
throaty  wheezes 
Combine  to  make  Miss  Boor- 
man  grin  in  glee. 
Our   Kenner  and   Bob   Crocker 
are  a  pair  of  chronic  knock- 
ers 


Who  in  "study"  periods  write 
their  sad  refrains. 
John's    namesake    had    a    body 
that  has  long  been  dead  and 
shoddy 
But   with   Brown  it's  not  his 
body,  it's  his  brains. 
Commercial      connections      and 
pro-talking  predilections 
Make    Miss    Bestard    rather 
noted  in  the  form. 
Fran    Merret    has    a    "steady" 
who  to  rugby  play  is  ready 
So  they  both  have  got   their 
love  to  keep  them  warm. 
Calamity    it    would    be    if    our 
sportive  Agnes  should  be 


At  an  international 
bridge  game  there  was  one 
table  which  seemed  to  be 
the  main  attraction.  Seat- 
at  it  were  Mrs.  Mussolini, 
Mrs.  Lindbergh,  theDuch- 
ess  of  Windsor,  and  Mrs. 
Roosevelt.  The  hands  had 
been  dealt  and  they  were 
just  beginning  to  bid. 
Here's  how  it  went: 

Mrs.  Mussolini:  I  have  a 
deuce. 

Mrs.  Lindbergh:  I  have 
an  ace. 

Duchess  of  Windsor:  I 
thought  I  had  a  King. 

Mrs.  Roosevelt:  Let's 
have  a  new  deaL 


Compelled  to  leave  the  Form 
and  go  away. 
Did  Miss  Timlin  so  desire  she 
could  proiit  and  retire 
On    commission    charged    on 
Homework  (if  we'd  pay). 
Miss    Ferguson,    June    Graham 
and   Miss  Ross  are  out   to 
"slay  'em" 
As  a  trio  of  rip-snortin'  mouse- 
keeters, 
(Continued  on  page  75) 


I  gazed  into  her  dark 
and  glowing  eyes.  Her  lips 
were  saying  those  three 
wonderful  words  I  had 
waited  for  so  long.  I  would 
not  believe  it,  and  yet  it 
was  true.  Again  she  said, 
fulfilling  the  dream  of  my 
life:  "No  Latin  assign- 
ment." 

LAMPADION 

Delta     Collegiate     Institute, 

Hamilton 


HOUSEHOLD 
ARTS  II  MARA- 
THONWALKER 

We  can  live  without  poetry,  music 

and  books. 
But  where  is  the  man  that  can  live 

without  cooks. 
As  our  exams  are  over  we  sigh 
so  audibly  that  teachers  wonder 
--(or  do  they?)  what's  the  mat- 
ter (as  if  they  didn't  know). 
There  are  only  ten  of  us,  but 
what  a  racket  we  can  make! 
Queenie  Holden  is  our  form 
poetess,  and  while  she  recites  in 
a  stage  whisper  her  latest  epic, 
Evelyn  Nelson  and  Ruth  Beatty 
are  lending  homework  and  pen- 
cils in  another  corner.  Your 
reporter  thinks  that  if  they 
charged  rent  per  page,  per  per- 
son, per  day  that  they  could 
soon  acquire  a  profitable  income. 
Eileen  Jeffries  is  a  notable  artist; 
she  takes  pencil  and  paper  and 
soon  a  sketch  appears  as  if  by 
magic.  Margaret  Russell  walks 
7  miles  to  school  each  morning. 
She  gets  her  daily  dozen.  Betty 
Jary  is  our  Sara  Bernhardt.  She 
stole  the  show  in  our  annual  Lit. 
Iris  Whalon  made  a  resolution 
not  to  talk  in  Chemistry,  but  she 
nearly  collapsed  after  first  per- 
iod so  she  has  gone  back  into  her 
regular  chemistry  routine  now. 
Oh  yes!  Evelyn  Hill  is  her  part- 
ner and  between  them  they  talk 
like  a  house  on  nre.  Mr.  Cornell 
stresses  the  fact  that  unneces- 
sary talking   must   stop:  surely 


IX  H  CONTAINS 
SECONDJARZAN 

It  looks  as  if  Roberts  spent  his 
vacation  last  summer  down  dere 
in  dose  cotton  fields,  judging  by 
the  poem  he  wrote. 

We'll  ask  Miss  Copus  to  teach 
Prete  the  song  "Chewing  gum. 
Chewing  gum". 

Nicknames  for  a  few  people 
in  the  class: 

Gord  "Turk  Broda"  Patterson 
Mave  "Slim"  Sanderson 
Roberts  "Tarzan" 
Rudd  "Ed.  Wynn  2nd" 
M.  Paterson  "Maxine" 
Rose  "Carnation" 
G.  K.  Patterson  "Streaky" 
DESE.    DEM,    AND    DOSE-- 

Miss  J.  Strickland  seems  to  be 
taking  private  lessons  from  Miss 
O'Connel. 

What's  wrong  with  the  wrest- 
lers "Strangler"  Rose  and  "Baby 
Face"  Strano? 

Rudd  must  have  sat  on  a 
hive  of  bees  by  the  way  he  jumps 
around. 

I  wonder  what  Phyliss  Sage 
is  laughing  at,  all  the  time,  at 
the  back  of  the  room. 

Purdy   and    Miss   Staples   are 

pretty  thick  (and  how),  as  are 

Marg.  Lawrie  and  F.  Patterson. 

L.  R. 


those  two  don't  talk  Chemistry 
all  the  time. 

Ethel  Carr  has  many  admirers 
(?)  outside  and  in  school.  When 
she  goes  to  Toronto  in  the  sum- 
mer how  they'll  miss  her — or 
will  they? — anyway  we  shall. 
The  usual  song  is  "There's 
Something  About  a  .Soldier," 
but  this  must  be  changed  to 
"There's  Something  About  a 
Sailor"  for  Eileen  Dundas  and 
don't  whatever  you  do,  sing 
"Harbour  Lights"  in  her  pres- 
ence or  

Well  cheerio  till  next  year. 
We  can  live  without  love,  what  is 

passion  hut  piniyig 
But  where  is  the  man  that  can  live 
without  dining. 

Sunshine  Reporter 


The  P.C.V.S.  Student  who  start-  t^u    u   i.<  ai^       "He   can't   remember    what 

ed  work  in  a  neon  sign  factory.  Algy  met  a  bear  The  bulge  was  Algy      j^.    is_he's     lost    th'     blue 

FOREMAN:  "Now  why  th' deuce    ^The  bear  was  bulgy    Finis.  prints!" 

cantcha  remember  that?" 
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REQUIRE 

CHINESE 
[TEXTBOOKS 

II  A  Indusfrial  Arts 

Gerry  Creighton  flashy  half- 
back on  P.C.I,  senior  rugby  line- 
up is  now  working  at  the  Canad- 
ian General  Electric. 

Harold  Brumwell,  specialising 
in  electricity,  does  not  need  a 
stepladder  to  wire  a  house. 
Reason — 6'2  ". 

Elmer  Bicardi  nearly  had  to  put 
his  foot  in  a  sling  as  a  result  of 
Joe  Stewart's  weakness.  Stewart 
was  not  strong  enough  to  lift  a 
chuck  from  the  lathe  and  in  at- 
tempting this  dropped  it  on 
Bicardi's  foot.  Elmer  was  try- 
ing to  help  Joe. 

Harold  Lumsden  and  Bill 
Godin  are  playing  E.P.L.  hockey 
for  Norwood. 

Jim  Grady,  Ken  Rose,  With- 
ers, John  Arthey  and  several 
other  future  car  wreckers  from 
this  form  still  think  a  bus  for 
transportation  to  South  Central 
School  would  be  a  good  invest- 
ment, not  just  an  election  myth. 

A  book  in  Chinese  would  be 
easier  to  understand  than  the 
Mathematics  text  according  to 
Bill  Gracie. 


Jack  Ball,  Students'  Council 
representative,  is  more  a  part- 
time  super-salesman  at  Lillow- 
Walkwell  shoe  store.  Be  care- 
ful girls!  He's  colour  blind.  If 
you  want  a  red  shoe,  ask  for  a 
green  one. 

The  form  would  very  much 
like  to  buy  Frank  Bancze  an 
alarm  clock.  Maybe  he  would 
get  to  school  on  time  for  a 
change. 

Did  anybody  know  we  had  a 
future  radio  artist  in  this  form? 
Well,  we  have  in  the  person  of 
Bill  Godin.  Bill  made  a  decided 
hit  at  the  Capitol  Theatre  re- 
cently when  he  sang  "Roses  in 
December." 

Girls!  The  chances  of  a  life 
time!  That  tall,  dark,  hand- 
some youth  Norman  Millen,  is 
giving  nightly  skating  lessons 
on  Ashburnham  Free  Rink,  Bru- 
nettes preferred. 

Miss  McBride  says  Heslip  must 
think  McFarlane  is  a  human 
dictionary.  He  constantly  uses 
him  for  reference. 

Joe  Hickey  is  at  a  great  loss 
for  somebody  to  talk  to  now 
that  Joe  Dwyer  has  left  school. 

"Going  without  a  hat  may  be 
all  right,"  says  Don  Rose  from 
Havelock,  "but  I  tried  it  one 
morning  from  the  station  to 
school  and  nearly  lost  two  prec- 
ious members!     My  ears." 

R.  B. 


P.C.I/S  FIRST  SPOOFERS 

CLUB  FORMED 


All    II    F    Industrial    Arts 
Become  Members 

Abbot  is  the  gentleman  with 
the  large  curl,  whom  you  see 
roaming  aimlessly  about  the 
halls  every  morning.  (P.S. 
This  curl  is  put  in  by  the  girl 
friend  every  night.  He  has  to 
wear  a  night  cap  to  keep  it  in 
place  to  preserve  it  till  morning.) 

Tuesday  morning  Baker  ar- 
rived at  the  Collegiate  with  a 
large,  red,  splotch  on  his  cheek. 
He  says  it  was  blood,  but  we  all 
have  our  doubts. 

To  see  Douglas  and  Freeman 
on  the  gridiron  you  wouldn't  even 
guess  they  were  the  gentle  young 
men  in  the  literature  class,  or 
that  they  would  let  a  tagger  like 
Nesbitt  follow  them  everywhere 
thev  go. 

Roade,  and  his  side  hitch,  Wel- 
bourne,  are  always  seen  talking 
to  girls  in  the  halls.  Strange  as 
it  seems,  you  never  see  them 
with  the  same  girls  twice. 

If  two  high-steppers  are  seen 
"hoofing"  it  along  the  number 
28  highway  every  morning  you 
will  know  it  is  the  Westman 
brothers  on  their  way  to  good 
old  P.C.V.S. 

Page  Seventy-two 


Hiscox  is  the  scientific  genius 
that  is  going  to  introduce  tel- 
evision into  the  world  about 
1960. 

From  the  oral  composition  on 
machine  guns  which  Gray  gave, 
a  person  would  think  he  was  to 
be  Canada's  Public  Enemy  No. 
1. 

Len  Vass  has  an  eye  to  the 
future.  His  favourite  pastime 
is  skating  with  one  of  the  lasses 
of  II  Household  Arts. 

When  Mr.  Cornell  retires,  the 
new  science  teacher  will  be  Jim 
Northam,  the  attentive  listener 
diu'ing  all  science  classes. 

Allen  seems  to  be  able  to  keep 
his  mind  on  his  work  in  all 
classes,  except  when  we  take 
Literature  or  Composition  with 
Household  Arts. 

If  you  must  pick  someone  to 
swat  a  fat  wad  of  paper  at,  don't 
pick  Jackson.    I  tried  it  once. 

Jim  Baird  is  one  of  our  elec- 
trically-minded wizards. 

Bill  Anderson  is  Mr.  Cornell's 
favourite  pupil.  He  has  had 
him  moved  from  the  back  desk 
to  the  front  desk. 

In  closing  I  might  say  that 
Northcott  is  grade  A  in  figures, 
but  not  in  Mathematics. 

D.  M.  R. 


MIRACLES 
HAPPEN 

IN  IX  D 

We  have  gone  far  enough  into 
1938  to  know  that  it  holds  bitter 
sweet  for  us.  The  bitter  part  is 
our  reports  and  the  sweet  is  our 
skating  party.  We  skated  grace- 
fully (or  otherwise)  around  All 
Saints  Rink  and  then  had  our 
refreshments  at  Marguerite 
Grose's  home.  I  think  Bernice 
Greatrix  would  like  to  skate  like 
Sonja  Henie.    Isn't  she  original? 

We  could  write  a  book  about 
our  class,  but  time  and  space  do 
not  permit  it.  Leslie  Graham 
really  rivals  the  sunset  with  his 
blush.  If  you  have  a  good 
imagination  vou  can  picture  Al- 
don  Gourley  and  Eric  Gladwin 
appearing  studious.  Then  we 
hear   the   six   ,School-Girlateers, 


Greta  Harvey,  Gladys  Gaily, 
Hannah  Florence,  Audrey  Fer- 
guson and  Edna  Greir. 

Don  Ford,  Don  Flett  and 
Davis  Graham  are  in  the  orches- 
tra. I  guess  the  age  of  miracles 
has  not  ended  yet.  There  are 
the  Fowlies — Venice  and  Gerald, 
or  if  we  are  too  early,  they  are 
just  not  there!  Then  there  is 
Leslie  Fife,  who  has  Miss  Hick's 
permission  to  talk  in  classroom. 
Really,  don't  you  think  it  might 
be  wise  to  let  Doreen  Hill  ask 
questions?  She  might  make  a 
good  lawyer  someday.  There 
also  are  those  who  work  railway 
time,  stops  included,  but  we 
won't  be  personal.  Then  there 
is  Fannie  Gishman,  our  little  big 
girl  and  our  diminutive  play- 
boy. Bill  Greatrix. 

N.B. — Please  send  any  stray 
kittens  to  Marguerite  Grose. 

C.  H. 


TREBILCOCK  BROS. 

409-411  GEORGE  STREET 


BOOKS     STATIONERY 

And 

WALLPAPER 


Headquarters  for  All  School  Supplies 


We  also  Specialize  in  Classic  Literature  and  All  the 
Latest  Fiction 


PAPETERIES,    FINE    NOTE    PAPERS 
AND  GIFT  SUGGESTIONS 
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CLASSIFIED  ADS  OF  IX  B  '^  ^  ^^'^^A'^Fef 


PERSONAL 

We  are  thinking  about  instal- 
ling a  merry-go-round  in  room 
16  for  Messrs.  Hartley,  Barrin- 
ger,  and  not  as  an  amusement 
before  class. 

It  has  been  in  the  air  that 
Miss  Cox  is  going  to  Hollywood 
as  a  double  for  Shirley  Temple — 
get  it? 

For  the  benefit  of  Misses  Burn- 
ham,  Boyle,  Ballard  and  B. 
Bothwell,  a  silver  collection  will 
be  taken  up  to  secure  a  mirror 
twice  the  size  of  the  present  one 
for  the  locker  room. 

Miss  Castle's  main  ambition 
is  to  become  a  professional 
basket-ball  player. 

The  very  sophisticated  Miss 
Coones  is  planning  a  trip 
around  the  school  during  the 
next  few  weeks.  This  trip 
will  be  mostly  a  sight-seeing 
tour. 


GUM  DINTS 
WASTE  BASKET 


IX    G    Restful    (?)    Form 


Even  if  teachers  do  claim  IX 
G  is  a  restful  form,  we  do  have 
our  good  points,  mostly  in  the 
form  of  thumb-tacks  and  some 
straight  pins. 

One  of  our  teachers.  Miss 
Park,  to  be  sure,  is  still  peeved, 
but  how  was  Tony  to  know  that 
his  gum  would  dint  her  waste 
paper  basket. 

A  few  of  the  political  members 
of  the  form  haven't  reached  an 
agreement  yet  as  to  which  of  the 
members  would  be  most  sur- 
prised if  Jack  Perry  failed  to  ask 
for  a  slight  "loan"  until  the  fol- 
lowing Tuesday. 

We  don't  know  how  shocked 
Miss  O'Connell  would  be  if 
Phyllis  Marshall  did  bring  her 
Composition  book  for  a  change' 

Another  mystery  of  the  form 
is  why,  when  Harold  McAdams 
has  to  stay  in  after  school,  the 
agent  for  the  Keene  bus  should 
call  for  him  when  he  doesn't 
even  live  in  that  direction? 

Who  said  they  didn't  like 
Science?  Just  watch  Muriel 
McCarrell  and  Bob  Parnell  per- 
form experiments  with  Mr.  Cor- 
nell's new  inkwells. 

Let  someone  ask  why  Mr. 
Richardson  gives  Marion  Mac- 
key  a  reserved  seat;  why  Miss 
Bailey  advises  Katy  McTeage 
to  specialize  in  ballet  dancing  for 
a  stage  career;  and  why  Jack 
Moore  is  so  partial  to  American 
Beauty  collars  and  ties.      G.  M. 


WANTED 

Wanted  A  guide  to  keep  Bill 
Guppy  on  the  right  track  during 
History  periods. 

Wanted  Remembrance  cards  to 
be  given  to  such  students  as  Bell, 
Bedford,  Bullock  and  Chimenti 
as  a  reminder  for  them  to  bring 
dictionaries  to  Literature  classes. 

Wanted  Professional  eye-speci- 
alist who  can  be  on  hand  to  re- 
pair glasses  when  called  upon  by 
M.  Cunninghan  and  S.  Butcher. 

Wanted  A  buyer  for  text-books. 

Cupoli  will  guarantee  that  none 

of  these  books  are  soiled  as  they 

were  seldom  used. 

Wanted  Someone  who  can  trace 

J.    Craig's    whereabouts    before 

class. 

Found      Coit    and    Caravagge 

were  found  loitering  around  the 

girls'  locker-room.    Why? 


WONDERS 

Do  you  ever  wonder  why 
Miss  S.  Bothwell  didn't  go  to 
Hollywood  as  a  comedian? 

Do  you  ever  wonder  what 
family  of  "butlers"  Shirley  But- 
ler comes  from? 

Do  you  ever  wonder  why  Miss 
Collins  ever  bothers  with  Busi- 
ness Practice? 

Do  you  ever  wonder  where 
Miss  R.  Brown  found  her  rural 
rhythm? 

Do  you  ever  wonder  how  Miss 
M.  Brown  secured  such  high  re- 
sults? 

Do  you  ever  wonder  how  B. 
Carley  can  think  of  such  big 
words  for  such  a  little  man? 

Do  you  ever  wonder  how  Bris- 
co  and  J.  Brown  find  time  to  fill 
in  the  periods  during  the  davs? 
E.  C 


IX  A  THEME 

SONGS 

Edna  Armour — High,  Wide,  and 
Handsome 

Marion  Bateson — "Sonny" 

Doris  Avery — Poor  Me 

Margaret  Adamson — Don't  Ask 
Me 

Emile  Armstrong — /  Wasn't  Tel- 
ling 

Donald  Board — But  the  Moon 
Cot  in  My  Eyes 

Helen  Allen — /  Never  Chew  Gum 

Sadie  Anderson — Bright-Eyes 

Edward  Boyer — Sleeping  Sick- 
ness 

Bernard  Burrows — /  Am  Cood 
In  Maths? 

Shirley  Alexander — Quite  Bril- 
liant 


Clark     Armstrong — Small     But 

Impudent 
Rose  Botnick — "Rosie" 
Frank  Adam — My  History  Isn't 

Done 
Robert  Adam — Can't  Help  What 

My  Brother  Does 
Marguerite     Ash — Our     Blonde 

Girl 
Leslie  Ascott — You've  Got  To  Be 

A  Football  Hero 
Jean  Ball — Do  I  Like  French? 
Rodney    Blackwell — You    Can't 

Stop  Me  From  Dreaming 
Audrey  Alton — "Peggy" 
Clara   Bradshaw — Strutting  and 

Trucking 
The  representative  to  the 
Students'  Council  is  Merton 
Allison;  to  the  Girls'  Athletic 
Association,  Vivian  Alkins;  and 
to  the  Boys'  Athletic  Associa- 
tion, Robert  Ainslee.  S.  A. 


KING  IN 

FORM  IX  E 

There  are  two  boys  who  keep 
us  posted  in  the  radio  world. 
Stroyan  Leith  and  Ken  King 
are  especially  good  in  this  line 
of  work. 

Jim  Joiner  is  doing  a  little 
boxing  these  days.  Does  that 
account  for  the  battle  scars? 

Two  important  characters  in 
IX  F  are  the  Lockie  twins  who  are 
always  good  little  girls.  (Note 
— exqept  when  they  are  not!) 

Loomis  is  the  form  representa- 
tive when  it  comes  to  herring 
fishing. 

If  Harry  Leahy  would  wake 
up  and  live  in  the  French  class 
we  would  probably  lie  down  and 
die. 

Not  many  forms  can  boast  of 


a  King  in  their  midst.  ViveleRoi! 

Everyday  we  look  anxiously 
to  see  if  by  any  chance  Miss 
Leonard  has  both  her  Books  and 
her  P.  T.  outfit,  if  Miss  Beryl 
Lee  has  grown  any  overnight,  if 
Miss  Johnston  really  and  truly 
has  her  gum,  and  if  Lupton's 
moustache  has  caught  up  on  him. 

Tom  Lillico  must  drive  his 
mother  crazy  asking  her  ques- 
tions. 

A  recent  debate  shows  that  it 
would  not  pay  to  get  into  an 
argument  with  Teressa  Laws  or 
Colin  Jack. 

We  have  discovered  that  al- 
though Connie  Lewis  seems  to 
hear  nothing,  see  nothin^^  and 
say  nothing,  she  can  caricature 
everybody  to  some  purpose. 

The  first  week  of  the  new 
term  began  all  right  till  the 
second  period  Monday  morning. 


Yes,  it's  a  well  known  fact 
that  our  Mathematics  are  very 
good.  Why  someone  actually 
scored  sixteen,  and  somebody 
else  made  twenty-eight.  In 
Physical  Training  when  Miss 
Bailey  gives  the  order,  "Balls 
in  the  corner,"  half  the  class 
starts  to  move.  But  as  most  of 
us  are  of  the  same  build  (hard 
to  pierce  and  hollow  inside)  it 
doesn't  make  much  diff'erence. 

Sage  and  Scott  really  ought 
to  be  examined  to  find  out  where 
they  obtained  the  sense  of  hum- 
our, for  in  every  class  we  enter 
they  have  to  sit  down  on  thumb 
tacks.  We  are  beginning  to 
wonder  if  it's  as  innocent  as  it 
appears. 

We  have  now  ceased  to  worry 

as  to  how  Mr came  to  be 

married,  for  we  have  found  that 
he  has  just  the  right  touch 
when  paying  compliments.  Miss 
and  Miss  ex- 
change a  paper  on  which  was  a 

beautiful  (?)  girl.     Mr 

inquired  who  the  beautiful  lady 
was. 

One  of  the  Miss  Wilsons  men- 
tioned to  me  that  Jack  Sackville 
took  nine  and  one-half  in  shoes. 
(How  did  she  find  out?)  In  the 
last  few  days  there  has  been 
great  discussion  and  a  lot  of 
deep  thinking  on  the  part  of  the 
pupils.  This  great  endeavour 
was  made  in  favour  of  the  party 
the  form  has  decided  to  have. 
We  have  been  going  on  a  sleigh 
ride,  a  skiing  and  tobogganing 
party,  and  skating  on  the  canal, 
but  after  three  periods  debating, 
we  have  decided  to  have  a  skat- 
ing party  and  go  to  Mrs.  Tel- 
ford's for  refreshments.  We  ex- 
pected about  five  to  turn  out  un- 
til they  heard  there  were  to  be 
eats.  "To  this  same  party  a  young 
gentleman,  called  Westlake  has 
been  assigned  to  bring  about  25 
or  30  apples.  We  are  thinking  of 
hiring  Cooney's  Transport  to 
help  him  along. 

We  have  so  much  money  we 
really  ought  to  consider  a  bank 
account  —  fifteen  cents  might 
tempt  a  thief.  However: 

We  may  be  foolish  and  funny 
And  we  may  not  have  any  money 
But  we'll  travel  along 
Singing  a  song 
All  daylong.  B.  W. 


Ever  since  then  we  have  been 
living  in  dread  for  fear  some  one 
should  point  a  finger  at  us  and 
say  we  failed.  Well,  there  is 
one  consolation,  we  don't  have 
any  more  headaches  till  Easter, 
but  when  we  look  at  the  calen- 
dar, we  see  Easter  is  not  far 
away.  Speaking  on  behalf  of 
the  pupils  of  IX  F,  we  wish  you 
ill  the  best  of  luck  in  the  com- 
ing year.  J.  L. 
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Grafton  &  Co. 

Collegiate 
Clothes 

Advance  Showing 

of  all   the  Newest 

Styles  and  Patterns 

in  Tweeds  and 

Worsted. 

TAILORED  IN  SEASON'S 
POPULAR  SPORT  BACK 
JACKETS  OR  PLAIN 
DRESS  MODELS 

Priced  $15.00 
to  $22.50 

Grafton  &  Co. 


Boy  Puts  Hair 

(  Continued  from  page  64) 

III   C  thinks    Donald   Smith  is 

"Ducky," 
And  won't   the   Mrs.    Duck   be 

lucky. 
And  here's  the  brunette,  Mary 

Pierce, 

Over  her, ? 's  simply  fierce. 

Miss  Betty  Middleton's  known 

as  "liz," 
She's  very  smart,  and  minds  her 

"biz." 
And  here  comes  Mickey  Mouse, 

(Keith  Kidd), 
In  schoolbooks  he   is  lost   (not 

hid). 
Farley  Hill's  a  handsome  chap 

(?) 

When   he   stands   up,    "Harry" 
Reid  must  clap. 

There's    Harold    Florence,     the 
ladies'  man. 

But  try  and  rope  him,  if  you  can. 

There's  Wilson  McCreery,  hum- 
ming a  song. 

He   never   comes    early,    unless 
something  is  wrong. 

Dorothy  Kelly  has  nails  so  bright 

She  might  use  them  for  a  red 
stop  light. 

The  All  Provincial  Water  Boy! 

Is  Ralph  Rogow's  pride  and  jov ! 

Betty    Pettersone,   belle   of   the 
class. 

Is  a  very  popular,  blonde  lass. 

And  here's  Chris  Illene  Mather — 

We  say  neither,  she  says  naither. 

AJ  King's  a  very  red-nosed  gent. 

We  wonder  where  his  nights  are 
spent  ? 

There's  candid  cameraman  Mat- 
thews (Wray) 

He'll  take  your  picture,  ( ) 

most  any  day. 

And  Helen  Heale  to  you  from 
me. 

Welcome  to  our  form  3C. 

M.  M. 


V  A  Threatens 

{Continued  from  page  6i) 

diving  into  his  percussion  sec 
tion,  or  might  even  be  someone 
throwing  dishes  around  in  the 
cooking  room.  After  such  a 
session,  however,  it  would  be 
soothing  to  have  Merrill  "Tor- 
toiseshell"  Smith  swing  out  on 
some  peaceful  lullaby  such  as 
"Midnight  in  the  Madhouse." 

That  is  just  to  mention  a  few 
of  the  many  interesting  person- 
alities of  V  A,  along  with  roles 
which  they  might,  at  one  tiaie  or 
another,  play  in  our  lives.  One 
must  realize,  of  course,  that  thi- 
is  only  an  inkling  of  the  talent 
of  our  notorious  form.  Let  it 
sufEce  for  more  to  say  that  every 
branch  of  school  activity  is  rep- 
resented in  the  form.  Students' 
Council,  Athletic  Societies,  Glee 
Club,  Camera  Club,  Orchestra. 
You  must  agree  with  me  now 
that  it's  time  to  stop  the  aimless 


Attending  School 

(Continued  from  page  65) 

Has  many  sweaters  of  different 
hue. 

We  have  a  boy  named  Aubrey, 

Who  has  never  committed  a  rob- 
bery. 

Alton   Van   Allen  is  a   friendly 
lad, 

I  bet  you  no  girl  friends  he's  had. 

Jack  Estlick — his  mother's  boy. 

Is  by  his  studies  filled  with  joy. 

Elizabeth  Lillico,  a  bright  happy 
girl. 

Has  on  her  head,  nary  a  curl. 

Then  there's  Marion  Juby,  dain- 
ty and  sweet. 

Whose  basketball  is  hard  to  beat. 

There's    Dorothy    Bateson    and 
Wilma    Armstrong    ("the 
talker,") 

Though   Florence   declares   she, 
too,  is  a  "squawker". 

Mildred   Henthorne  came  from 
HID, 

She  is  as  neat  as  she  can  be. 

Willene  Miller  is  her  name 

Keene  is  her  station. 

Going  to  P.C.I,  is  her  trade 

A  horrible  occupation. 

A  short  biography  of  each  one 
I've  written. 

No   name   I'll   sign,   for   mine's 
best  oraitten.  F.  S. 


Pick  Pocket 

{Continued  from  page  70) 

Benny   Ackerman   is   going  girl 

crazy, 
Betty  Hughes  is  what  you  call 

lazy. 
Hart  is  the  guy  with  the  bushy 

brows, 
Edward  Gall  likes  to  milk  cows. 
Edward  Gorman  has  bunny  ears. 
Misses  Watson  and  Trotter  are 

such  sweet  dears. 
Thelma   and   Grace   always   do 

their  Latin, 
I'd  like  to  see  Jessie  dressed  up 

in  satin. 
Frances   Ruskin   likes   to   show 

her  teeth; 
When  speaking,  Reid  and  Cran- 

field  are  very  brief. 
Others   in   our  class   are   Gray, 

Kirn  and  Crowe, 
And  Stewart's  mouth  is  always 

on  the  go. 
So  that  is  the  roll  call,  and  add- 
ing myself. 
Just    makes    us    the    class    of 

health,     strength     and 

wealth.  J.  G. 
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wanderings  of  this  unguided  pen; 
so  with  a  word  of  warning  to 
those  unfortunates  who  enter 
the  portals  of  this  illustrious  (I 
had  to  get  that  adjective  in 
somewhere)  form  without  mak- 
ing arrangements  for  a  long  stay 
at  Whitby,  we  close  this  chapter 
of  \^A's  annual  form  news. 

J.  H. 
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{Continued  from  page  od) 

And  we  have  an  intuition  that 
old-fashioned  Ardyth's  mis- 
sion 
Is    to    be    a    granny    saying, 
"Well,  my  dears!" 
Miss  Hunter  and  Miss  Ballard 
are    like    Mayonnaise    and 
salad 
Being  always  found  together, 
sooth  to  say. 
The  teachers'  hearts  are  soften- 
,         ed     by     Barb     Clark     and 
Margie  often 
And  the  form  is  saved  from 
Homework  for  a  day  (!) 
If  to  travel  you  are  burning  and 
to  other  lands  you're  turn- 
ing 
We've  Miss  English  and  Miss 
Ireland,  so  it  seems; 


Miss   Patricia  G's  ambition,   if 
her  plans  enjoy  fruition. 
Is  to  dwell  among  the  Holly- 
wooden  queens. 

Nit  and  Wit. 

(Signed  with  our  real  names, 
this  might  cost  us  our  poetic 
licenses.) 

More  Howlers 

A  stethescope  is  a  spy-glass 
for  looking  into  people's  chests 
with  your  ears. 

Paraffin  is  the  next  order  of 
angels  above  seraphin. 

An  optimist  is  a  man  who 
looks  after  your  eyes,  a  pessi- 
mist looks  after  your  feet. 

A  lifeboat  is  wonderfully  con- 
structed so  that  it  can  carry 
more  than  it  can  hold. 

Mars  is  a  star  so  far  off  that 


it  would  take  a  million  years  to 
walk  there  in  a  express  train. 

Shakespeare  was  a  very  polite 
man.  He  often  said  "go  to" 
but  he  never  finished  the  sen- 
tence. 

The  inhabitants  of  Paris  are 
called  Parasites. 

A  quack  doctor  is  one  who 
looks  after  ducks. 

Wolsley  saved  his  life  by  dy- 
ing on  the  way  from  York  to 
London. 

The  little  daughter  of  a 
clergyman  stubbed  her  toe  and 
said  "Darn!"  "I'll  give  you  ten 
cents,"  said  her  father,  'if  you 
never  say  that  word  again."  A 
few  days  later  she  came  to  him 
and  said,  "Papa,  I've  got  a 
word  worth  a  half  a  dollar!" 


In  a  cemetery  at  Middlebury, 
V't.,    is    a    stone    erected    by    a 


widow  in  memory  of  her  loving 
husband,  bearing  this  inscrip- 
tion: "Rest  in  peace  until  we 
meet  again." 


To  every  person  comes  his  day. 
So  calmly  wait  your  chance; 
Pedestrians    have    the   right   of 
way 
When  in  the  ambulance. 

The  Oracle 
London  South  Collegiate. 


Bill  Davidson:  "Are all  the  fel- 
lows back  in  camp?" 

Phil  Turner:  "Yep." 

Bill:  "All  six  of  'em?" 

Phil:  "Yes  siree." 

Bill:  "You  sure  you  counted 
them?" 

Phil:  "Yes,  Yes.  I'm  sure  I 
counted    them." 

Bill:  "Then  hurray  for  me!  I 
must  have  shot  a  deer!" 


1872 


1938 


Standards  of  Bread  Quality 

ROYAL  WONDER  WONDER  WHITE 

WONDER   KRACKED  WHEAT 


WHITE 


VITOS 


BROWN 


WONDER  PAN  ROLLS 

SANDWICH  BREAD 

(Sliced  to  Order) 

RAISIN  BREAD 


DINNER  ROLLS 


Wedding,  Birthday  and  Christening  Cakes 

ALSO  A  FULL  LINE  OF  THE  FAMOUS 
HOSTESS   CAKES 

STOCKS   BREAD   LIMITED 

PETERBOROUGH  TELEPHONE  630 
LINDSAY  COBOURG 

Telephone  167  Telephone  248 
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W.S.BOGUE,PJim.B. 

CHEMIST  AND  DRUGGIST 


Prescriptions    carefully   compounded. 
Post  Office 

BOGUE  REMEDIES 
ARE  RELIABLE 

Ice     Cream,     Chocolates,     Tobaccos,     Magazines, 

Papers,   Stationery,    Developing  and   Printing 

and  Enlarging. 

Corner  George  and  Romaine  Sts. 


HUBERT   CHOWN 
HARDWARE 


Distributors : 

Reach,    Wright    and    Ditson    Sporting 

Goods 


417  George  St. 


Phone  729 


P.C.I.  Students  on  their  way  to 

BOND'S  DRUG  STORE 


v,  ^ 
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TO  GET  A  JAR  OF 
HARRIET  HUBBARD  AVER'S  FACE    CREAM 


FREE  TO  STUDENTS 

PRESSING    SERVICE     FOR    SIX     MONTHS 

FREE  TO  ^EVERY  STUDENT   PURCHASING 

A  SUIT  OR  OVERCOAT  BEFORE 

June  15th,  1938 
ISADORE  I.  BLACK 

106  BARRIE  BLDG. 

Phones  —  Business  3294 
Residence  3171 


418  WATER  STREET 


TELEPHONE  230 


RAY  &  STOREY 
INSURANCE  and  INVESTMENT 

BROKERS 

Corporation,  Municipal  and  Government  Bonds 

LIFE  AUTOMOBILE  MARINE 

SICKNESS  FIRE  ACCIDENT 

PLATE  GLASS         BURGLARY        FIDELITY  BONDS 

SUN  LIFE  ASSURANCE  COMPANY 
OF  CANADA 
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THEY'RE  FRESH 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Underwood  Elliott 
Fisher  Limited 

135  Victoria  Street,  Toronto 
UNDERWOOD  TYPEWRITERS 
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MASON'S 

SEVEN   SAVING 

GROCERY  STORES 


PURE 
FOOD 


VHONt 
IT  r 


Motor    1908 

It  was  no  wonder  then  that  regulations  were  made 
for  hmitations  of  the  use  of  horns.  In  fact,  in  Lon- 
don a  determined  effort  was  made  in  parUament  to 
check  the  noises,  smells,  vibrations,  smoke  and 
noxious  gases  caused  by  the  rapidly  increasing  use 
of  motor  cars.  Property  owners  complained  of  the 
sleep-destroying  racket,  dust,  cracked  plaster,  and 
reduced  rentals,  besides  the  ever  constant  danger 
of  being  run  down  by  one  of  these  speeding  vehicles. 
(I  might  mention  here  that  the  speed  limit  in  Lon- 
don at  that  time  was  five  miles  an  hour). 

A  few  models  carried  a  rumble  seat  behind  the 
rear  seat,  for  the  chauffeur. 

For  a  while,  electric  cars  were  very  popular.  These 
were  run  on  batteries  which  had  to  be  recharged  at 
least  every  seventy  five  miles.  They  were  capable 
of  a  top  speed  of  twenty  miles  an  hour.  Gasoline 
service  stations  were  unknown.  Gas  was  purchased 
chiefly  in  large  quantities,  and  stored  by  the  car 
owners  in  large  storage  tanks  under  the  ground.    A 


CHAS.  H.  ELLIOTT 


Dealer  for 


STUDEBAKER    CARS 

(The  Best  Designed  1938  Car) 


and 


PACKARD   CARS 

(Ask  the  man  who  owns  one) 


253  HUNTER  STREET 


(At   the  J.    E.   A.    Fitzgerald   Fuel   Office) 


PHONE   1300 
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1832  1938 

W.  H    HAMILTON 

Importer  of 

FANCY  GROCERIES,  COFFEE,  TEA 

and 

ENGLISH  BISCUITS 

from 

MacFarlane    Lang's    McVitie    Price's, 

Peek  Frean's  and  Jacob's 

PHONE  148 

138  SIMCOE  STREET 


NORTH  END  DRUG  STORE 


BRING  US  YOUR  FILMS  TO  DEVELOP  AND   PRINT 
Wk  Guarantee  Satispaction 

Try  a  little  of  our  Anxious-to-PUasf-You  Service 

Chocolates,  Toilet  Articles.  Sick-Room  Supplies,  Tobacco  and 
Cigarettes 


M.  E.  FINN,  Phm.  B. 


647  George  St. 


Telephone  3118 


hand  pump  was  used  to  draw  the  gas  up  to  the  car. 

There  is  not  space  to  describe  the  costumes  worn 
by  the  model  drivers  and  passengers  of  1908.  They 
certainly  wrapped  themselves  up  like  Egyptian 
mummies.  The  well-dressed  man  wore  long  leather 
gloves  which  came  almost  up  to  his  elbows,  a  fur- 
lined  auto  coat,  high  boots,  a  muffler,  a  fur  cap  and 
goggles.  The  women  wore  even  more.  Their  fur- 
lined  boots  came  almost  up  to  their  knees.  In  really 
cold  weather,  they  put  on  a  robe  sack  that  looked 
as  cumbersome  as  a  modern  sleeping  bag.  Thirty 
years  ago,  spare  tires  were  often  carried  in  boxes. 
Imagine  the  feelings  of  the  1908  motorist  who, 
when  stopped  by  a  blowout,  nine  miles  from  any- 
where, made  the  awful  discovery  that  his  wife  had 
utilized  his  spare  tire  box  to  accommodate  her  latest 
hat,  a  36  inch  by  5  inch  creation  from  Paris. 

The  people  of  Peterborough  were  fortunate  in 
having  one  of  these  ancient  cars  in  their  midst  until 
last  year  when  Mr.  Petit  very  reluctantly  traded  in 
his  faithful  old  Studebaker,  for  a  1937  model.  It 
was  reported  to  be  the  oldest  car  in  Peterborough 
still  in  running  order. 
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With  Any  Slimming  Diet 


Purity   Bakeries    Ltd. 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  SCHOOL  SHOES 


BIG  GIRLS 
LITTLE  GIRLS 
BIG  BOYS 
LITTLE  BOYS 


LONG  FEET 
THIN  FEET 
FLESHY  FEET 
SHORT  FEET 


CAN  ALL  BE  CORRECTLY  FITTED  AT 


NEILUS 


To  Be  Healthy  —  Take  Good  Care  of  Your  Feet 
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TROPHY-CRAFT 


LIMITED 


CLASS  PINS 
CRESTS 
MEDALS 
TROPHIES 
PRIZE  RIBBONS 
XMAS  CARDS 


102  Lombard  St. 
Toronto 


WRITE    FOR   CATALOGUE 


Silverwood  Dairies, 
Limited 

Peterborough  Branch 


PASTEURIZED 


MILK 
BUTTER 
CREAM 
ICE  CREAM 
BUTTERMILK 


ALSO  CHEDDAR  CHEESE 


Phone  1900 


Success  is  Founded  on  Health  ! 

— and  health  is  yours,  young  women  and  young  men,  to 
make  or  break. 

First  in  the  list  of  things  that  will  build  your  health,  strength 
and  resistance  to  illness  is  nourishment.  To  provide  this 
nourishment  there  is  nothing  like  Ovaltine.  Oval  tine  is 
world-famous  as  a  pure  food  concentrate.  It  supplies  extra 
nourishment  for  brain,  nerves  and  body.  It  adds  essential 
minerals  and  Vitamins  to  ordinary  diets.  It  helps  build  up 
sound  health,  encourage  hearty  appetites  and  promote 
suond  sleep. 

Drink  Ovaltine  regularly  —  at  meals,  between  meals  and  at  bed-time. 


OV/qLTINE 


A.   WANDER  LIMITED,  Elmwood  Park,  Peterborough,  Ontario 
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MacGregor 

(Continued  from  Page  20) 

"Wh-what  happened?"  she  asked  in  a  dazed  voice 
that  caused  the  Master's  anti-feminine  heart  to 
skip  a  beat.    "I  was  hurrying  along  the  path  and — ." 

"You  tripped  over  a  tree-root,"  suppUed  the 
Master.  "You  really  should  watch  where  you're 
going,"  he  added  somewhat  ungraciously,  to  defend 
himself  against  the  onslaught  of  those  blue  eyes. 
"D'you  think  you  can  walk?  or  shall  I  carry  you? 
We'll  go  to  the  cottage  and  fix  that  head." 

With  his  help,  and  the  encouragement  of  Mac- 
Gregor, she  succeeded  in  reaching  the  cottage.  The 
Master  found  himself  annoyingly  thrilled  at  putting 
his  arm  about  her  waist.  The  dressing  of  the  cut, 
which  was  not  as  bad  as  it  looked,  involved  the 
handling  of  the  red  hair  which  curled  itself  dehght- 
fuUy  about  his  fingers.  Decidedly,  this  disturbance 
must  be  removed  as  soon  as  possible. 

But  he  was  tired  and  hungry  and  MacGregor  was 
demanding  his  long-delayed  supper  in  no  uncertain 
terms.  And  so  the  Master  sat  down  opposite  the 
prettiest  girl  he  had  ever  seen  and  one  of  the  first 
he  had  ever  really  looked  at. 

MacGregor  was  frankly  and  unashamedly  con- 
quered. He  sat  as  close  as  possible  to  the  divinity's 
feet  and  accepted  bits  of  buttered  toast  with  the  air 
of  a  courtier  receiNdng  favours  of  a  queen. 

"MacGregor  seems  to  approve  of  you,"  remarked 
the  Master  morosely,  to  hide  his  own  growing  ap- 
proval. 

"Maybe  it's  because  we're  blood-brothers — or 
something.  You  see,  I'm  a  MacGregor  too — Jean 
MacGregor."  MacGregor  thumped  his  tail  in 
abandoned  delight,  Jean  MacGregor  smiled  and  the 
Great  American  Novel  faded  unobtrusively  into  the 
background. 

"Well,"  said  the  Master,  "I  suppose  I'll  have  to 
take  you  home,"  and  he  flung  open  the  door.  An 
ominous  sound  met  his  ears,  the  sound  of  angry 
waves  lashing  the  shore.  The  light  breeze  of  the 
afternoon  had  become  a  strong  wind  and  the  lake 
was  now  too  rough  for  even  the  sturdiest  canoe  to 
brave  with  any  hope  of  safety.  Moreover,  it  was 
beginning  to  rain. 

He  returned  to  the  kitchen.  "How's  your  repu- 
tation?" he  asked  casually.  "Will  it  stand  a  night 
on  an  island  with  a  strange  man?  I'm  afraid  you're 
stuck  here." 

"I  shall  probably  lose  what  little  reputation  I 
still  possess  in  these  parts.    What  about  yours?" 

"There  are  three  bed- rooms,"  said  the  Master, 
"with  excellent  beds.  Take  your  choice  and  a 
couple  of  blankets.  You'll  find  them  in  that  cup- 
board." 

MacGregor  watched  the  preparations  with  ap- 
proval, and  when  bed-time  came,  lay  down  in  the 
dining-room,  where  he  could  keep  guard  over  both 
his  Master  and  Mistress. 


Voice  on  phone :  "John  can't  come  to  school  to-day. 
He's  sick." 

Doctor  Kenner:  "Who's  speaking?" 
Voice:  "This  is  my  father." 


Leave  Your  Call 
with  Big  Ben 


Western  Clock  Co. 

LIMITED 
Peterborough  -  -  Ontario 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

J.  HOWARD  HALL 

Manufacturer  of 

CONCRETE  PRODUCTS 

WELL    CRIBBING    —    BUILDING    BLOCKS 

CHIMNEY    TILE    —    DRAINAGE   TILE 

RE-INFORCED,  6  in.  TO  36  in. 

Factory — George  St.  North 
Phone  2451 

Residence— 577  Bethune  St. 
Phone  3616 

PETERBORO,  ONT. 
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PROFESSIONAL  DIRECTORY= 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


A.  L.  ELLIOTT,  K.C.,  M.P.P. 


Peterborough 


Ontario 


DR. 

R.    C.    HONEY 

DENTIST 

Office - 

-  Bank  of  Commerce  Building 

CABLE    ADDRE.SS 

■CONGORD" 


Telephones 
3300,  3301,  3302 


THE  HONOURABLE 
GEORGE  NEWCOMBE  GORDON,  K.C. 

395-397  George  Street,  Peterborough,  Ontario 


WILFRID  F.  HUYCKE,  K.C. 


Barrister,  SoUcitoft  etc. 
Peterborough,  Ontario 


CABLE    ADDRESS 

"CONGORD" 


Telephones 

3300,  3301,  3302 


W.  B.  GORDON 

395-397  George  Street,  Peterborough,  Ontario 
418  WATER  ST.  TELEPHONE  230 


393  Water  Street.  Peterborough,  Ont..  Telephone  426 

DR.  J.  E.  MIDDLETON 

DENTIST 

Bank  of  Commerce  Building  (Room  15) 
Office  Hours  9  A.M.  to  5  P.M.  -  (Evenings  by  Appointment) 


TELEPHONE  667 

355  GEORGE  STREET 

DR. 

S 

J. 

GRAHAM 

DENTIST 

CABLE  ADDRESS  "PECK"  PETERBOROUGH 
solicitors  for 

the    CANADIAN    BANK    OP    COMMERCE 
THE    COUNTY    OF    PETERBOROUGH 

PECK.   KERR  &  McELDERRY 

Barristers,  Solicitors  &  Notaries 
Office,  415  Water  Street,  Peterborough,  Canada 

Edward  Armour  Peck,  K.C. 
Francis  Dean  Kerr,  K.C. 
Vincent  Joseph  McElderry,  K.C. 
Edward  Franklin  Borbridge 


HALL 

& 

CARLEY 

Barristers, 

Solicitors  etc. 

R.  R.  Hall, 

K.C. 

T.  J.  Carley,  K.C. 

JAMES  FORDYCE  STRICKLAND,  K.C. 

Barrister,  etc. 

Phone  191  375  Water  St. 

Peterborough  Canada 
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Double  Trouble 

{Continued  from  Page  24) 

Dave  heaved  himself  to  his  feet  and  looked  at 
Wendy  with  accusing  eyes. 

"I  love  the  way  you  stay  in  and  entertain  guests!" 

Wendy  wrenched  her  harness  viciously. 

"No  wonder  you  were  so  ready  to  call  it  off!" 

"You  lied,  and  I  didn't,"  returned  the  gentleman 
in  righteous  indignation. 

"Well,  he  is  a  guest,  and  if  he  wanted  to  go  ski- 
ing, could  I  help  it?"  Suddenly  the  funny  side 
struck  Wendy,  as  it  usually  did,  and  she  began  to 
laugh.  There  was  snow  running  down  Dave's  neck, 
however,  and  he  failed  to  see  the  humor  of  the 
situation.  Disillusioned,  he  set  oflf  down  the  hill 
alone. 

Wendy  watched  him  for  a  second,  then,  with  a 
curious  expression  of  determination  on  her  face, 
she  followed.  Just  as  she  had  almost  overtaken  him 
she  fell. 

"Dave!    Ooh,  Dave!    My  ankle!" 

Horrified,  our  hero  hastened  to  her  side.  With 
trembling  fingers,  he  undid  her  harness  and  boots. 
He  begged  her  to  move  her  foot,  to  see  if  the  ankle 
were  broken.    Wendy  winced  pitifully. 

"It  hurts  terribly!  Have  you  the  car  here?  May- 
be we  could  get  to  it." 

He  did  have  the  car,  just  at  the  bottom  of  the 
slope,  and  by  half-walking,  half-leaning  on  his  arm, 
she  reached  it. 

"Now  what'll  we  do?  There  are  Dudley  and  Pat 
over  there —  they  won't  want  to  stop  yet — it's  only 
nine  o'clock,"  he  observed  as  he  placed  her  in  the 
front  seat.    "I  know!    I've  got  a  brainwave!" 

He  looked  at  Wendy,  who  was  bravely  trying  to 
conceal  the  pain  her  ankle  was  causing  her.  She 
was  a  plucky  girl!  She  waited  expectantly  for  the 
brainwave. 

"I'll  take  you  home  and  we  can  leave  those  two — 
they  seem  to  be  getting  along  very  well!  I'll  tell 
them  now  and  go  back  for  our  skis,  if  you're  sure 
you'll  be  all  right." 

Wendy  assured  him  that  all  was  well,  and  he  left 
in  high  glee.  He  felt  he  was  very  lucky.  Wendy, 
of  course,  had  no  idea,  but  he  was  just  hoping  some- 
thing would  happen  to  bring  them  together  again. 

Back  in  the  car,  Wendy  powdered  her  nose,  sat 
back  in  her  seat  and  sighed  contentedly.  A  sphinx- 
like smile  curved  her  lips.  She  was  just  wondering 
if  there  were  such  a  thing  as  a  sprained  ankle  with 
no  swelling! 

Frances  Smith:  "Let's  skip  classes  and  go  to  a 
show." 

Clara  Saunders:  "Can't  do  it,  Fran.  I  need  the 
sleep." 

Mr.  Shearer:  "Two  of  my  trunks  are  missing, 
porter." 

Porter:  "That's  all  right,  suh.  This  ain't  a  dressy 
place." 


PETERBORO 
MATTRESS  &  SPRING  CO. 

Wholesale  Manufacturers  of 

Innerspring,     Felt    and    Blown    Mattresses,     Cot, 

Couch  and  Day  Bed  Mattresses,  Sagless  Steel 

Springs,   Drop  Side  Couches,  Steel  Camp 

Beds,      Pillows,      Boat     and      Chair 

Cushions,  etc. 

Phone  1384  J.  B.  Ellis,  Manager 

Peterborough,  Ont. 


u^li^e  uout 

a.   cndnee. 


Y 

J.OU  can  do  this  quite  simply 
by  means  of  the  SUN  LIFE 
COLLEGE  POLICY.  A  few  cents 
saved  daily  would  mean  Uttle  to 
you  but  much  to  them.  The  SUN 
LIFE  COLLEGE  POLICY  ensures 
an  economical  but  complete  dis- 
chaige  of  your  privileged  obli- 
gations as  parents  in  respect  oi 
the  educational  needs  oi  your 
children — whether  you  live  or 
die. 

Let  me  tell  you  what  a  few  cents 
of  daily  saving  will  do. 


D.  T.  Diplock 

Manager 
Central  Ontario  Branch 

Peterborough,    Ont. 


SUN  LIFE 
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SCARFE  &  CO.,  LTD. 


160  Hunter  St.  West 


Phone  410 


CALL   2710 

FOR 

SHERWIN   WILLIAMS    PAINTS 
AND  VARNISHES 

They  Make  a  Paint  for  Every  Purpose 

Pratten  Hardware 

COOKING  UTENSILS  IN 
STAINLESS  ENAMELWARE 

Ivory  and  Red         Ivory  and  Black 

LIFETIME  ALUMINUM  COOKING 
UTENSILS 

CUTLERY,  TOOLS,  FISHING  TACKLE, 

LAWN    MOWERS,    LAWN    HOSE, 

OILS,  GLASS,  AND  SHELF 

HARDWARE 

396  George  St.  (Cor.  Hunter  and  George) 

Next  Door  to  Toronto  Bank 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

THE  PETERBOROUGH  LOCK 

MANUFACTURING  CO. 

LIMITED 

198  SIMCOE  STREET                                        PETERBOROUGH,  ONT. 
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START  each  day  THE  QUAKER  WAY! 

Enjoy  Abundant  Energy ! 


Delicious  Quicl<  Quaicer  Oats 
Health  Breakfasts  Cost  Less 
Than  1c  per  Serving  .  .  . 

Give  you  quick  energy,  abundan  t 
vitamins,  bodybuilding  proteins 
and  minerals. 

Ic  SERVING  =  ENERGY  VALUE  OF  2  EGGS 
THE 

QUAKER  OATS 


COMPANY 

PETERBOROUGH  -  ONT. 


Behind  Printer's  Ink 


(Continued  from  Page  2j) 


"At  the  age  of  five  the  young  lad  went  to  school 
and  got  his  first  'black  eye.'  He  came  home  crying, 
expecting  sympathy.  But  here  was  none.  \Son,' 
said  his  Dad,  'you're  not  a  man  if  you  can't  take  it." 

"In  High  School,  the  bruises  of  rugby  were  marks 
of  glory  and  to  the  Dad,  they  were  reasons  for  pride. 
Physically,  the  boy  headed  the  list;  mentally,  he 
headed  it  with  three  fold  scholarships. 

"That  meant  College!"  Laurie's  voice  was  tired. 
"He  wanted  to  be  a  success,  to  graduate  with  the 
highest  honours  possible — for  his  Dad.  And  yet, 
to  leave  him  back  home  and  start  a  new  life  alone, 
was  a  hard  pill  to  swallow.  For  a  fellow  who  has 
had  a  pal  for  fifteen  years,  some  one  he  can  talk  to 
when  he  wants  to  talk,  with  whom  he  can  sit  and 
be  completely,  silently  happy  when  he  is  less  in- 
clined to  speak,  it  was  like  taking  the  solid  earth 
from  under  his  feet. 

"But  he  settled  down  and  worked  hard.  Yet 
when  the  holidays  came  at  Christmas  he  was  quite 
ready  to  go  home. 

"Excitedly,  in  the  train,  he  checked  over  the 
things  he  had  to  tell  his  Dad,  the  things  he  had  to 
show  him.  He  remembered  his  present — he  had 
worked  at  nights  for  money  of  his  own  to  buy  it. 
Brown  leather  slippers,  fleece-lined,  and  a  rust- 
coloured  bath  robe  of  soft,  silky  stuff  that  felt  nice 
on — he  knew  because  he  had  tried  it  to  see  if  it 
would  fit — were  in  the  case  at  his  feet. 


"He  walked  from  the  station  all  tingly  inside. 
The  house  was  dark  but  it  wasn't  surprising  for  he 
was  not  expected.  The  coals  on  the  hearth  beckon- 
ed him  in  and  seemed  to  say  'he  won't  be  long!'  " 

Laurie  took  a  deep  breath.  His  face  was  drawn 
and  haggard. 

"Little  more  than  twenty-five  minutes  later,  a 
car  stopped  before  the  gate  and  the  boy  stood  up, 
his  body  taut,  his  eyes  excited.  Steps  sounded 
dully  in  the  hall.  He  made  as  if  to  speak.  His  eyes 
widened;  his  heart  thumped  painfully,  his  head  was 
tight." 

The  little  group  sat  tensely,  their  eyes  riveted  on 
the  speaker. 

"They  brought  the  still  figure  in,  laid  it  on  the 
chesterfield.  The  doctor  covered  the  wounded  face 
with  his  scarf  while  the  boy  stared  unbelieving, 
scarcely  breathing.  He  hardly  heard  the  Doctor's 
words  of  sympathy.  The  tight  band  around  his 
head  broke;  he  called  in  vain  to  that  still  form,  and 
fell  on  his  knees,  his  face  hidden  on  the  broken 
body." 

"Yeah!  Sounds  like  a  lot  of  trash."  Paul  broke 
the  painful  silence  with  a  sneer. 

Laurie,  his  eyes  unspeakably  sad,  his  throat  un- 
bearably tight,  turned  slowly  and  looked  at  him. 
He  smiled  crookedly  and  said,   "He  was  my  Dad." 
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Windsor  Castle 

{Continued  from  Page  j/) 
In  one  case  is  a  famous  shield  which  was  presented 
to  Henry  VIII  by  Francis  I  of  France,  and  also  the 
musket  ball  which  killed  Lord  Nelson  at  Trafalgar. 
Passing  through  the  Grand  Reception  Room,  we 
come  at  last  to  the  Great  Throne  Room.  Along  the 
sides  are  the  Knights  of  the  Garters"  Stools,  each 
covered  with  velvet  of  garter  blue  and  the  floor  is 
carpeted  with  the  same  colour.  Next  to  the  main 
door  is  the  Gilt  Throne  under  a  red  velvet  and  gilt 
canopy.  In  this  room  are  an  English  coin  cabinet, 
two  French  cabinets  and  other  furnishings.  As  our 
visit  is  only  a  brief  one,  we  must  hurry  through  the 
next  rooms.  They  are  the  Ante-Throne  Room  and 
the  Waterloo  Chamber.  We  pause  for  a  minute  to 
look  at  the  tremendous  mahogany  table,  which  is 
used  at  state  functions.  It  seats  one  hundred  and 
fifty  persons.  In  the  Grand  Vestibule  we  catch  a 
glimpse  in  one  of  the  cases,  of  a  gold  embroidered 
surcoat  and  stole  worn  by  George  IV  at  his  corona- 
tion, and  the  crimson  and  blue  robes  which  he  wore 
when  entering  Hanover  to  be  crowned  King.  This 
completes  the  tour  of  the  State  Apartments,  and  we 
make  our  exit  through  the  King  John  Tower,  one  of 
the  oldest  and  least  altered  parts  of  the  Castle.  I 
am  sorry  that  we  cannot  go  into  detail  about  the 
rest  of  the  outbuildings,  but  our  visit  must  end,  and 
we  leave  with  a  very  great  respect  for  things  that 
are  old,  and  for  the  people  who  help  to  preserve 
and  cherish  them. 


Interview 

{Continued  from  Page  32) 

"Where  did' they  come  from  so  quickly?"  I  gasped, 
"They  just  seemed  to  appear  from  nowhere." 

"That  is  the  kind  of  service  you  get  from  the 
rangers,"  Kirk  said,  with  undisguised  pride  in  his 
voice.  "If  it  had  not  been  for  the  rangers  your 
camp  site  would  have  been  a  mass  of  charred  timber 
when  you  arrived  this  summer." 

"The  fire  did  come  pretty  close,"  I  answered,  re- 
membering the  great  strip  of  burned  forest  which 
separated  our  camp  from  the  road.  "How  did  you 
keep  it  from  burning  right  to  the  lake?" 

"We  dug  trenches  and  forced  it  back  into  the 
swamp  with  the  aid  of  chemicals  and  water  from  the 
lake." 

As  my  companions  were  anxious  to  return  to 
camp  for  lunch,  I  reluctantly  said  good-bye  to  my 
host  and  descended  the  steep  iron  ladder.  My  visit 
with  a  man  who  holds  one  of  the  most  responsible 
positions  in  Ontario,  had  inspired  in  me  a  desire  to 
assist  in  the  preservation  of  one  of  Ontario's  great- 
est assets — her  forests. 


Miss  Gerrard:  "I  left  four  pieces  of  candy  here." 
Sweet  Young  Thing:  "I  didn't  touch  one." 
Miss  Gerrard:  "But  there's  only  one  left." 
Sweet  Young  Thing:   "That's  the   one   I   didn't 
touch." 


TWO  NEW  FORD  CARS 

Two  Distinctive  Designs  «  Two  Body  Sizes 
Two  Price  Ranges    »    »    »     for  1938 

HOOD  &  GUMMING  MOTORS  LTD. 


GEORGE  AND  KING  STREETS 


PETERBOROUGH 
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When  in  Need  of  Drugs  Quickly 
PHONE  15 


We    Serve    You    Well    and    Save    You 
Money 

393  GEORGE  STREET 


From  Our  Exchange 

Bert:  (reading  out  of  the  paper)  "It  says  here 
they  have  found  a  sheep  in  the  mountains  that  can 
run  forty  miles  an  hour." 

Mike  Warren:  "Well  it  would  take  a  lamb  like 
that  to  follow  Mary  now-a-days. 

New  Era,  Brandon  Man. 


First  Former:  "I  saw  the  place  where  they  make 

horses." 

Mr.  Bissonnette:  "You  must  be  mistaken." 
First  Former:  "Well  I  saw  the  man  finishing  one. 

He  was  nailing  on  his  last  foot." 

The  Collegian,  Stratford,  Ont. 


Alma    Pryke:    "Is    this    supposed    to    be    spring 
chicken." 

Waitress:  "It  certainly  is." 

Alma:  "Boy,  I  must  be  chewing  one  of  the 
springs." 


Editor:  "You  say  you  wrote  this  joke  yourself." 
Jokester:  "Yes  Sir." 

Editor:  "You  don't  really  look  it  young  man,  but 
you  must  be  about  325  years  old." 

Argosy,  Ottawa,  Ont. 


Sweet   Young  Thing:    "If  you  kiss   me   I'll  call 
mother. 

He:  "Why  call  your  mother  why  not  your  father." 
She:  "Oh,  he  isn  t  as  deaf  as  mother  is." 

The  Collegian,  Stratford,  Ont. 


Negro   Preacher:   "We   will   now   join   in   singin' 
hymn  217.    Brother  Jones  will  you  lead." 

One  of  the  Jones  Boys:   (waking  up)   "Not  me 
suh,  I  just  dealt." 

Vox  Lycei,  Liscar  Collegiate,  Ottawa 


S.  Lajso:  "I  used  to  live  down  in  Panama." 

I.  Lineham:  "Now  I  know  why  they  put  locks  on 

the  canal." 

The  Argosy,  Central  School  of  Commerce,  Hamilton 


ALWAYS  APPROPRIATE 

Flowers  Participate  in  Principal  Events 
of  Life 

"SAY  IT  WITH  FLOWERS" 

To  anyone,  Anywhere,  for  Any  Occasion 

Turnbull  s  Flower  Shop 

JACK  SMITH 
441  GEORGE  ST.  PHONE  206 


DRINK 


Bottled  by 

PETERBOROUGH 
BOTTLING  WORKS 
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FLOWERDALE 


BROKEN  ORANGE  PEKOE 


TEA 


It  really  does  not  cost  any  more  to  use 
FLOWERDALE  Tea  than  the  cheaper 
grades.  Two  pounds  of  Flowerdale  will 
go  as  far  as  three  pounds  of  the  lower 
priced  tea,  and  you  have  the  satisfaction 
of  a  cup  of  tea  you  can  always  enjoy. 


HABOCO  STORES 

Operated  By 
H.  J.  BOYLE  CO.,  LIMITED 


A  variety  of  one  hundred 
different  loaves  to  choose  from  — 

Over  twenty-five  different 
types  of  rolls,  and  — 

A  variety  of  wonderful  cakes,  buns,  and 
doughnuts  too  numerous  to  mention,  and 
wedding,  birthday  or  anniversary  cakes 
by  our  Specialty  Bakers  are  a  master- 
piece. 


CANADA 
BREAD 

COMPANY  LIMITED 
Peterborough  Phone  2898 


A  wagon  on  every  street,  every  day,  to 


serve  you 


FOR   QUALITY 


>.  USE 


GOLD  MEDAL 


»    and    « 


Red  &  White  Products 


THE  NATIONAL  GROCERS  CO.  LTD. 
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New  Universe 

(Continued  from  Page  J2) 

This  work  created  a  sensation  among  physic- 
ists, particularly  among  those  who  could  not 
understand  it;  indeed,  the  chief  drawback  of 
the  theory  is  the  difficulty  of  expressing  it  in- 
telligibly. And  these  difficulties  were  increased  by 
the  radical  nature  of  the  hypothesis  itself.  Einstein 
argues  that  the  much-discussed  "absolute  motion" 
has  no  physical  significance;  that  only  motion  of 
one  body  relative  to  another  has  any  meaning.  He 
discards  entirely  our  notions  of  time  and  space,  say- 
ing that  the  former  is  dependent  on  motion  and  that 
two  events  that  appear  simultaneous  to  one  observer 
will  not  appear  so  to  another  with  a  different  motion. 

The  year  before  publishing  this  paper  Einstein 
had  been  married,  and  in  1909  he  resigned  his  patent 
office  duties  and  accepted  a  professorship  in  the 
Zurich  Academy.  It  appeared  as  though  he  might 
now  settle  down  and  enjoy  a  well-earned  life  of 
ease,  but  instead  he  continued  to  labour  on  his 
Theory,  which  he  felt  was  incomplete.  Newton  had 
shown  the  relation  between  the  mechanical  laws  of 
nature  and  the  observer's  motion;  Einstein  had  ex- 
tended this  to  include  optical  and  electrical  pheno- 
mena as  well;  and  it  now  occurred  to  him  that  his 
conceptions  might  hold  good  for  any  form  of  motion 
whatsoever.  Ten  years  he  laboured,  and  in  1915 
appeared  his  crowning  achievment,  the  General 
Theory  of  Relativity.  In  it  he  showed  that  time  and 
space  are  one  and  inseparable,  and  managed  to  ex- 
plain the  phenomenon  of  gravitation  for  the  first 
time.  And  among  other  things  he  stated  that  light 
rays  are  subject  to  gravity,  and  are  bent  in  passing 
close  to  a  large,  massive  body  such  as  the  sun. 

Here,  at  last,  was  an  opportunity  to  lift  this 
hypothesis  from  the  realm  of  the  abstract  into  that 
of  the  concrete.  An  eclipse  of  the  sun  was  needed, 
and  in  1919  there  occurred  one  that  was  so  fortunate 
that  "it  seemed  to  have  happened  on  purpose."  A 
British  expedition  was  sent  to  Sobral,  in  Brazil,  and 
returned  with  the  first  definite  proof  of  the  Einstein 
Theory.     The  method  was  somewhat  as  follows.- 

During  an  eclipse,  owing  to  the  darkening  of  the 
landscape,  the  stars  shine  out  although  the  sun  is  in 
the  sky.  And  in  May,  1919,  the  sun  was  eclipsed 
near  two  very  bright  stars.  The  scientists  measured 
the  apparent  distance  separating  these  stars;  Ein- 
stein held  that  the  proximity  of  the  sun  would  cause 
a  bending  of  their  light  rays,  so  that  the  stars  would 
appear  farther  apart  than  they  would  six  months 
later,  when  the  sun  was  nowhere  near.  He  calculated 
the  displacement  that  should  occur,  and  then  the 
scientists  measured  it.  The  two  results  were  in 
exact  agreement,  and  the  theory  had  triumphed! 
Later  came  another  test  of  the  hypothesis,  when 
Einstein  was  able  to  explain  a  mysterious  shifting 
of  the  orbit  of  the  planet  Mercury,  which  no  one 
had  previously  been  able  to  explain. 

Most  scientists  to-day  accept  the  Theory  of 
Relativity,  with  its  revolutionary  conceptions  of  the 
universe.    It  was  originally  scribbled  on  an  ordinary 


ELSIE  BENNETT 
GIFT  SHOPPE 

Phone  1406 
345  GEORGE  STREET  PETERBOROUGH 


Gifts  of  Distinction 

A    pleasing    Selection    of    Watches    and    Jewelry  — 
Expert  Watch  and  Clock  Repairing 

Exclusive  Agents  for  the  Rolex  Watch 


GOOD  FOOD 

Special  Party  Lunches  Served,  with  Danish  Pastry 
a  Specialty. 

FINE  MUSIC 

Special   rates   for    Private    Dances.       Free     Music 
provided. 

Make  Arrangements  By  Phoning  7 
Have  your  next  party  at  the  beautiful 

ELITE    GRILL 


double  sheet  of  notepaper,  but  hundreds  of  volumes 
have  since  been  written  to  explain  or  to  discuss  it. 
The  man  who  gave  it  to  the  world  is  now  working 
on  a  "General  Field  Theory"  which  he  believes  will 
be  the  greatest  of  all  his  triumphs.  Whether  or  not 
his  most  splendid  contribution  to  science  is  still  to 
be  made,  the  work  he  has  already  done  suffices  to 
establish  Albert  Emstein  as  one  of  the  greatest  of 
scientific  leaders,  one  of  the  supreme  geniuses  in 
the  history  of  thought. 
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SOMETHING  FOR  ALL  THE  FAMILY 


DICK  RAINE 


TOBACCONIST 


NEWS  AGENT  CONFECTIONERY 

SMOKERS'  SUPPLIES 


2  STORES 
Brock  at  George  Rubidge  at  Sherbrooke 


Good  Typing 

Is  a  Step  to  Success 

Improve  your  Speed  and  Accuracy 

Special  Rental  Rates  to 

Students 

Remington  Typewriters 

•  • 
S.  J.  BLACK 

187  Charlotte  St.  Peterborough 

Telephone  781 


Alaska 

{Continued  from  Page  34) 

make  out  the  shape  of  the  glacier.  When  we  go 
out  on  deck  to  take  some  pictures,  it  is  necessary  to 
put  on  our  heavy  coats. 

This  glacier  has  its  source  in  an  immense  ice  field 
from  which  several  other  glaciers  originate.  It  is 
about  three  miles  wide  at  its  mouth,  two  hundred 
feet  high,  and  extends  back  for  thirty  miles.  This 
is  a  live  glacier  and  sometimes  thrills  the  traveller 
for  the  blast  of  the  ship's  whistle  may  cause  large 
pieces  of  the  ice  to  break  off. 

From  Taku  it  is  a  short  run  to  our  next  stop — 
Juneau,  the  capital  of  Alaska. 

Juneau  is  a  small  but  prosperous  town.  It  is  the 
home  of  the  Juneau  Alaska  Gold  Mine  which  is 
one  of  the  greatest  gold  mines  in  the  world.  There 
is  a  fine  museum  in  Juneau  which  contains  many 
Indian,  Russian  and  Eskimo  relics. 

The  major  attraction  is,  however,  Mendenhall 
Glacier  which  can  be  reached  by  bus  from  Juneau. 
This  trip  is  very  popular  because  one  may  go  right 
up  to  and  in  some  places  even  onto  the  glacier  itself. 

The  last  lap  of  our  northern  voyage  is  through  the 
beautiful  Lynn  Canal.  High  mountains  rise  abrupt- 
ly on  either  side  and  on  their  peaks  can  be  seen  traces 
of  ancient  glaciers.  In  a  little  while  we  reach 
Skagway — the  point  where  "the  Trail  of  '98"  be- 
gins. 

Skagway  is  an  Indian  name  meaning  "Home  of 
the  north  wind."  But  it  might  well  be  called  the 
Flower  City  of  Alaska,  due  to  the  size  and  variety 
of  plant  life.  Here  we  find  dahlias  fourteen  inches 
across  and  pansies  four  inches  in  diameter  and  sweet- 
peas  growing  on  vines  eight  to  ten  feet  high.  These 
may  appear  to  be  exaggerated  but  in  reality  scarcely 
do  justice  to  the  beauty  and  size  of  the  blooms. 

At  Skagway  we  visit  the  grave  of  "Soapy  Smith," 
a  notorious  gambler  who  lived  in  the  wild  days  of 
'98.  Our  guide  happens  to  be  a  very  great  friend 
of  Soapy 's  who  has  refoimed  and  now  runs  a  "home- 
made street-car"  for  sightseers.  Martin  Itjen  is 
very  proud  of  his  old  acquaintance  and  delights  to 
take  the  crowds  of  people  into  the  old,  boarded-up 
gambling  parlours  and  through  the  now  deserted 
streets  of  Skagway. 

This  is  truly  the  "Land  of  the  Midnight  Sun."  At 
eleven  forty-five  o'clock  at  night,  it  is  still  light 
enough  to  take  a  picture  and  daylight  comes  again 
very  early  in  the  morning.  In  all  there  are  only 
three  hours  of  semi-darkness. 


Mr.  Bamforth:  "Did  you  say  this  was  to  be  a 
dangerous  operation?" 

Doctor:  "I'm  sorry,  but  if  you  want  something 
with  risk  to  it,  you'll  certainly  have  to  pay  more 
money." 


John  Hooper:  "Mother,  there  must  be  something 
wrong  with  this  hot-water  bottle.     ." 

Mrs.  Hooper:  "What  do  you  mean." 

John:  "Well  I  put  some  water  in  it  yesterday 
and  it's  not  hot  yet." 
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SHOP  AT 


ELLER 


IT  PAYS 

Retailer  to 
THRIFTY  CANADIANS 

PHONE  848 
361  -  5  GEORGE  STREET 


FOLEY  &  WILSON 

GENERAL  REPAIRS 

NASH 
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LAFAYETTE 

Sales  and  Service 

Corner  Reid  and  McDonnel  Sts. 


Phone  2027 
PETERBOROUGH 


ONTARIO 


H.  B.  TAYLOR 
&  SON 

BLUE  COAL 
COKE  AND  WOOD 

Telephone  209 

160  Aylmer  St.,  Peterborough,  Ont. 


DRINK 


Delicious   and  ReFreshing 


WITH  THE  COMPLIMENTS  OF 


THE  BRINTON-PETERBOROUGH 
CARPET  CO,  LTD. 
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COMPLIMENTS  O  F 


PAIGE  ROWELL 

AND 

KEN  KINGSTON 


Representing 

THE  DOMINION  LIFE 
ASSURANCE  CO. 


172  HUNTER  STREET 
PHONE  72 


PETERBOROUGH'S 
GIFT  STORE 

For 

BIRTHDAY  OR 

ANNIVERSARY 

GIFTS  FOR  ALL 

OCCASIONS 

WARNES 

Jewellery  Store 


Diamond  Hall 


Phone  880 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

JOHNSON  MOTORS 

PETERBORO 

ManuFacturers  of  Johnson  Sea  Horse 
Motors,  Chore  Horse  Lighting  Plants, 
and   Johnson    Tremblay    Force    Pumps 
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Isle   oF   Man 

{Continued  from  Page  jj) 

not  far  from  Douglas,  people  find  the  wonders  of 
all  the  valleys  combined  in  one.  They  walk  along 
the  paths  feeling  that  never  was  there  a  place  more 
beautiful  than  this. 

The  castles  follow  next  in  the  tour  of  the  interest- 
ing spots  of  Man  and  from  the  historic  point  of 
view  they  are  the  most  important.  Castle  Rushen, 
built  in  960  A.D.  by  a  Norse  King,  is  still  standing 
in  Castletown.  Though  broken,  it  is  a  place  of 
grandeur,  covered  with  vines.  On  one  side  is  a 
clock,  which  to  a  stranger's  surprise  has  only  one 
hand  but  can  be  read  accurately  by  the  Manx  people. 
Here  the  governors  are  sworn  in,  and  the  laws  of 
the  island  are  passed.  In  sharp  contrast  is  Peel 
castle,  dark  and  depressing,  built  on  the  west  shore 
at  Peel.  There  is  a  forbidding  atmosphere  about 
it;  deep  are  the  dungeons  which  whisper  of  strange 
deeds  of  the  imprisonment  of  Mary  Queen  of  vScots 
within  their  walls,  of  the  ghost  "Keer"  hounds  which 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF  THE 


CAPITOL 

THEATRE 

'THE  THEATRE  OF  THE  STAR.S' 


are  said  to  haunt  the  cells.     Great  indeed  is  the 
contrast. 

Only  lightly  have  I  touched  on  the  beauties  of 
this  small  isle.  To  tell  of  all  its  attractions  would 
be  impossible.  The  only  way  to  enjoy  those  scenes 
which  cannot  be  equalled  elsewhere,  is  to  visit  Man. 
I  do  not  urge  you  to  go  there  on  the  advice  I  received 
from  another,  but  I  press  you  to  go  because  I  have 
been  there  and  feel  that  to  have  missed  seeing  Man, 
is  indeed  missing  part  of  the  beauty  in  life. 
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PETERBOROUGH 
LUMBER  COMPANY 

LIMITED 

163  HUNTER  STREET 

Everything  for  the  Builder 

ROUGH  AND  DRESSED  LUMBER 

Sash,  Doors,  Trim  of  all  Kinds,  Hardwood 

Flooring,  Cabinets  and  Fixtures,  Ready 

Roofing,  Wood  Shingles,  Plywoods, 

Insulations,   Wallboards,   etc., 

Foreign  Woods  a  Specialty 


Phone  3160 


Satisfaction  Assured 


A  name  carved 
deeply  in  Can- 
ada's history  and 
development 
since  1847. 


C.  Alex.  Sollitt, 

District  Manager 


Established 
twenty  years  be- 
fore Confedera- 
tion. 


Phone  78 


Jack  Kirkwood,  Representative 
159  Hunter  St.  W. 
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HOOPER'S 

Confectioners  and  Caterers 

SODAS,  ICE  CREAM,  SUNDAES 

Hot  Dinner    12:00   to  2:00   o'clock   in   our 
Palm  Room 

327-415-601  George  Street 
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Be  a  Member 

Enjoy  with  Others 

Camp  -  Clubs  -  Swimming 

Gymnasium  and   Dancing 

Educational  Classes-Socials 

Residence. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

GEO.   WESTON 
BREAD  &  CAKES  LTD. 


BAKERS  OF  THE  FAMOUS  BUTTER- 
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Phone  1056 


62  Hunter  St.,  E. 


THE  MODEL  ELECTRIC 
SHOE  RE-REBUILDER 

//    Voii    Waul    Your  Shoes  Repaired    We    Will  Do 
Them  for  You  While  You  Wait 

"Service"  Is  Our  Motto 

IFc  Call  and  Deliver  Free  of  Charge 
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M.  VENERANDA 
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Peterborough,  Ontario 
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Home 
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.1 

Modern  Premises 

COLEMAN  BROS. 


PHONE  617 


447  GEORGE  STREET 


SAY  IT  WITH 


FLOWERS 

On    All    Occasions   with    Service    that 
Serves. 


The    Peterborough   Floral    Co. 

TEL.  1395  436  WATER  ST. 

Floral  Telegraph  Service  to  Anywhere   in 
America  or  Europe 
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THE 

CANADIAN 
RAYBESTOS 
COMPANY 


LIMITED 


Telephc 


2720 


PETERBOROUGH 
Ontario 


Mr.  Pugh:  "Why  the  quotation  marks  all  over 
this  exam  paper?" 

P.  Loveick:  "Courtesy  to  the  man  on  the  right, 
sir." 

The  Argosy,  Central  High  School  of  Commerce, 
Hamilton 


Teacher:  "If  I  lay  three  eggs  here  and  five  eggs 
here,  how  many  eggs  will  I  lay?" 

Pupil:  "I  don't  think  you  can  do  it." 

Acta  Collegii,  Chatham,  Out. 


Rugby  Player  (during  Rugby  season) 
Early  to  bed, 

Early  to  rise. 
And  your  girl  goes  out 
With  other  guys. 
Lampadion,  Delta    Collegiate    Institute,    Hamilton, 
Ont. 
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Store 
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LIFE  ASSURANCE 
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Consult  the  following   specially   trained    Represen- 
tatives 
RAY  BROWN 

J.  A.  McLaren 

T.  H.  BLANCHARD 
HARRY  TUDHOPE 
CHAS.  TAYLOR 
P.  A.  MARTYN 
D.  V.  KETCHESON 
Royal  Bank  Building 

NORTH  AMERICAN 
LIFE  ASSURANCE  CO. 
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CHRYSLER  AND  PLYMOUTH 

FARGO  TRUCKS 

GILLESPIE 

GARAGE 

Service  That  is  Service 

Phone  950                           378  Aylmer  St. 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

S.  S.  KRESGE  CO. 

LIMITED 

359  George  Street 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO 

Phone  3545 


Photographs 


Picture  Framers 


CRIPPS'  STUDIO 


Makers  of  Photographs  Judged  for 

ARTISTIC  COMPOSITION  AND 

GOOD  WORKMANSHIP 


The   photographs    in    this    book   were 
made  by  us. 

PHONE  3271 

376K  George  St.  Peterborough 

(Over  Lillow-Walkwel  Shoe  Store) 


FUL-VUE  FRAMES  AND 
TILLYER  LENSES 


THE  WORLD'S  FINEST 

M.  J.  ROCHE 

OPTOMETRIST 


Telephone  422 


188  Charlotte  St. 


Lady  of  the  House:  "It  would  be  easier  for  you  to 
get  a  job  if  you  would  make  yourself  presentable." 
Tramp:  "Lady,  I  found  that  out  years  ago." 


Freda  McMahon:   "Do  you" think  she  dyes   her, 
hair?" 

Marcella  Dorrington:  "I  know  she  doesn't." 

Freda:  "How?" 

Marcella:  "I  was  with  her  when  she  bought  it." 


Visit  Our 
SODA  FOUNTAIN 


McLEOD'S 

DRUG  STORE 


Corner  Park  and  Albert  Sts. 


Phone  2670— Speedy  Delivery 
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Benny  Ackerman:  (going  for  a  ride  in  an  airplane) 
"And  you  are  sure  you  can  bring  me  down  safely? 

Pilot:  (impatiently)  "Oh  you  11  get  back  all  right, 
Pal.  Never  in  the  history  of  a\  iation  has  anyone 
been  left  up  there." 


Boss:  "Listen  boy!  When  I  hired  you,  you  told 
me  that  you  never,  never  got  tired." 

Dan  Collins:  "That's  right.  I  always  sit  down 
and  rest  before  I  get  tired." 


Mrs.  Sandy:  "Sandy,  ye'er  too  reckless.  Veer 
takin'  every  corner  on  two  wheels!" 

Sandy  himself:  "Hush  woman.  Don't  ye  know 
I'm  cuttin'  mv  vearlv  tire  bill  in  half." 


Miss  Gerrard:  "Miss  Everett,  have  you  sewn  the 
buttons  on  that  coat  yet?" 

Irene:  "Aw,  I  couldn't  find  the  buttons  so  I  sew- 
ed the  button-holes  shut.  " 


Miss  Park:  "And  how  would  you  punctuate  this 
sentence:  The  wind  blew  a  ten-dollar  bill  around 
the  corner?" 

I.  Killoran:  "I  would  make  a  dash  after  the  bill.  " 


Miss  Lees:  "WTiere  was  the  Magna  Charta  sign- 
ed?" 

Jacquith:  "At  the  bottom,  on  the  dotted  line." 


Complete  Your 
Academic  Course 

Then  enroll  for  a  Modern  Business 
Course  —  in  the  school  that  for  years 
has  been  training  thousands  of  young 
men  and  women  for  office  positions. 
Business  presents  many  opportunities 
for  those  who  are  capable — 

WE  INVITE  YOUR  ENQUIRIES 

Peterboro 
Business  College 

LIMITED 
Phone  589  J.  A.  McKone,  Pres. 


Robt.  Fair  &  Company 

Limited 
363  GEORGE  STREET 

Phone  145 


An   Independently  Owned  Store 

Selling  Dependable 

Merchandise 


Parkers    Peterborough 
Limited 

CLEANERS  AND  DYERS 

"WE   TAKE   OUT  THE  SPOTS" 
Phone  250 


Hill,  Weddell  &  Hills 

REPRESENTING 

INSURANCE  —  ALL  BRANCHES 

Lowest  Rates  with  Adequate  Protection 

Also 

GOVERNMENT  BONDS 


Established  1883 


Telephone  14 
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Leadership 


The  young  man 
who  seeks  it  should 
never  make  his  per- 
sonal appearance  a 
secondary  consider- 
ation. A  smart 
shirt  and  collar  will 
greatly  increase  his 

chances  of  attaining  the  desired  goal. 

For     years     Forsyth 

Shirts  have  held  the  ■ 

leadership    in    style, 

quality  and  value. 

Forsyth  Shirts  are  featured 
in  Peterborough  by 

McWILLIAMS  &  CO. 


391  GEORGE  ST. 


PETERBOROUGH 


Doctor:  "You  cough  more  easily  this  morning." 

Doctor  Kenner:  "I  ought  to.      I've  been  practis- 
ing all  night." 


Warden:  "I  thought  T  told  you  to  quiet  those 
rioters,  but  they  sound  as  bad  as  ever." 

Guard:  "Shure,  yer  Warship,  I  did  waat  it  sez 
in  the  rule  book;  an'  I  shoved  'em  all  into  the  solitary 
confinement  cell." 


EDWARDS' 
MEAT    MARKET 

FRESH 

AND 

COOKED 

MEATS 

Phone  1282  421  George  Street 

■your  Patronage  Solicited 
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YOUR   HOME   SHOULD   COME 

FIRST 

See  Us  re 

YOUR  HOME  FURN 

[SHINGS 

&  Sons 

D.  Belleghem 

iSS-iQO  Hunter  Street  West 

—  Phone  Sj 

Funeral 

Ambulance 

Service 

Service 

Packard  Service 


Phone  639 


THE  CENTRAL  SERVICE 
STATION 

(Opposite  Confederation  Square) 

Repairs   on   all   Makes   of   Cars  —  Gasoline,   Oils. 

Grease  and  Accessories  —  Autos  Oiled,  Greased 

and  Washed 

JOSEPH  DETCHER,  Proprietor 
500  -  502  GEORGE  STREET 


IF  YOU  WANT 

Reliable  Insurance  Counsel  and  Adequate  Coverage 
in  Sound  Companies  You  Can  Consult  Us  with 
Absolute  Confidence. 

DAVIS-THOMPSON  COMPANY 
INSURANCE  AND  GENERAL  AGENCY 

REAL  ESTATE 
Established  i8^S 


433  George  Street 


Phone  40 


Something  to  be  proud  oF  .  . 

That,  in  a  word,  describes  a 
class  or  school  pin  designed  and 
executed  by  the  Craftsmen  at 
Birks  -  ElHs  -  Ryrie.  May  they 
serve  you  as  they  have  served 
many  other  students? 

When  you  consider  prizes  and  awards  for 
academic  or  athletic  prowess — consu't  our  Con- 
tract Department.  You  will  find  our  prices 
most  reasonable . 

BIRKS-ELLIS-RYRJE 


Yonge  at  Temperance 


TORONTO 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

BROOK'S 
GRILL 

Canadian  Owned  and  Operated 

"Oh  what  Food  these  Morsels  Be" 
THE  PLACE  WHERE  COLLEGIANS  MEET 


CARD  AND  PAPER 
WORKS  LIMITED 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO 

Sole  Manufacturers  in  Canada  of 

Photographic  Mounting  Boards 

Picture  Matting  and  Showcard 

Boards 

WE  ALSO  MAKE  MANY  OTHER 
PAPER  PRODUCTS 

The  Cover  on  this  book  is  of  our 
manufacture 
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AN 

ELECTRICAL  STORE 

SELLING 

ELECTRIC 

APPLIANCES 

FIXTURES 

SUPPLIES 

LAMPS 

SER\'ICE 

GRANT  &  LOUCKS 

CO.,  LTD. 
418  GEORGE  ST.  PHONE  798 

Call  us  for  your  electrical  work. 


Alice  T.  Williams 

Character  Clothes  Shoppe 

Bank  of  Toronto  Chambers 
Hunter  Street 

PHONE  2435 

PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO 


WE  SPECIALIZE 

IN  FURNISHING  THE  HOME.  FIVE 
LARGE  FLOORS  OF  FINE  FURNITURE, 
FLOOR  COVERINGS,  CURTAINS  AND 
DRAPERIES.  CASH  OR  CREDIT.  LIB- 
ERAL TIME  PLAN. 


McBRIDE  &  FRANKS 


Phone  2069 


431  George  St. 


OILATERIA 

182  SIMCOE  PHONE  777 

Let  Us  Demonstrate 

Stewart-Warner  Radios,  Miss  Simplicity 
Washing  Machines. 

Dealers 
Canadian  Tire  Corp.  Products,  Super 

Lastic    Tires,    Mor    Power    Batteries. 

Motor  Oils  Greases  Gasoline 

Brakes  Re-Lined  Cars  Greased 


THE 


V.  A.  SELKIRK 

MEN'S  SHOP 
GOOD    CLOTHES 

Ready-Made  or  Made-to-Measure 


Always  the  Newest  in 
MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 

"Otir  Prices  are  Always  Right" 

PHONE  2395 
325  George  Street 


J.   E.  THEOBALD 
Phm.  B. 

CHEMIST  AND  DRUGGIST 


247  George  Street  at  Sherbrooke 


Peterborough 


Open  Sundays  and  Holidays.  9  A.M.  until  1 1  :.10  P.M 
Week  Days,  S  A.M.  until  12  P.M. 

PHONE  815         WE  DELIVER         PHONE  8!5 
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HALL'S 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

'Gordon'  Silk  Hose 

POPULAR  CHOICE  OF  SCHOOLGIRLS 
(And  Their  Thrifty  Mothers  Too!) 

Leaders  in  Hosiery  Smartness  and  Values 


You'll  like  them  for  their 
#OUALITY 
©APPEARANCE 
#WEARABILITY 
#AND  VALUES 

Every  Pair 
Perfect 


Sheer  Beauty  and  Dainti- 
ness Combined  With 
Lasting  Durability 


Hosiery  manufactured  of  the  finest  quality  silks, 
under  strict  supervision  and  given  strict  tests  and 
inspections  .  .  .  that's  why  we're  so  positive  about 
'Gordon'  Hosiery's  fine  appearance  and  wearability. 
No  matter  what  your  needs  you'll  find  complete 
satisfaction  in  these  lines. 


PRICED  TO 
SUIT  YOUR 
EVERY    NEED 


Various  Weiglits  for  AH  Occasions 


A  complete  hosiery  wardrobe  in  weights  for  every  oc- 
casion. Extra  sheer  silk  to  top  chiffons,  or  real  heavy 
service  silk  .  .  .  dull,  practical  crepes  or  medium  service 
weight  .  .  .  and  oiu:  popular  moderate  priced  line  of 
chiffons  and  light  service  weight.  All  the  newest  cop- 
pery and  beige  shades  now  being  featured. 


RICHARD  HALL  Limited 


Moritez^uma^  Day 

Chocolate  was  a  favoured  beverage 


IONG  before  Cortez  set  out  on  his 
J  first  voyage  of  discovery,  chocolate 
or  ckocolatl — as  it  was  called — was  the 
national  drink  of  the  Aztecs,  their 
Emperor,  Montezuma  is  said  to  have 
taken  no  other  beverage.  So  highly 
did  the  Aztecs  esteem  chocolate  that 
they  valued  the  cocoa  bean  above  gold. 
Introduced  by  Hernando  Cortez  to 
Spain  in  1526,  by  the  end  of  the  17th 
century  chocolate  was  the  aristocratic 
beverage  of  Europe.  It  was  then  that 
chocolate  houses  were  first  established. 


The  best  cocoa  beans  are  grown  in 
the  equatorial  zones  in  the  West 
Indies,  West  Africa,  Ceylon  and  other 
countries.  Many  are  the  processes  of 
refinement  that  have  been  discovered 
since  chocolate  was  first  introduced. 
Because  Neilson's  employ  the  most 
modem  niacbinery  and  use  only  the 
finest  cocoa  beans,  Neilson's  chocolate , 
is  so  smooth,  so  rich,  so  delightftil  in  ' 
flavour  and  matchless  perfection  that 
it  is  indeed  the  best  chocolate  made. 


Gel  a  bar  of  Neilson's  Jersey  Milk  Chocolate,  bite  into 
kt  it  melt  in  your  mouth — truly  it  is —  "the  food  of  the 


it  and 
Gods." 


THE  BEST  MILK  CHOCOLATE  MADE 


Heckman 


BINDERY,       INC. 
Bound-lb-Please* 

FEB  00 

N.  MANCHESTER,  INDIANA  46962 


